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OU CAN DEPEND 
ON IT! 


For 3 generations Canadian women have 
depended on MAGIC for light, fluffy cakes 
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@ At school, like each generation before her, wholesome ingredients and full leavening ; 
your child learns that “two plus two equals power assure baking success each and every i 
four”. And later on, when she’s learning all time! You kvow you'll get delicious, melt-in- 

about cake making, she discovers that, your-mouth cakes—easy to make and 

“sure as two and two make four’, MAGIC baked to fluffy, light perfection—every one 


makes a lighter, tenderer cake! a triumph... with MAGIC, 


Three generations of Canadian women Baking success is worth so much to any 


have depended on MAGIC for finer fla- woman—yet MAGIC for an average 
vored, finer textured ~akes. Three out of baking costs less an ‘! No wonder 
four Canadiat memak preter MAGIC MAGIC is Canada’ 


eh Lcdd dled I 
to any other baking ! by homemaker 
passed on toeach s 


an essential part of 


tradition! Get MAGIC 


This overwheln 


accident— MAGIC 
your favorite grod 


FREE COOK BOOK! If you bake at MADE IN CANADA 


home use the helpful new Magic 
Cook Book. Over 300 easy, appe- 
tizing recipes. Address — Magic 
Baking Powder, Fraser Ave., 
Toronto, 2. 
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Refreshing background for modern living 


Flowers refreshingly arranged do things for you provides the simple hospitality that everybody 
and for your home. And so does ice-cold **Coca-Cola.”’ welcomes,— something delicious to drink that 
For you, it offers the pause that refreshes in your everybody knows. Full of life and sparkle, ice-cold 
busy day,—that refreshing little minute that’s long **Coca-Cola”’ is one of those big little things that 
enough for a big rest. For your home, ‘*Coca-Cola”’ add zest to modern living. 
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White Chrysanthemums, — one of a series of flower arrangements 
illustrated and diagramed in the book offered below. 
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Size of book 


(36x 74 


Get this beautiful book 


e “Flower Arranging” by Laura Lee 
Burroughs contains 48 exquisite colour 
reproductions of flower arrangements 
and many practical suggestions on this 


There are many attractive ways of using ice to keep 


rapidly growing and fascinating art. 


Send your name and address. clearl\ “Coca-Cola” cold. But before you serve it be sure that the 


printed, enclosing ten cents (coin or bottles have been thoroughly chilled in your refrigera- 
The Six-Bottle Carton stamps) to cover the cost of handling tor. Pre-cooling adds to your enjoyment of the drink. 
and mailing, to The Coca-Cola Company Remember, you can get “Coca-Cola” from your dealer in 


{© COCA-COLA COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. Dept. D. the convenient six-bottle carton. 
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THE NEXT sum which I paid out as 
part of the expense of being a business 
woman lunch and 
Lunch averaged thirty-five cents a day 
and carfare seventy-five cents a week, 
roughly $9 a month. By Iunching peace- 
fully at home and walking on my house- 
hold errands, I could subtract $9 from 
$65 and still be $56 in pocket by work- 
ing. But then there was my husband’s 
lunch. He had lunched downtown 
because there was no time for us both to 
rush home, prepare lunch and tidy it 
away in ashort lunch hour. With a wife 
at home and lunch waiting to be eaten as 
soon as his key turned in the door, there 


was for cartare. 


was no longer any reason for eating in 


town. He was delighted with the change 





and another $6 was chipped off the 
budget; net earnings were now repre- 
sented by $50. 

Household expenses were the next 


item for the pruning knife. It took only 


a month of staying at home to realiz« 
that our food bills were high because, as 
a business woman, | had had no time 


for marketing and for cooking economi- 
cal foods the long, We had 


lived on chops, steaks and expensive 


slow Wav. 
pastries because they were quick, and 
I certainly had no energy left after five 
a hot stove. A 


good meal in the quickest, easiest way 


o’clox k to spe nd ovel 


was my object when the day’s work was 
done, and these meals were a part of the 
cost of working. In the first three months 


our food costs fell from $40 to $25 a 


month, and we enjoy our meals more 


Illustrated by Kevan Macdonald 





than we did before. We’ve no regrets 
for expensive cuts of meat and ready- 
made pies, when we see $15 chopped off 
the account, and my actual 
salary really reduced to $35. 

So I had been working all these years 
for $35 a month, had I? I began to regret 
that decade bitterly. The difference 
between my real salary and my apparent 
one grew with every day I worked in my 
own home. 


expense 


['T TOOK some time to get out of the 
“‘business girl” frame of mind. Take 
the laundry. Everything except my 
underclothes and my husband’s socks— 
rinsed out indifferently by the maid— 
had gone to the laundry. A check-up of 





bills for a few months showed an average 


cost of $5 a month. I’d never done a 
day’s wash in my life, but I could learn, 
and I did. Now our monthly washings 
cost a six-cent bar of soap and the price 
of heating the electric tron. The most 
precious compliment my husband ever 
paid, came the other day, *‘Why these 
better than the 
Our dry- 


cleaning bills were high too; looking over 


shirts are laundered 


Chinaman used to do them!” 


cancelled cheque stubs, I came to the 
conclusion that one reason I had worked 
was to keep the cleaners in business. 
Now, by pressing and sponging at home 
and only sending an occasional garment 
over, 

‘That 
makes another $7 from $35, with the 

ss Continued on Inside Back Cove 


out for a professional going 


another $2 a month ts saved. 
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Easy to help prevent 
disillusioning Roughness 
and Chapping 


OVE-WORTHY, SOFT HANDS can so 
cE easily be yours! Suppose water, 
wind and cold do dry the natural 
softening moisture out of your hand 


skin! Keep furnishing new beauti- 
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FOR SOFT, 
ADORABLE HANDS * L 





Carole Landis and John Hubbard, 
stars of the Hal Roach-United 
Artists production ‘‘Road Show’, 
as they appeared at the World 
Premiere in Hollywood. 





Love is anart 


SOFT HANDS 
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ovely Hollywood Star 





fying moisture with Jergens Lotion, 


So quick to use—never sticky! 
Jergens applies to your skin 2 skin- 
smoothing ingredients used by 
many doctors. Soon “make over” 
pathetic, roughened hands. Start 


now to use Jergens Lotion. 





(Paste on penny postcard, if you wish) i 
The Andrew Jergens Company Ltd., ‘ 
{318 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario ° 

¢ how quickly Jergens Lotion helps me ; 
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Don’t let 


infectious dandruff 
get a head start... use 


Listerine now! 


If you have any of the symptoms that 
often go with that common scalp con- 
dition, infectious dandruff — itching, 
inflammation, flakes, scales—don’t neg- 
lect them. If you do, you may regret it. 
Start this very day to give your hair and 
scalp antiseptic baths with Listerine 
Antiseptic. 


KILLS “BOTTLE BACILLUS” 


Listerine Antiseptic kills millions of 
germs associated with infectious-type 
dandruff. Yes—and it destroys, on con- 
tact, hosts of the insidious “bottle ba- 
cillus” which leading specialists rec- 
ognize as a causative agent of the 
condition. 


Just look at the results of one of the 
clinical tests on men and women who 
used Listerine Antiseptic and massage 
twice a day... 76% of these sufferers 
showed either complete disappearance 
of or marked improvement in the symp- 
toms of dandruff within 30 days. 


If you have signs of a dandruff con- 
dition, get after them today with the 
treatment thousands follow. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO. (Canada), Ltd. 
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My child was 
suffering agonies of 
embarrassment! 


CHILDREN CAN BE BRUTES! The 
boys at school kidded my 
Jackie unmercifully about scratch- 
ing his head! His scalp was in- 
flamed and he refused to wear his 
new blue suit because “the dan- 
druff shows on it!’ I had to find 
some way to help him!... 
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2 THE MOTHER OF one of Jackie’s 

school mates told me about 
Listerine Antiseptic. "My young- 
ster,’’ she said, ‘had a mean case 
of infectious dandruff which 
showed wonderful improvement 
in less than a month!”’ 
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JACKIE’S. HIS OLD SELF thanks 

to Listerine’s help! He actu- 
ally /oves giving his head a good 
work-out morning and evening 
with Listerine Antiseptic because 
“It feels so good, Mom!” 
What's more, he’s proudly wear- 
ing that blue suit he hated! 



















THREE MONTHS ago I lost my job. 
And it was the grandest thing that’s 
happened to me in a decade. 

I didn’t think so at the time. 
frantic; I had to have that job. There 
were a dozen reasons—all of them good 
—why my salary was a vital necessity to 
our home. I had continued working 
after marriage, first to help pay for 
furniture, then to contribute to the 
household expenses. We had had no 
children. In the early years | used to 
promise myself that I would stop next 
spring, but there was always something; 
dentist’s bills, an emergency call from 
one of our large family connection, an 
After ten years of 
was so 


| was 


expensive holiday. 
working though married, ! 
conditioned to the idea that I never even 
hoped to stop. Then fate stepped in, in 
the form of a new office manager who 
decided to reduce staff, and I was among 
those dismissed. A dreary search for 
work convinced me that my chances of 
landing another job were slim. I was 
forty, and I was married. There were 
hundreds of alert young girls as well or 
better equipped to do the routine work 
for which I was trained. 

At three o’clock each morning I was 





By 
ANNE ELLIS 


awake and worrying, planning fresh 
trips to the poorhouse. Then I came to 
my senses. How much of what I earned 
was actually needed because I was com- 


bining marriage with business? 


THE RESULT of an hour with a pad 
and pencil and the household bills was 
startling. It was almost incredible the 
amount of money required to keep a 
married woman working. Unless she is 
an expert in her field, and commands 
an expert’s salary, she may be paying 
most of what she earns for the privilege 
of going to business. 

My figuring showed that I had worked 
for ten years for the doubtful pleasure of 
paying for lunch at crowded counters, 
for snagging sheer chiffon stockings on 
the office chair, for riding the street cars 
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at rush hours. I’d_ conscientiously 


pounded a typewriter from ‘nine to five 


for a decade, to dine on T-bone steak 
instead of pot roast, and to grace the 
pudding with whipped cream instead of 
custard. I’d gone to work so that 
I could pay the wages of a part-time 
maid to do carelessly what I could do 
myself more thoroughly, quickly and 
efficiently. I had retained my job for 
fifty weeks out of fifty-two so that | 
could spend a fortnight’s holiday build- 
ing up reserves of strength for another 
year’s grind, 

Don’t misunderstand me. I know 
plenty of married women whose jobs 
are a desperate necessity, whose every 
dollar is stretched to pay rent and buy 
food. But I know a lot more like myself, 
who are honestly convinced that their 
jobs are vital to their husbands and 
their homes—and who are fooling them- 
selves just as I did. 

My salary was $80 a month, about 
average for the married women I know 
who work at routine jobs for a living. 
We were stenographers, clerks, sales 
people—nothing special about our abili- 
ties. When I got it down in figures, 


nearly all my precious $80 went right 





back into the high-cost-of-working fund. 
It’s amusing to look back now and 


remember how solemnly we married 
women used to tell each other over our 
luncheon sandwiches that we did not 
know what would happen if we eve 
lost our jobs. 

My first task, once I’d faced up to the 
facts, was to cut out all 
incurred because the housewife was a 
business woman. First 
part-time maid. She used to come in 
each morning after we left for work and 
tidy up the apartment, making the beds 
{ had no time to make, washing the 
dishes left from our scrambled breakfast. 
She did no cooking; | prepared the 
evening dinner. 


expenses 


there was the 


Her services cost $15. 
By dismissing her, I’d reduced my real 
earnings in effect to $65, 
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HE WHITE SIGN on the highway said Entering 

Cedaniale: Speed Limit Twenty Miles Per Hour. 

Susan’s abstracted eye caught the sign, and she 
slowed her little brown roadster obediently, to turn the 
corner and slip down the hill into the town. She drove 
along Main Street, looking at the people on the streets, 
at the low white buildings and the unimposing store 
fronts. The people spoke to each other as they walked 
along, they called out greetings to other people in cars; a 
butcher in a white apron came out of his shop to see how 
his window display appeared from outside, and the man 
in the fruit store beside him came out too, in a neigh- 
borly way, and stood beside him to decide about the 
window. Susan looked at the people and the town with 
wistful eyes. Everything about living in a small town 
must be simple and natural and real. Everything that 
had to be done must seem necessary and valid. 

She came to the end of the town and went on, out into 
the open country, still driving at twenty miles an hour, 
abstractedly, until a truck hooted at her crossly. She 
was engrossed with a sudden idea; supposing they 
moved to a place like Cedarvale, she and her mother and 
Daphne, and lived in a pleasant white house on the edge 
of the town, and had a big garden; suppose they lived 
the sort of life that people lived in towns like this, going 


to church on Sunday mornings and having choir 
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Lasedalec 
AND Livelivess 


Lovely ladies, like flowers in 
the garden, greet His Mayesty's 
airmen home on fleeting leave— 

and you wonder at their charm 

. till you sense the perfect presence 

of the Yardley Lavender. Wear the 
Lovable Fragrance yourself— for the 
delight it gives to your companion, and for 


its young, fresh charm, 


Yardley English Lavender— 55c to $12.00 





Feel the silken touch of the Yardley English 
Lavender Soap's skin-refining lather . . . and then 
see how amazingly long this luxury soap lasts! 
—35c a cake, 3 for $1.00 










Do you know why Fashion counts the Yardley 


Lavender and the lovely Yardley Beauty Prepara- 


You'll love the pure, fresh sweetness 
of English lavender breathing through 
the fairy fineness of Yardley English 
Lavender F. ider—$1.10. : : : - r ; 

al <li tions among its treasured rights? You will know 
when you use them. So, today, introduce yourself. 


You'll find all these gracious things at the nearest fine 
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N did such “ 
Corte espa ciguc ad ete nape: drug or department store. Free: Our booklet, “Beauty 


creamy whiteness and such 
kindly texture as you see within this 


acitke toc al Vases Seated Conadlinien Secrets from Bond Street.” Write today for your copy to 
i -—$1.10. . " ; 3 
a? Yardley & Co, (Canada) Limited, Toronto. 


YARDLE AVENDER 
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““She was a nice little girl,’’ Jim agreed thoughtfully. 
He smiled at Marian. Just for half a second, back there 
on the road, he had thought she was angry. Of course 
she hadn’t been. Nothing to be angry about; the other 
girl had been driving a little too fast, but she looked as 
if there was something on her mind, and that was some- 
thing that could happen to anybody. It often happened 
to him, And as for the chances of running into two 
youngsters, a load of hay and another car at the top of a 
curving hill on this lonely road, well, you’d have said 
just about once in a million. And she wasn’t a careless 
girl; Jim saw her face again, small and white, and the 
brown eyes so full of pain and terror at the very thought 
of having caused an accident, and the red lips pressed 
so tightly together to stop their trembling a gentle 
little girl, probably usually as thoughtful and careful a 
driver as you’d see anywhere. 

After a two Marian said, smiling, “Still 
thinking about her?” 

Jim brought himself up with a start. He turned to 
Marian and grinned. ‘‘Maybe I was, for a minute,” he 


mile or 


said, 

“You're always sympathetic, Jim. Poor little thing, 
she really was frightened.” 

Jim was just about to say that he liked the spirit 
behind that fright, when he realized that he’d better not. 
It wasn’t that Marian laid traps for him, of course, but 
if Marian ever did stoop to laying traps, this would be 
one. So he said, “I can’t imagine you getting into a 
jam like that, no matter how much you had on your 
mind.” 

“I don’t think I would,” she agreed. “And then, af 
course, *you wouldn’t drive along thinking about mle 
afterward. Because you really only think about things 
and people who need to be sympathized with. Do you 
know that?” 

“Sounds silly,” Jim said briefly. He frowned. It 
sounded weak, too. It made a man seem only about 
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Chatelaine brings you the latest 
book of a brilliant young Cana- 
dian novelist whose reputation 
as a first-rate story-teller is 
international. You'll find this 
drama of an Ontario girl who 
ran away from her destiny, a 


compelling one 


Illustrated by Hy Rubin 


the tall girl directly. “I’m extremely sorry about yout half alive, somehow. Odd that Marian should hav 
hat.” said it. 

The girl laughed. She glanced down at the hat and ‘It’s true,”’ Marian persisted. 
threw it into the ditch. ‘“‘Heavens,” she said. ‘“‘It *T think about you,” Jim answered. “| can’t think 
doesn’t matter. A hat. Jim, we must go.”” Her glance — of anyone who needs sympathy less.” 
sharpened a little. Susan understood, She drew away, ‘**Do you think about me, Jim?” 
and began to move toward her own car. *You’re the only girl 1 ever have thought about. As 

“Sure you're all right?” the man said again, and as you know.” 
Susan nodded, he got into his own car with the tall girl. “But do you really think about me at all? Or do 
Susan crossed the road and slipped into he r seat. She you Se 
drove off slowly. “Do | what?’ 

‘Just take me for granted? 

JIM HATHAWAY glanced across at Marian. He said, He slowed the car and looked at her again. Hler head 
“Did you get bumped when we stopped? Headache?” — was bent, her eyes on her hand lying in her lap. Thi 
“No. My hat took the bump.” Then, “That nice fingers were clenched together tightly. J looked 
little girl was quite upset.” them in amazement, and turned his i DacK th 


7 


road, frowning. After a minute he said, “Maybe I do, 
Marian. I’m sorry. Maybe I’ve just got so much on 
my mind all the time right now, for instance, I’m 
spending most of my free time thinking about Mrs, 
Larkin, you know, out at Penny’s Point. She’ll never 
bring this baby through. She'll never go full time until 
she’s brought in to a hospital about the third month, 
and kept there. Six miscarriages, and I can’t make her 
stop trying. If I had a hospital, I could take care of her. 
I wouldn’t go around in a cold sweat counting the hours 


after she gets past the first hurdle. If only % 


“Jim!” 

He shut his eyes tightly and twisted up his face. He 
wrung It out again, smooth and not frowning, and took a 
long breath. “Sorry,” he said. He looked down at her 
clenched hand again and said, “Maybe I do take you 
for granted. Seems as if the days are too full. What 
can I do about it?” 

After a minute she said evenly, ““Do you know how 
long we’ve been engaged?” 

“Since we were about fifteen, really, isn’t it? That’s a 
long time. I can’t remember when we weren’t going to 
everything together, anyway.” 

“‘l’ve been wearing your ring for six years.” 

“That long?” he said incredulously. Then, “‘ You 
aren’t by any means suggesting that you’re ready to get 
married, are you?” 

She said lightly, “It’s rather a humiliating suggestion 
for a girl to have to make, isn’t it?” 

Jim leaned against the back of the seat and stared at 
the road ahead. ‘Well!’ he said finally. “Well. You 
sure that’s what you’ve come to?” 

“It would have been pleasanter if you’d brought the 
subject up, Jim.” 

“The last time I brought it up you didn’t like it.” 

“Oh, well . there were a lot of things I had to do, 
You know that.” 

“Yes, | know,” Jim said thoughtfully. He had always 
been sympathetic toward her gropings to find herself. 
It was a process everybody had to go through. As a 
matter of fact, he had been rather relieved that she 
had been wrapped up in herself for a few years, while he 
was getting his father’s practice back on its feet, build- 
ing up confidence in himself, getting his own life 
squared away. For the last two years he had been right 
where he wanted to be; but Marian apparently wasn’t 
in the clear yet, or hadn’t been. He wasn’t quite sure 
just what had been concerning her, just what personal 
problem she had been working out when he had men- 
tioned their marriage last. Somebody had half-hinted 
to him once that there was another man in the question, 
but that was nonsense, the kind of gossip he had no time 
to listen to. If there were another man Marian would 
tell him, and she hadn’t. 

But whatever the problem had been, she was through 
with it now, 

Marian said in a low voice, “ You’re not flattering.” 

“I’m sorry,” he said. “Only you . well, take my 
breath away. We've been going along on such an even 
keel for so long—Of course, Marian. If you’re ready, at 
last, that’s fine. Would you like to be married in the 
autumn? Say, October?” 

She looked at him quickly. She had beautiful eyes, 
very dark blue, so dark that the pupils did not seem 
darker. ‘You're still not very flattering,” she said. 
“This is May.” 

“You wouldn’t be ready any sooner, would you? | 
mean, whenever we've talked about it before, you’ve 
said you'd need time to get ready. Could.you be ready 
sooner?” . 

“When could you get away?” 

He did not answer for a mile or two. Then, carefully, 
“That’s always difficult, of course. If I remember, 
we've been over that before, too. There are always 
people I hate to leave for any length of time. Mrs. 
and old Mr. Little, and that child 


if | had a hospital, and a trained 


l_arkin, for instance, 
of the Tarrants 


taff in it, these people could be brought in and left, 


| t 


with some other doctor. But the way things are | 


know you want to get away for two or three months, 


but, | don’t kno quite how ll be able to manage 

that e 
She said coolly, “* Um all over that idea. I don’t want a 
long honeymoon. That is just a romantic dream. All 
1 want now omethir fairly respectable. I can’t see 
the doctor and the mayor’s daughter driving up to the 
city ( marrte »y a justice of the peace, going to a 
movie and coming back the ime night. But a week 
Id » | should t | ody knows you’re 


Cont nued on page 19 





"You got a shock, didn’t you?” 
asked the strangé young man, gently. 


practice at their house sometimes . . . when was it? On 
Thursday nights. Choirs always practiced on Thursday 
nights. And helping with things going on in the town, 
like . well, like working toward the library fund, and 
getting comfortable rest rooms for the country women. 
And having the schoolteachers in to tea, and helping 
plan the Christmas tree at school 

Susan’s small brown hands shifted abruptly on the 
wheel. It was just nonsense, letting her mind run on this 
way. Maybe it wouldn’t be as much fun as it sounded, 
anyway, living in a small town. “ But J should love it,” 
Susan thought wistfully. 

Well, it was no use wishing. To think of her mother 
and Daphne here, in Cedarvale, or somewhere like it, 
was ridiculous. Even if it were possible to get them here, 
they would be miserable and make everybody else 
miserable. Susan thought over just what would happen; 
and her cheeks began to feel hot and pink. She put a 
hand up and held the cool palm against her face. She 
tightened her lips resolutely, and tried to stop thinking 
muddled wishful thoughts, to state her problem to 
herself coolly and see if somewhere, somehow, there 
couldn’t be a solution. 

The car was going much faster now, a little too fast 
for a country road, even if for miles it had been practi- 
cally deserted. 

Susan swooped up suddenly over a rise to find a load 
of hay directly in her path. Swerving to avoid it, she was 


face to face with another car coming toward her not 


fifty yards away, and, beyond the hay wagon, two little 
girls in pink dresses walking sedately along the road. 
The next minute was horrible. When it was over, 
incredibly over, Susan’s car was parked up the road, 
safely ahead of the children and the hay, the other car 
was in the ditch. It was a pleasant ditch, clover-filled 
and shallow, but if it had been a hundred feet deep and 
lined with jagged rocks, the other car would still have 
been in it. Susan opened her door and got out to the 
road with shaky legs. 

The farmer on his load of hay had been dozing, and, 
when his startled horses stopped so suddenly, he slid 
down between the hay and the front of the wagon. 
Now, red-faced, he was trying to get himself right-side- 
up again and in command of his team. The young 
man who had been driving the other car was on the 
road too, quicker than Susan, and helping the farmer. 
He was at the horses’ heads. He knew them personally, 
it appeared. 

“Whoa, there, Bess!”’ he said. ‘‘You’re all right. 
Settle down there, Maud!” He slapped their sleck 
brown necks and called up, “All right there, Bert? 
Break anything important?” 

Bert got hold of the reins. ““Okay, doc,” he said dryly. 
**Kind of a close shave, you ask me.” 

Susan, at the young man’s elbow, said in a small 
voice, ““That was all my fault. I’m sorry. I’m 
terribly sorry.” 

He looked down at her. 


He had a nice face, brown 
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and lean, not too handsome. He took her arm anc 
pulled her back as the horses started. Bert said again, 
“Get along there, you dang fools,” and the wagon 
creaked away. 

The young man was still looking down at Susan. He 
said gently, ““You were driving too fast.” 
impersonally, “Got a shock, did you?” 


‘T hen, 


THE DOOR of his car banged. A tall girl got out into 
the ditch, and stepped across the clover to the smooth- 
ness of the road. She pulled the wreck of a high-crowned 
straw hat off her black hair. She was really beautiful, 


except that just around her mouth there was the same 


sort of look that was around Daphne’s mouth. Susan 


recognized it at once. Maybe everybody wouldn’t 


recognize It, but it was too familiar to Susan. It mack 
her lose her tongue, it froze her mind, because it was so 


hard and cold, like Daphne. 


or say could make any progress against it. 


Nothing you could ever do 


The girl’s eyes rested on Susan’s small brown figure. 
They rested on the young man’s warm kind hand, still 
She said, pleasantly enough, “! 
think we were all pretty lucky.” 


The blood came back from Susan’s heart and warmed 


on Susan’s elbow. 


her. Her face was pink all over. She said gratefully, 
“It was all my fault.” 
“Well, there wasn't any harm done,” the young mat 


said. “Got your nerve back?” 


“I’m all right, thank you,” Susan said. She looked at 


1940 








th 
ha 


de 
sh 


an 


Su 
Su 
dr 








1940 


CHATELAINE, NOVEMBER, 





“You want to kill me,” she said, fighting down hysteria. “You tried to kill me!” 


because he knows I’m a coward. I haven’t fooled Andy. 
He’s only waiting for the day when he can force me to 
admit it. She had experienced a secret elation that h« 
hadn’t been able to do it so far. Some miracle had 
always saved her. 

But he’d never give up. Every suggestion he mad« 
was a challenge she dared not ignore. Like last week, 
when they had cut out the calves at Sunrise Camp. She 
would be a long time forgetting that day. The bawling, 
milling cattle, the frantic rush of their wicked hoofs; the 
clouds of dust as the riders darted in and out of the 
herd, separating the calves from their mothers. 

Andy had galloped up to her, bringing his horse to an 
abrupt stop. 
was pointing to a big brockle-faced calf in the middle of 
the herd. Terror had taken hold of her like a stiff, icy 
hand, because she knew she had to do it, knew she 
dared not let him see that she was afraid. She had 
actually spurred her horse and started blindly into the 
outskirts of the herd before Douglas had shouted, 
gesturing her back. 

Before that there’d been the pontoon bridge. 


WW he n 


“See if you can cut out that fellow.” He 


Andy had said with grave concern, “We can go around 
if you're afraid to try it.”” Afraid? She still woke up in 
the night remembering. But she had gone. Got across 
it somehow. And that narrow, treacherous mountain 
trail . . . if Sagebrush had stumbled that day but 
no! she told herself sternly, I’m working myself into a 
frenzy again. I’ve got to quit thinking about it. 


HER BAFFLED eves sought the boy’s face. He was 
slumped down in his chair, apparently absorbed in his 
book. There was a careless grace about his long young 
body, and her heart constricted. He was so like Douglas. 
He had the same live red hair, that never quite re- 
sponded to a brush; the same deep-set quiet eyes. The 
with its sprinkling of freckles, 
mouth. No. 


Douglas’ mouth was warm and sweet and 


same high-bridged nose, 
The same wide, sensitive There was a 
difference. 
friendly. Andy’s was sulky. 


A clox k « himed and struck ten times, ho ns through 


the quiet room. Lydia picked up her knitting and 
stowed it away In a needlepoint bag. “IT think I’Il go to 
bed,”’ she said. eettin to her tcet wall fs rather t red.,”” 


Her problem was to show 
a jealous, stubborn step- 
son who was boss, without 


dest roying them all 


Illustrated by 
Walter M. Baumhofer 


Andy started, and sprang up so hurriedly that his 
book fell to the floor. He retrieved it and faced her, 
“Would you like to ride in the morning?” he asked. 

For a moment she was absurdly pleased that he 
should make an overture of any kind. She was on the 
point of accepting when she caught sight of his eyes. 
There was no change of expression on his face, but his 
eyes betrayed him. They were eager, even urgent. He 
wanted her to ride very much, and if he did it would 
take some thinking about. She was instantly wary. 

‘Shall we wait until morning to decide?” she coun- 
tered. “I’ve some letters to write before Jake takes the 
mail to town. I’m not sure | could go.” 

His face fell and he seemed uncertain. My inning, she 
thought with grim amusement, It’s your turn, Andy. 

“We're moving some cattle to the Basin in the 
morning,” he said, recovering his poise. “I thought you 
might like to go along. We’re leaving at sunup.” 

She had grown very skilful in evading these seemingly 
innocent excursions, and her thoughts raced now. What 
did they do on cattle drives? What would she be letting 
herself in for if she went? Better say no. Better not 
chance it. And yet suppose she was wrong? It was 
so important to grasp at any straw that might help to 
end this impossible situation 

She flashed him a warm, friendly smile. ““Thank you, 
Andy. If I find I can make it, I'll be on hand.” 

“It will be rough going.” There it was. That flick of 
mockery, that certain challenge. ‘This bunch of steers 
are flighty. Perhaps you’d rather not?” 

She braced herself, furious that she had fallen so 
easily into a trap. She said, pretending to consider, but 
actually sparring for time, “I'd like to go . I suppose 
I could write Douglas tonight. Anyway you might ask 
Slim to corral Sagebrush when he cuts out the horses— 
just on the chance.” 

‘**Would you like me to call you?” 

He’s stufling up the cracks, she thought. 
reason the swift surge of anger this knowledge brought, 
had a steadying effect. She moved toward the door, 
pausing directly in front of him, She was a tall girl, and 


For some 


their eyes, as they met, were almost on a level. She 
stared at him silently for a long, tense moment, and 
there was bitter contempt in her gaze. He flushed, the 
color stealing up to the roots of his har, and his eves fell 
away from her face. His arrogance crumpled suddenly 
and comple tely, leaving in its place a stark defenseless- 


ness that reproached her and caused her an instant of 


hame. 
1 know how to handle him now, she thought, surprised 


that she felt no elation. [don’t have to put up with this 
sort of thing any longer. All I need do show this 


rT alous, stubborn boy who Is boss bring things out into 


the ope n. 


Yes, she thought, that’s a fine way—a way that 
would destroy us all Doula : torn between Andy 
and me, his lovalty divided ced t k de 
She'd nevel know wi h one he lamed CCA ec he was 

» quict, so very reserved. It i taken her hs to 

( i ec or mee 1) 





SHADOW 
OF FEAR 


By HUGHIE CALL 


HE GREAT raftered living room of the Windy 

Canyon Ranch was so still that the click of Lydia’s 

knitting needles beat against her ears. When she 
could no longer bear the sound of them, she rolled up 
the sock she had been working on and switched off the 
light. 

Her stepson was on his feet instantly, regarding her 
with the grave, studied courtesy that she had grown so 
to hate. “I’m afraid this is tiresome for you,” he said 
stiffly. “Would you like to play cribbage?” 

“‘Tiresome?” Lydia chose her words carefully. “Not 
exactly. Of course I miss your father, but you’re taking 
his place very nicely.” 

The boy flushed, and his grey eyes narrowed a little, 
whether from anger or embarrassment she could not tell. 
“You'll look after Lydia?”” Douglas had called out from 
the caboose of the cattle train that morning, “‘See that 
she doesn’t get lonely?” And Andy had promised. Was 
he remembering that promise now? 

He laid his book face down on the table. “We could 
play cribbage,” he repeated. 

Lydia forced herself to meet his gaze. It was still a 
shock to look into eyes so like her husband’s and find no 
tenderness or understanding there. Why should he 
dislike her so? Why had things been so wrong since 
Andy got back from school? 

Stupid not to have guessed that Andy would resent 
her, mistaking his silent hostility for shyness, at the 
start. Not understanding until that morning at break- 
fast when Douglas had said, “It’s high time you learned 
to call Lydia Mother.” Then she had known. 

In that naked, shocked instant, before Andy could 
put up his guard, she had seen the bitter resentment 
that darkened his face, and she had cried out, “‘No! 
Call me Lydia.” 

He had hated having her understand; hated it so 
badly that he now called her nothing. He had grown 
quite adept in phrasing his sentences so that he need not 
call her anything. 

If only it were a situation she could discuss with 
Douglas, something they could work out together. But 
it wasn’t. Winning Andy over was her job, and Douglas 
believed she could handle it. Would he have married her 
if he hadn’t been sure, she wondered, the old ache of 
uncertainty taking hold of her again. Would he have 
loved her enough for that? 

He didn’t know what she had been up against, the 
lengths to which Andy’s jealousy had driven him. Andy 
had been careful that he shouldn’t know. Even when he 
goaded her into doing reckless, terrifying things, his 
challenges, on the surface, seemed nothing more than an 
effort to please her. 

The boy was staring at her now, with that secret fixed 
look that might mean anything. Dismayed, she thought, 
I’m twenty-eight years old and Andy can make me feel 
about ten. It’s ridiculous. Sparring, matching wits 
with a boy of fifteen . 

She said, trying to make her voice casual, “I’m not in 
the mood for cards tonight. Don’t bother about me, 
Andy. Go back to your book.” 
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Her body went rigid and she stared at him, shrinking back as though from a physical blow. 


“You're sure?” His relief was so obvious that Lydia 
fought back a wild desire to laugh aloud. 
“Yes, Andy.” 


THIS, SHE thought a few moments later, is the first 
of those nice quiet evenings in which Andy and I are 
going to get to know each other. If Douglas could look 
in on us now . dear, blundering Douglas. Forcing 
Andy to remain home with her, actually believing she 
could get close to him in ten short days . 

He had said, “It will seem queer, not having Andy 
along. He’s never missed a trip on the cattle train since 
he started to school in the East.” 

This had given her the chance she had been waiting 
for, and she had urged him to reconsider. “It will only 
be two weeks until he has to go back to school. You'd 
save part of his fare,” she had said. “I don’t mind 
staying alone. Besides, I know how disappointed he 
must be.” She had known, too, that depriving Andy 
of the trip would only chalk up another grievance 
against her score. 

“No.” He buckled the straps on the bag they had 


been packing together, and pulled her into his arms, 
“This is the first chance you two have had to be alone. 
Andy’s so shy he’ll never get to know you so long as | 
stick around.” 

She knew that Andy was about as shy as a charging 
steer. Fear wasn’t in him. Impossible to reconcile 
Andy’s shyness with some pictures she carried in her 
mind. Andy, last month, bulldogging steers at the 
Calgary stampede, his lithe young body darting through 
space with the speed of an arrow. Forcing those great, 
wicked beasts to the ground 
a plunging bronc, racing madly around and around the 
corral. She had asked Douglas once, with her heart in 
her throat, “Why do you let him?” 

“You don’t know much about boys, do you, honey? 
Andy’s showing off, he’s courting your good opinion 
with his courage. I wouldn’t spoil it for anything.” 
He had laid his arm across her shoulders, but his eyes, 
alight with pride, were still on the boy, “Don’t worry 
about Andy. He’s been that way since he first learned to 
ride. There’s nothing he wouldn’t attempt.” 

And she had thought bitterly, he’s showing off 


. Andy, on the back of 
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swept into the fierce tempo of things that mattered 


care of your clothes.”” She picked up the green dress and 
shook it out, so that it looked like a miniature waterfall 
of shimmering satin. “Have you tried it on, darling? 
You know it’s for the big party, the night before the 
wedding. You and Ken will be guests of honor, and you 
must look your best.” 

“Well, I shan’t then. I don’t like the dress.” 

Mrs. Winslow smiled. “Slip it on right now, and 
we'll see.” 

Reluctantly, Trudy got up from the window seat. 
Her mother helped her with the dress. Gently she 
smoothed it where it clung to her daughter’s childishly 
slim waist. ‘‘Why, it’s lovely!” she exclaimed. 

Trudy turned to the mirror and stared in panic at 
what she saw. Why that wasn’t herself at all! That 
sleek, swaying creature, with the swirling skirts and 
stiff brocaded collar—it was a stranger, someone she 
knew nothing about. She looked at the face above—at 
the dark bangs and wide-apart grey eyes. But they 
were lost, drowned in the sea of green that sheathed her 
And she would be lost, too. It was all part of 
Trips on ocean liners, with 


body. 
what her life would be. 
herself and Ken sitting at the bar in evening clothes, 
meeting other sleek people like themselves. She and 
Ken in that big house on the Boulevard, giving parties 
almost every night 

“Trudy, it’s beautiful! | wanted something spectacu- 
lar; that’s why I selected it for you.” The rich voice 


was warm with assurance. 


The hard kernel inside her broke then, like a small 
wound throbbing, and afterward ceasing to throb. 
“All right, mother, I'll wear it,” she whispered. You 
needn’t worry, you needn’t worry . 

Mrs. Winslow’s fine eyes crinkled when she smiled. 
“Don’t take things so hard, darling. Nothing looks 
nice when you sulk. But you’re beautiful just the same.”” 

Trudy shook her head. Somehow she didn’t want to 
be beautiful. “Beth is much the prettiest,” she said. 
“You know that, mother.” 

“Of course, in her way. Yellow curls and blue eyes 
are always charming.” And then she sighed. ‘I wish 
Beth might have been your matron of honor. It’s a 
pity she had to have a baby quite so soon.” 

**But she’s glad,” Trudy said quickly. 

“T know. And at any rate she'll be able to come 

“If the baby doesn’t come first.” 

“Now, darling!’”” Mrs. Winslow’s voice was gentle 
Her younger daughter’s directness had 
always troubled her. But she realized that today the 
child was overwrought. And no wonder! She slipped an 
emerald ring from her finger. “*This ts for you, Trudy.” 

** Mother, no!” 

“Of course. Your father gave it to me when you wert 
born. | always intended you to have it.” 

* But it belongs to you. I think of it on your finger. 


I imagine it there.” 


with rebuke. 


Mrs. Winslow was 


“Funny child,” she satd. “You shouldn't 


Trudy was crying now, and 


touched. 
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bottle yourself up so. A good cry will be just the thing. 
Here, let’s take the dress off.” 

‘All right * 

Once more the familiar brown flannel comforted her. 
And the jewel hung, like a drop of foaming enchant- 
ment, on one finger of her square, sturdy little hand. 


THREE DAYS before the wedding Ken gave her a 
canary-colored roadster with a foreign name. It was his 
bridal gift. After he had gone, she took it to the edge of 
town, and pressed her foot hard against the floor until 
the speedometer touched eighty miles an hour. Her 
short hair whipped against her face, her skin prickled 
with excitement, and the shadows in her grey eyes were 
burned away by the stunning relief of speed. After a 
while she slowed down, driving past fields and barns and 
houses. It was a darling little car—and all her own! 
She remembered how Ken had looked when he gave it 
to her; how he had stood by the door, grinning genially, 
his tweed suit hanging from his shoulders with the casual 
rightness that only expensive clothes can have on some- 
one who knows how to wear them. “Here you are, 
Trudy,” he’d said. “ Made especially for you!” 

He’d had her initials put on the door. And built into 
the dashboard was a mirror and space for powder and 
lipstick, almost a miniature dressing room. That had 
amused her. Her mother said so often that she wasn’t 
nearly careful enough of her appearance. Perhaps Ken 
thought so too, ‘Do I get a kiss for that?” he had asked 
her. 

Her mother had been standing in the doorway 
watching them, and she’d raised her dark, closed young 
face to his . 

On the way home she stopped to see Beth. Her 
sister was standing in the hall, smiling a welcome. 
“Trudy darling, I was thinking about you!” 

She led the way into the living room, walking slowly 
and heavily. Her body was clumsy, but there was buoy- 
ancy in the way she carried her young head, with its 
cap of tight yellow curls. Her blue eyes, which had 
always held laughter, had lately a calmness too, as 
though she were living in two separate worlds. “‘Sit 
down, Trudy,” she said. Her voice had a lovely lilt to it. 
“Tom won’t be back for an hour. Can’t you stay until 
he gets here? And you must tell me about everything. 
Are you up to your neck in fittings?” 

Trudy nodded, swept by sudden desolation. Beth’s 
casual conversation belonged, she knew, to the least 
important of her worlds. And yet they must talk like 
this, never understanding each other. She shouldn’t 
have come here. She knew that now. She shouldn’t 
have faced that calmness in her sister’s eyes. “Yes,” 
she explained hurriedly. “I’ve got clothes enough for 
forty brides. And an emerald ring and a new car. Oh, 
ever so many things!” 

Beth smiled. “I’m glad. It always used to seem as 
though I had more than my share of the dresses. It’s 
time you had the most, Trudy.” 

“The most?” 

“Yes. Trips and things like that. Think of flying all 
the way to Bermuda!” 

Trudy answered listlessly, irrelevantly. ‘Do you 
remember the pony I used to have, before daddy died?” 

“Of course. You rode sidesaddle and bareback and 
every which way.” 

‘And then the pony was sold,” she said flatly. 

Beth’s eyes were dreamy. “Tom says we must have 
one for the baby, as soon as he’s old enough. He says 
they’re awfully good for children. Oh, Trudy, you'll 
love being married, having someone to talk to about 
things like that!” 

Trudy jumped up. 
marvellous time, Beth. 


“I know I will. I'll have a 
That car Ken gave me can 


go more than eighty miles an hour!” 


TRUDY WAS gay the night of the party. As she 
hurried to be dressed in time, she realized that all the 
important people in town were on their way to the 
country club to celebrate the wedding they would see 
tomorrow. It made her feel, somehow, like an electric 
wire, with blue flame running up and down its core. 
Hurriedly she fastened a jade clip in her hair, which 
lay fine and straight against her pale cheeks. She 
outlined her mouth with a lipstick so flawless and 


expensive that it glowed against the fine texture of her 


skin. Then she slipped the green dress ovet her head, 
She was late, of course. She had stayed out too lon 
in the car, and that had been a mistake Ni Ken 


; downsta »M ti Continued on page 42 
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She had luxuries enough for forty brides . . . and then, on her wedding eve, she was 


HE SUN melted into the rich satin folds of the 

dress, turning it into hills and valleys of transluc- 

ent summer green. Unheeded, caressed by fingers 
of light, it lay huddled on the bed among sheafs of tissue 
paper and piles of silk stockings and three pairs of 
brocaded shoes. Trudy had tossed it there, glad to 
wriggle out of the silky sheaf and into her old flannel 
wrapper. Now she was curled up on the window seat, 
wondering if she could suggest a change. The dress 
was too sleek, too assured . 

But of course that was what her mother wanted. She 
had selected the gown, just as she had chosen Ken 
Marlowe as the man for her to marry. Trudy didn’t 
question her mother’s judgment. But it was a relief to 
turn away from the shimmering mass on the bed, and 
look down at the familiar street—at the pedlar’s cart 
full of geraniums, at the children playing hopscotch on 
the pavements. That was what the window seat did to 
her. It turned her into a little girl again, without the 
responsibility of being a debutante and making a suit- 
able marriage and removing the burden from her 
mother’s shoulders. It stirred up the feeling of life being 
luminous and matter-of-fact at the same time—like 
ordinary sunshine on a patch of tumbled leaves. 

Sunshine! And herself a child on a bicycle with her 
pigtails flying! If only I could wait, she thought. If only 

. The door opened softly and her mother came in. 
“Did you have a nice nap, darling?” she asked her 
daughter. 





“A nap! Mother, I don’t need to sleep in the after- 
noon!” 

Her mother smiled; her voice was low and musical as 
always. “That’s because you’re only nineteen, Trudy. 
Young people never think they need rest. But when 
your days are filled with shopping and parties, and 
you’re to be a bride in a week—then a little sleep won't 
do you any harm.” 

““{—I guess so. I’m just not tired.” She curled her 
bare feet under the old brown robe, and watched while 
her mother straightened out the tissue paper and folded 
the lovely, fluffy negligees that had been heaped 
together on the bed. 

The sight of that tranquil, smiling face scattered her 
doubts and made her feel normal again. Ken was nice. 
He was rich and likable—the most popular young man 
in town. And her mother was right. She might never get 
as good a chance. She wasn’t particularly pretty; it 
was sheer luck that he had fallen in love with her. 
Sheer luck that now her mother could stop scrimping 
giving lessons in bridge, shopping for her rich friends, 
resorting to every possible means to keep up appear- 
ances. 

No one in town was as aristocratic as Mrs. Winslow; 
no one had a better heritage of birth and breeding. Yet 
since her husband’s death ten years ago she had suffered 
endless humiliations, determined that her two daughters 
should have their rightful background and marry well. 


Beth, the older and prettier of the two—the smiling 


daughter with the golden curls—had married young 
Tom Wade just a year ago. It was a good marriage. 
Tom was dependable, and in time would inherit from his 
father. But he was not able to relieve the strain. 
Trudy’s marriage would do that. This dark, strangely 
secretive little daughter had attracted Ken Marlowe, 
whose means were unlimited and whose social backing 
left nothing to be desired. 

Mrs. Winslow moved quietly about the room, her 
mouth set in lines of great content. Her eyes were dark 
and smiling, her hair lay close to her head in neat 
ripples of silver. She looked like a woman whose life is 
unfolding serenely, along the paths to which she is 
accustomed. Trudy, watching her, remembered when 
those eyes had been heavy with fatigue, that kind 
mouth tight with bitterness. She could remember when 
her mother had sat at her desk struggling with a « heque 
book and stacks of bills, the silent tears streaming 
down her smooth cheeks. She was grateful that that 
would never happen again. She was almost happy. 
She could not understand the small, hot kernel of 
rebellion that would not move from some place in hes 


chest. 
** Mother,” she said. 


“Yes, darling? You “know Mrs 


loveliest antique mirror. 


Spencer sent the 
You must come and look at 
your new presents.” 
“But, mother 
“Yoo. | rudy ? My dear child, you should take better 
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These women are part 
of the Canadian Women’s 
Service Force of Toronto. 


be ready 
the men. 


to carry on for 
Some of the B, C. 


Women’s Service Club recruits. 


work is very successful in 
many centres, notably in 


London’‘s 


“Treasure Chest.” 
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THEY STUDY MAP-READING under expert tutelage. These 
recruits belong to the B. C. Women’s Service Club. They 
are mastering this work to prepare for any emergency. 


THEY RUN RESTAURANTS for the benefit of their war 
charities. These pretty voluntary waitresses serve 
for the Red Cross tea room in Beaver Hall, in Montreal. 


-®eeeve® 


va 


THEY DANCE with soldiers in entertainment centres, with 
an ideal stag-line situation. This dance is a regular event 
in Halifax under Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C, A. direction, 


selves to be of service to their country. These 
ne of their work — more are on 
more will be coming in later 
vhatelaine, if you would like 


THEY MASTER TRACTORS, learn to drive cars well, and 
to make running repairs under the direction of two of 
the big automobile manufacturers. They learn quickly. 


THEY WEAR UNIFORMS with distinction and smart- 
ness in many Canadian cities, as in the Women’s Voluntary 
Service Corps. This group was photographed in Montreal. 


THEY ENTERTAIN SOLDIERS, as in the poy 


House in Montreal. There is no radio : 
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ise at the boys’ request - they 
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THEY SEW FOR REFUGEES, making new clothes, remaking THEY BECOME GOOD SHOTS, in groups such as the “Cats” THEY DRILL FOR EFFICIENCY 
old ones, cleaning, pressing, mending them. This group of Toronto-Canadian Auxiliary for Territorial Service. and physical! fitness in 
is shown in the Winnipeg Refugee Clothing Bureau. They learn first aid, motor mechanics, military cooking. empty halls, fields, streets. 
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THEY COLLECT MAGAZINES and books (not Aunt Minnie’s THEY SAVE FOR VICTORY and collect scrap material of THEY STUDY MORSE CODE 
cast-offs!) and send them regularly to the army and all kinds in the majority of towns and cities. The so that, if it's a long war, as 
navy. A scene in the Halifax Central Magazine Exchange. Brantford “Victory Bag” is outstandingly successful. many people believe, they'll 


THEY PLAN PARTIES for sailors in Canadian ports, such THEY CLOTHE THE HOMELESS and collect thousands THEY OPEN SHOPS and sell 
as this weekly event in the Council House, Halifax. Many of pounds of wearables and blankets for those who need donated contributions to 
of the boys are very lonely and welcome the evening's fun, them. This is part of the I. O. D. E. shipment to England. those who can use them. This 
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neat and white and green shuttered and a brick walk 
leading in to it bordered with flowerbeds, I just knocked 
and went on in, and I guess I surprised her. She turned 
away from me real quick and she thought I wouldn’t see 
she had to wipe her eyes on a corner of her apron, only I 
did see it. Then she picked up the baby girl cooing 
and gurgling in the high chair and carried her into the 
bedroom, and when she came back, having put the 
baby to bed, she had fresh powder on and bright lip- 
stick and she was smiling, leastways w ith he mouth she 
was, and she pretended like nothing was wrong and 
asked me to sit down and have coffee with her. 

I saw right away she was peaked, and her usually so 
pretty, what with her fair hair and brown eyes and that 
cute stubborn little chin she’s got makes you want to 
forgive her when she’s being the most wilful she looks so 
like a saucy child, and she talked too much and Jaughed 
all the time. It 
guess that’s why I said what I did. Maybe I shouldn't 
have said it, but then I’m always saying the things 


got on my nerves after awhile, and | 


nobody thinks should be said. 

“Sadie,” 1 scolded, looking real stern, “you don’t 
need to do any of that play-acting in front of me that’s 
known you since you were a baby. You’re just plain 
silly sitting there letting on like nothing’s happened 
between you and Jim. I know what’s happened, and 
the whole town knows, and they’re talking about it. 
Leastways, they know you and him had a fight and he 
got up and left you. Yes, | know it makes you mad, me 
speaking out so plain, but that’s the way I am and | 
don’t mean any harm by it. Now tell me: you’ re fretting 
yourself sick for fear he’s left you for good.  Isn’t 
that so?” 

She sat there glaring at me like I was an enemy, and | 
begun to feel I’d been a fool, saying what I had, and if it 
hadn’t been that I’d already jumped into the mess with 
both feet I believe I’d have got up and run out of that 
house and never come back for shame. 

Then I figured, “* Bessie, this time you’ve done it sure. 
It’s not just your feet that’s in it. You’re in clear up to 
the neck, and it’s up to you to brazen it out.” 

So I sat there and I| didn’t so much as drop my eyes 
before hers, and she looking like a little tiger that wants 
to claw and bite and scratch. She always was a proud 
little thing, Sadie was, and a regular spitfire, ready to 
fight at the drop of a hat. I could imagine how she 
and Jim had got into an argument, maybe a bit worse’n 
usual this time, and she said things, and he did too, till 
to where they couldn’t neither one see their 
way out and so he left her. Anyway, there she was 
ready to jump down my throat and | was in it so deep 
it didn’t make much difference what else I said, so | 


it got 


nh 


went right on. 


“Sadie, I’ve always liked you, even when you were 


PX 


I'm sure she'd decided I was plumb 
crazy and judged it best to humor me 


an ornery kid that lived down the end of the block and 
teased the life out of me when my Prescott was a-court- 
ing. I like Jim, too, though I don’t feel I know him like 
I do you, him not being born here in Oshogee. He’s all 
right, and there’s not just him that’s to blame in this 
matter as even you've got to admit unless you’re too 
all-fired mulish. And something more: you’re in love 
with him like you always have been since the day you 
first laid eyes on him. Oh, yes, you are! Don’t look at 
me like you wanted to throttle me, because it’s true 
and you can’t hide it from me.” 


THEN RIGHT away she changed, like she often does, 


being in one mood one minute, and a different one the 
next, That’s a part of why you like her. Sort of like an 


“Im yust that nosy ok / I. s7e 
lolks. hut + hen / 
See people — like fim and 


fo some 


Sadie — mn trouble. / Cot to 


do something about it 
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exciting book. You never know what’s coming next and 
you got to keep on to find out. Anyway, | knew right 
off I'd hit the nail on the head, for her face seemed to 
crumple like and all the temper went out of it, and she 
was crying, not nice quiet tears, but hard stormy crying 
like a girl does when she knows she’s lost the man she’s 
in love with, and I guessed it wasn’t any ordinary 
quarrel she and Jim’d had, but something pretty serious 
to make her afraid he’d gone for good. And now I’d 
found it out, and her pride was broken down, I was 
embarrassed and I didn’t know what to do next. I felt 
like crying myself and it put me in mind of the time 
when Prescott died and I knew she felt the same, only 
maybe worse because when Prescott died it was all over 
and | didn’t torture myself wondering was he coming 
back or was he not, like Sadie was doing about Jim. 

I guess I’m not much of a hand comforting folks in 
time of trouble. I always figured that’s what folks 
paid a preacher for, but I did what I could, patting her 
shoulder and talking to her gentle like I would to a 
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child, and after awhile she looked up and her eyes were 
all red, and her nose, and her face blotched from the 
salt of her tears, and didn’t I go and say the wrong 
thing like I so often do! 

“Sadie,” I said, “it’s lucky Jim isn’t here, because if 
he could see you now I stopped short, realizing 
too late how it sounded, but do you know what hap- 
pened? That girl laughed, actually laughed! But then, 
that’s how she was, could laugh at herself even at the 
worst times. Spunky. 

“I might as well not try to hide anything from you,” 
she said. ‘‘You’re worse’n one of Jim’s probes. They 
don’t always find what they’re looking for, but you do. 
I ought to be mad at you. I even think I ought to hate 
you, but somehow I can’t. You’re too impossible. I 
suppose you’ve come to do something for me, haven't 
you?” 

Funny, her being defiant then, when only a minute 
before she’d been crying her eyes out, and then I 
remembered something she’d said to me once. That 
was when her oldest child had pneumonia and she and 
Jim didn’t think it’d live through the night, so she was 
ready for the worst, and she said when | came over to 
see what I could do, “Bessie, there’s nothing in life is 
going to get me down. Nothing. I’m stronger. I can 
take anything.” That’s what she’d said and her head 
thrown back, proud-like, and me knowing all the time 
that inside of her she was all small and white and 
scared only she didn’t want anyone to know it, not even 
herself. But the child didn’t die, so it was all right. 
‘That’s the way she was now, and taking a dig at me to 
show she wasn’t beaten, like she was playing a game of 
tennis and it was her serve and she’d put a fast one just 
over the net. 

1 undid the coat and it was a pretty one, a soft tan 
that’d look nice with her brown eyes, but right away 
she caught me up. 

“You were making it for Jean.” She got up and began 
walking back and forth, restless like a cat in a cage. 
“Well, I don’t want charity.” 

Now it was downright mean of her to say that and 
she knew it, but I didn’t take it to heart too much, her 
being like she was, so hurt and worried and her back 
to the wall and wanting something she could strike at. 

“You’re going to take it,”’ I said. ‘I don’t care if it’s 
charity or not. Yes, I made it for Jean, but it’s yours 
now and Jean can have my old tweed that’ll look better 
than this one when I get it washed and pressed and 
made over. I’m older than you and your mother’s gone, 
and like it or not, I’m keeping my eye on you.” 

Then she said something, and it wasn’t nice. “‘ You’re 
just like an old bitch that’s lost its pups and goes nosing 
and snooping around till you find something to take 
their place.” ve Continued on page 47 
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By ELIZABETH M. MIDDLETON 


*°VE LIVED in Oshogee all my life and there isn’t 
much about the town and the folks in it that I 
don’t know, on account of I like people and take an 
interest in what they do, and sometimes I take a hand 
in it, too, and try to make things come out right, only 
sometimes they don’t and then folks say I’m just that 
nosy old Bessie and why don’t I mind my own business. 
But I can’t help the way I am, and when I see folks 
get themselves all tangled up in trouble I got to do 
something about it, and I don’t mean any harm by it. 
Usually there isn’t a thing happens in Oshogee that 

I don’t know about soon’s it happened, but the time 


young doctor Jim got up and left Sadie and the kids and 
went to live at the hotel, I didn’t hear of it soon’s I 
might have on account of I was busy that week making 
a new spring coat for my girl Jean and it kept me pretty 
close to home, and Jean didn’t get out that week either, 
her being down sick with a bad cold. But after awhile 
I did hear of it from folks that stopped in, and the kids 
round the block knew about it, what with listening to 
their mothers gossiping over the wash in the back yards 
and they came and told me, so after awhile I’d heard 
plenty and maybe, me not being so close to it like some 
of the others were, I got a better slant on the whole 
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“Bessie,” he said, “there's nothing wrong with 
you, only curiosity, and it’s cost you twenty dollars 
to find that out.” 
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affair. Anyway, I listened to everything, and some 
things checked with what I knew of Sadie and Jim, and 
some didn’t. I kept thinking about it while I sewed, 
piecing bits of gossip together like you do a quilt, and 
though I’m usually pretty smart about such things, this 
time I couldn’t make it come out right. I'd keep 
wondering why, if Jim loved his wife like I was sure he 
did, he should get up and leave her, and her with the 
kids to look after. And the more I thought about it, the 
sorrier | was for her, and yet I didn’t want to blame 
Jim too much because it’s true what they say, that it 
takes two to make a quarrel. 

The upshot of it was I decided to give Sadie the coat I 
was making for Jean, her being real small for all she’s 
had two kids. Besides, I knew Jim didn’t make much, 
for while practically all the folks in Oshogee holler for 
him when they’re sick, seems there aren’t many have 
cash in their pockets once they’re well again. Jean 
wouldn’t mind not having the coat, on account of she’s 
not clothes-crazy like some girls, and I could cut up 
my old tweed from four years back and fix it up so it 
looked like new. Just giving Sadie the coat wasn’t 
going to make her feel happy again. I wasn’t fool 
enough to think that, but giving a person that’s in 
trouble a present, no matter what it is, lets them know 
you’ re sorry for what’s happened, and would help if you 
could, so I stayed up till two one night and finished the 
coat and the next morning [| took it over to her. 


’'VE KNOWN Sadie ever since she was born and | 
don’t stand on any ceremony with her. So when I got 
to her place, which was a tiny three-room cottage all 
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Little girls enjoy fixing 


Campbell’s Vegetable 
Soup! And it’s easy to see 
why. This is a dish they 
like to eat—and like to 
often —so getting it 
ready makes it all the 
more fun. In fact, many 
mothers let their daughters 
make this delicious, easy- 
to-prepare soup, as their 
first lesson in cooking. The 
children love to stir it. to 
watch it simmer, and fin- 
ally to ladle out the savory, 
tempting platefuls. 
DOUBLE FUN FOR MOTHERS! 
for, while they like to 
see the children take an 
interest in kitchen work, 
they also enjoy seeing them 
“fall to” when Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup is 
steaming hot on 
the table. It’s the 
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MADE IN CAMPBELL’S N EW 


TORONTO. 


v 
Mummy 
Lets ME MAKE THE 


VEGETABLE Soup” 


wholesome, nourishing kind 
of food they want them to 
eat ! And because it’s so 
substantial, with its 15 gar- 
den vegetables and invigor- 
ating beef stock, simmered 
from fine government in- 
spected Canadian beef, 
wise mothers make it the 
main dish at many family 
meals. 

TWO MENUS FOR You TO TRY 


Campbell's Vegetable Soup 
Poached Eggs on Spinach 
Bread and Buiter 
Baked Apple 
Milk 

——©® 
Campbell's Vegetable Soup 
Creamed Chipped Beef and 
Mushrooms in Rice Ring 
Buttered String Beans 
Mixed Sweet Pickles 
Gingerbread with Whipped Cream 
Coffee Milk 
Schooldays are putting 
extra strain on y oung 
minds and bodies. Have 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup 
frequently. Remember, it’s 
almost a meal in itself! 


Ill 
For I’ve a hunch 
We're having Campbell's 


soup tor funch ! 
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“- “Tell me about tires.” 


She uses a new paint job 
for a new paint job 
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S* if Home! And her husband 

ar. comes in for some auto 
suggestion 
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The spaciousness of 
new trunks is no fish story. 
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She dreams of the perfect 
automobile—1941 version. 
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By THELMA LE COCQ 


Sketches by E. Mawson 


F THERE’S one thing more than another calculated 


to make a girl wish she’d been born rich instead of 


beautiful, it’s the new cars of 1941. There’s always 
been something about a new car to make the heart beat 
faster, but the Forty-Oners give you the feeling that 
designers of automobiles have reached the peak of 
perfection and can’t possibly have anything further to 
live for. 

Women who are buying new cars will be hard put to 
it to know where to begin. Canada’s next-year’s auto- 
mobiles vie with each other to give us more stream- 
lining, more color, more chrome, more glass; as well as 
softer cushions, roomier seats, sturdier bumpers and 
safer door locks for the children. Looking at these 
glistening new cars, one is apt to forget they have 
engines in them at all—or not to give a rap. Fortun- 
ately, cars don’t break down with any alarming fre- 
quency these days. No matter what your husband says, 
you may lose your heart to a smart paint job and a two- 
tone horn, and you won’t have to worry too much 
about what goes on under the hood, 

The first of these to dazzle the town with the wonder 
of a 1941 car was General Motors with the Buick, the 
sight of which comes pretty near to being an emotional 
experience. At the first breath-taking glance you think 
it’s one of those long, sweeping coupés that takes you 
back to your youth when there were no babies to tuck 
in the back seat. But when you look again, you'll see 
that it’s all an illusion of line and that this Buick 
actually has a back seat that will hold three good-sized 
adults in the very lap of luxury. Buick calls this car a 
Sedanet, and claims with no exaggeration that it gives 
you the best features of coupé and sedan. This cat 
carries Buick’s 1941 “teardrop” design to a dramatic 
length, from a massive front to a flowing, tapered tail, 
accenting the line with long ribbons of chrome. 

‘The Sedanct is only one of the opulent Buick models, 
any one of which will make you feel like a twenty-five- 


thousand-dollar-a-year girl, though plenty of Buicks 
can be fitted into much lower incomes. Even the most 
inexpensive cars in this make look fleet as arrows, with 


their aerodynamic bodies and slashing speed-lines of 


chrome; and the fire-ball engine, double-acting shock 
absorbers, and Foamtex cushions ride like a dream. 


IF YOU’RE the sort that doesn’t like to miss a trick, 
the new Buicks will keep you fascinated for hours. Open 
the door and on go the courtesy lights, thoughtful little 
glows that will keep you from missing a step. Look in 
the back seat and see the swing arm rest that may be 
brought down when two people wish to travel in arm- 
chair comfort; or flipped back into the rear cushion when 
three people are going along. On the outside, note 
the gravel guard at the back, the bumpers four-times 
guarded in case you climb a tree, the concealed running 
boards that give extra width to the inside of the car 
and a look of grandeur to the outside. 

The first of the little 1941 cars to come our way was 
the Plymouth—not so little, mind, except so far as the 
price is concerned—and just the sort of car a girl would 
love to take home. This year even the ship on the 
Plymouth is streamlined, and the whole car rolls back 
from a dazzling chrome front in a curve that’s sheer 
delight to the eye. Those who have a weakness for color 
will find Plymouth two-toners just their cup of tea. 
Plymouth greens have a cool beauty all their own, and a 
custom sedan with a top of pale amphibian greenover a 
body of darker garland green, is one of the season’s best 
to look upon. 

The Plymouth does not stop with appearance. It has 
nice habits too, such as window regulators, safety glass, 
hydraulic brakes, and for those with a weakness foi 
speeding, the warning signals on the speedometer should 
cut down the price of fines. One feature of this car not 


to be overlooked, is its salety. For a second yeal 


Continued on page 34 


Plymouth has been awarded 
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A Star for Susan ¢¢ Continued from page 7 





After a minute he said, “I’m not sure 
we don’t need a long honeymoon, 
Marian. We've lost track of each other 
a bit, it seems to me.” 

‘I don’t want a long honeymoon,” she 
said, and then, quickly, “I’ve 
come a long way in my thinking, don’t 
you see? I realize you reé the busy 
doctor; you can’t leave your patients. 
Maybe some time later we could plan 


for a trip, but it’s no use now.” 


JIM CAME to the place where he 
always turned off the highway, going 
back to Cedarvale from this direction. 
He turned his car automatically into the 
narrow rutted track running along the 
top of the hill. He drove for a quarter of 
a mile in silence. He came at last to the 
top ol the hill, to the big piece Of vacant 
land there on the summit where he 
wanted his hospital to be. He stopped 
the car. Cedarvale was below the hill, a 
wide expanse of green tree tops broken 
here and there by the sharp angle of a 
roof. Jim stared down at it for a minute, 
not seeing it. Then he turned to Marian. 
He smiled. “I guess I’ve been sounding 
like a reluctant bridegroom,” he said, 
and put his hand over hers. “I didn’t 
mean to. Only I stopped thinking about 
you marrying me quite a while ago, 
because that was the only thing to do, as 
long as you weren’t ready. If you’re 
sure you’re ready, then I am, of course. 
And as soon as you'd like. I can get 
away for a week almost any time.” 

She didn’t look any happier, any 
softer. He was right, of course; they 
needed a long honeymoon. All the 
warmth, the sojtness, seemed to have 
disappeared from their relationship, and 
for very good reasons. They were both 
strong and young, and once it had not 
been safe to touch each other. For years, 
when they were growing up, they had 
been accepted as a pair, but they had 
not been sweethearts; and then, sud- 
denly, there had been a time when it had 
seemed as if they were flint and tinder, 
powder and flame; when it seemed that 
Marian had changed suddenly, become 
suddenly aware of herself and of him, 
and in that changing, that flowering, had 
changed him, too. It was then that he 
had bought her ring, out of his first 
earnings, and he had wanted to be 
married then, immediately. But Marian 
would not marry him; she was restless, 
she was changeable, she was difficult. 
So that Jim had taken hold of himself 
and gradually built up this steady 
casualness between them; and now, for 
years, they had been more like sister 
and brother than lovers. Marian prob- 
ably did not realize all that had gone 
into the building of that relationship, 
Jim had held to it so firmly that it was 
difficult now to think of it differently. 
The thought went suddenly across his 
mind that it might actually be true that 
he no longer wanted to marry Marian; 
that he had not wanted to marry her 
for years, and that he had been content 
in their relationship only because of that. 

Her mind was following some track 
of its own, perhaps no happier than his 
own. Certainly her expression was 
tense, a little hard, with a hardness that 
was beginning to mark the smoothness of 
her skin. 

Jim took a long breath. He said 
abruptly, “ Marian e 

She looked at him sharply, with 
apprehension. Then her eyes went 
beyond him, to the field beyond, and she 


said quickly, almost as if she grasped the 
opportunity eagerly, “What are those 
men doing, Jim? They look like sur- 
veyors.” 

He swung round sharply. There was a 
group of men just coming up the hill 
from the town; they were setting up 
their quadrants. 

Jim was out of the car in a second, 
and crossing to them. But it was all 
right. The land had not been sold. They 
were students from the engineering 
t Baylorsville. 


x him from the car, Marian 
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let herself go, just fora minute. It was as 








well for her purposes that Jim did not 


turn suddenly and see her face. 


SUSAN DROVE out to the Sycamore 
Hills and sat on a summit there for a 
long time, looking down into the valley 
below. The dogwood trees massing the 
slope were white with blossom; down in 
the valley the fields were the tenderest 
spring green. After a while she turned 
the car and drove back the way she 
had come; after all, there was nothing 
to do but go home. 

As she turned into Cedarvale again, 
from the north, her eye was caught by a 
sign swinging from a post in front of 
the first house. The sign was cut into 
the shape of a fleur-de-lis, and it said 
“French Cooking,” in neat, well- 
designed letters. The house looked as 
if it had been an old farmhouse, here on 
the edge of town, converted into a 
restaurant. It was shining with fresh 
paint and cleanliness. Susan realized 
suddenly that she was hungry. Lunch 
had been a very unhappy meal; it 
wasn’t that they had actually quarrelled, 
she and her mother and Daphne, but 
just that the air had been full of the 
tense bitterness that seemed to be 
worse every day. It would be the same 
when she went home again, she knew. 
Maybe it would be a good idea to eat 
now, while she was hungry; and she was 
hungry, she was ravenous. 

She parked her car on the wide freshly 
gravelled space at the side of the house, 
and went up the steps into the dining 
room. It was a big room, with windows 
all across the front on what had once 
apparently been the old verandah. 
Susan sat down at a table under the 
window, and waited. The room was 
deserted, except for herself. There was 
no glass counter in the corner full of 
chewing gum and cigarettes with a 
waitress standing near it, there was 
no big piece of machinery blaring out 
popular music. There was something 
about the place that made one feel that 
it was intended to be a few steps above 
the ordinary roadside stand, and yet it 
did not quite achieve something special 
of its own. 

There was a noise in the kitchen at 
the back, a busy sort of noise; someone 
would come in a minute. There was a 
very good smell coming from the 
kitchen, too, a fragrance made up of 
spice and crisp brown pastry and apple 
and two or three things Susan’s nose 
could not quite identify. She sniffed at 
it appreciatively and settled herself. In 
just a minute someone would come; 
there would surely be a bell in the 
kitchen that rang when a customer 
came In. Waiting, she busied herself 
making the room over into the sort of 
place it ought to be. Suppose she had a 
plac e like this, what would she do with 
it? The cooking wouldn’t be any 
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Younger and Lovelier 
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“Why not show the World your 


‘NEW-BORN-SKIN’? 


—It can make you look 
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Is it TRUE? Is some of your skin dying —today? Is a New- 
Born Skin crowding forth to take its place? A thousand times 








.- «yes! And you can make your New-Born Skin bring you 





new loveliness—with the help of my 4-Purpose Face Cream! 





T’S NOT a dream—not a hopeless wish 
te to be fulfilled—but a fact! Un- 
derneath your older, your worn-out skin 
..-you are getting a younger skin, a love- 
lier skin, a skin just-about-to-be-born! 

Will it look smooth and fresh? Will 
your New-Born Skin make you more al- 
luring? The answer, says Lady Esther, 
lies with you. With you, yes, and with 
your face cream! 

If you remove those drab flakes of 
worn-out skin gently and soothingly—with 
my 4-Purpose Face Cream—your New- 
Born Skin will be born in all its beauty! 














Why put off using the right complexion 
care? Smooth away that veil of worn-out 
skin with the help of my 4-Purpose Face 
Cream! See how the dull, dried flakes of 
lifeless skin are whisked away! My cream 
permeates them, softens them, loosens 
them. It helps Nature actually refine en- 
larging pores as well... because it whisks 
away impurities, dirt, old bits of skin. 

My cream leaves your skin so soft that 
face powder clings for hours... yes, gives 
you the effect of showing gaily to the 
world your New-Born Skin! 


Ask Your Doctor 
About Your Face Cream 


Ask your doctor. Ask him if he has ever, 
for any skin condition, administered vita- 
mins or hormones through the medium of 
a face cream. 

Ask him if every word Lady Esther 
says isn’t true—that her cream removes 
the dirt, impurities, and worn-out skin be- 
clouding your new skin about-to-be-born. 

Try my 4-Purpose Face Cream at my 
expense, See if it doesn’t show your love- 
lier New-Born Skin! 


1 MY EXPENSE y 






Lapy EsTHuer, (2-41) 

Toronto 12, Ontario 

FRE E Please send me your generous 
sample tube of Lady Esther 

Face Cream: also nine shades of Face Powder, 

FREE and postpaid 
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WHEN sweeter, plumper and more tender peas 
are canned, the Green Giant will have his famous 
label on them. 


Fine farming has much to do with their strong 
lovely vines, their full, green pods, their larger 
size and sweeter meat. But the real secret is in 
the breed (S-537) grown only by us. Then for 
that “right-out-of-the-garden”’ flavor and a max- 
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imum of those healthful vitamins, they are 
packed at the peak of perfection —actually less 
than three hours from vine to can. Money can’t 
buy finer peas, yet they sell at ordinary prices. 
Packed by Fine Foods of Canada, Lid., Tecumseh, Ont. Also 
packers of Niblets Brand Corn... Del Maiz Brand Cream Style 
Corn... Niblets Brand Mexicorn (whole kernel corn with sweet 


red and green peppers) ... Green Giant Brand Asparagus ... Green 
Giant Brand Golden Wax Beans ... Gerber’s Strained Vegetables 


GROWN AND 
PACKED 
IN CANADA 
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and tied the apron on. She went over 
to the chickens, Jean Morel still watch- 
ing her incredulously, and picked up 
the knife lying beside 
monds her watch blazed up at her. 
She unfastened the clasp and dropped 
skirt pocket. She 
took up a chicken, looked at it to make 


then set 


them. The dia- 


the watch into hei 


sure she remembered, and 
cutting it up in the old familiar 
way. She slid the keen 
beside the leg, 
tender skin; she put the 
caught the leg and twisted. The 
hip joint was ‘hol n. The knife snicked 
through the skin there, and then, ae 
through the joint at the mid-leg 

Jean Morel swallowed. “‘It is a thing 
“But, mz ad 


about 
blade down 
cutting through the 
knife down, 


firmly, 


can do,” he said. 


” 


you 
moiselle 

‘My name its Susan, 
““And do you mind if I use a tiny bit of 
them? Just the merest 


” she said happily. 


garlic on 
soupcgon?”’ 

He stared at her. 
peated incredulously. 
that is a thing | did not think anybody 
but know. A good cook? 
Mademoiselle, | think you are a cook 
from heaven!” 


Garlic?” he re- 
** Mademoiselle 
, 


myself 


JEAN OPENED the door of the bed- 
room at the head of the stairs, tiptoed in, 
and came back in a moment for Susan. 
She followed him in to the side of the bed 


which lay with a white 


a girl 
two of the happiest 
She looked very weak 


managed a smile as 


upon 
shining face and 
eyes in the world. 
and tired, but she 
Susan approached. 
“Tt is my Minna,” 
And, to Minna, “See, 
know you have not believed me, but it 
And the order, it is finished and 
Susan in the 


breathed. 


Jean 


here she is! I 


is true. 
gone, because has come 
very moment of time.” 

Minna said in a whisper, “You are 
very good to us, mademoiselle.” 


**T loved it,’’ Susan said. “‘I haven’t 


done anything for years that I’ve 
* . 9” TL “ 
enjoyed so much.” Then, “I suppose I 


couldn’t possibly see the babies?” 

Minna’s eyes went to the cradle 
across the room. It was a low cradle, 
carved of thick wood and painted blue. 
It looked as if Jean had spent a good 
many hours over it, and, knowing him 

little Susan could guess with 
what pride and joy he had labored over 
every bit of the heavy intricate carving. 
With Minna’s look giving her permis- 
sion, she tiptoed across the room and 
bent to look into it. At either end there 
was a tiny mite of humanity sleeping 
peacefully, red-faced and identical. She 
turned, to find Jean and Minna watching 
her with eager eyes. 

“TI think they’re 
assured them warmly. 

They relaxed. They beamed with 
pride. 

Downstairs again, Susan rolled down 
her sweater sleeves and said carefully to 
Jean, “I don’t just quite see how you’re 
going to manage. What happens about 
the babies? You can’t take care of them 


’” 
too, 


now, 


wonderful,” she 


“There is the old mother,” Jean 
reminded her. “‘She is resting, now. She 
is old, and there have been many babies 
born to her children, and it tires her as it 
But she will manage the 
proudly, 


once did not. 
babies and Minna.” He 
“It is not like new 
read in the papers, bottles to get ready 
and what you call it to prepare. My 
Minna, she them. She is a 
mother, my Minna,” 

He took Susan out and put her into 
He had one eye on the clock no 


said 


aia you 


these 


will nurse 


her car. 
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matter what he did, Susan saw, and 
realized that even now he was thinking 
about his dinner preparations, his 
possible guests. It was getting late. 
could manage 


to prepare the 


However he alone, she 


did not know; food and 


cook it, and then serve it and wash the 
dishes and plan and order for tomorrow 
and all the time listening for a 


sound from upstairs, anxious over his 
wife, not able to spend any time at all 
with her and the babies. 

He said, gravely, ‘Mademoiselle 
Susan, I thank you. You have been like 
the good angel from paradise.” 

Susan slid in under the wheel and took 
up her driving gloves. “‘I wish you had 
someone to help you,” she said anx- 
iously. “I don’t see what you’re going 
to do, without help, Jean.” 

He turned his plump hands palms up 
and shrugged a mighty shoulder. “Le 
dieu, He sent you today,” he 
Perhaps He has us in mind, 
my Minna and me.” Then he put his 
head on one side, and a question 
trembled on his lips, but he was afraid 
to ask it. His eyes went over the 
roadster, as if he were trying to estimate 
its value, and so place Susan in the 
but Jean did not have the eyes 
values—Susan knew what 
sort of eyes that particular task re- 
quired, having seen them at work all her 
life—and in a second he gave up. His 
nee to her face, rested 
there. He said, “If le bon dieu had sent 
you to stay, made moiselle, it would have 


bon 
explained. 


world; 
to assess 


glance came 


been happy.” 

Susan said nothing. 

“*My dreams for this place, they would 
true,” Jean said. “I have a 
Henri, he is in a Jumber camp 
He is not right in a 
He is a fine 

He under- 
Our father, 


he was 


come 
brother, 
on the Miramichi. 
lumber camp, not happy. 
waiter, oh, the very finest. 
stands wines and salads. 
you see, he was not Acadian; 
he was a chef there before he 
He has taught us, Henri and 
me, what we know; it is not all a matter 
of a chance, mademoiselle. Now I am 
here, mostly by the chances of fate, and 
Henri sends me money, too; but I need 
the money more than I need Henri, yet. 
When I can build up the reputation 
here, when I can have a famous cuisine, 
then Henry must come. And you, 
mademoiselle you and me and 
Henri, we should be—what you call it? 
world beaters!”’ His eyes rested for a 
moment longer, hopefully, on her face. 
Then he sighed, a vast unconscious sigh. 


Parisian, 
was old. 


THE WARM feeling stayed with Susan 
all the way home; it was not until she 
turned the corner of the block and 
actually saw the grey stone bulk of the 
house itself, that the familiar dis- 
quietude came over her. It deepened as 
she turned into the garage, as she slid 
her car into its stall between Daphne’s 
long white coupé and her mother’s black 
town car. 

There was another car in the 
tonight, in the fourth stall, a strange car. 
It was an ostentatious thing, long and 
1 lot of chromium and bright 
Susan glanced at it without 
frequently un- 


garage 


low, with 
red leather. 
interest. There were 
familiar cars in that fourth stall. 

George came hurrying up, looking as 
He touched his cap. 
air in the left front 


ng alittle 


usual a little sleepy ° 
“T had to 


tire, George. 


get some 
It seems to be gol 
’> 
soft now, too. 
“T’Il see to it, Miss Susan.” 
She let herself in with the latchkey at 


+ 


door and up the side stairs. 


Y Cont 


the side 
a9 4 
inued On Page at 
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MY FAMILY 
VOTES FOR 
NEW 5-MINUTE’ 
CREAM OF 
WHEAT - ANDIT 
SAVES ME TIME 
WHEN | NEED 
![T MOST! 


Sy, LOOK- ALL GONE! THE RICHER, ) 


 WHEATIER FLAVOR OF NEW 
S-MINUTE’ CREAM OF WHEAT 
MAKES ME 
HUNGRY 
FOR MORE 


5-MINUTE” CREAM 
OF WHEAT 
CERTAINLY 
SPEEOS UP 
BREAKFAST 





MOM SAYS IT 
COOKS TO FULL 
DIGESTIBILITY— 
EVEN FOR BABY- 

IN ONLY 5 

MINUTES OF 

BOILING 





AND IT'S SO GOOD FOR YOU -"NEW 
5-MINUTE” CREAM OF WHEAT HAS ADDED 
VITAMIN By AND EXTRA MINERALS TOO, 
BUT IT DOESN'T COST ANY MORE 


WE'VE ALWAYS 
LIKED 
REGULAR’ CREAM 
OF WHEAT- 
HERE'S WHY WE 
STICK TO IT! 


WHEAT HAS 
BEEN MY 
FAVORITE 
CEREAL FOR 
NEARLY 
40 YEARS 


*REGULAR’ CREAM 
OF WHEAT 
‘CAUSE IT'S SO 
NICE AND 
WHITE! 
AND TODAY IT'S 
THE SAME GRAND 
TASTING CEREAL 


MADE IN| 
CANADA! »» 


YOUR GROCER HAS BOTH - Take your choice / 


“CREAM OF WHEAT’ REGISTERED TRADEMARKS REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
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Cream of Wheat is made in Canada from Canadian wheat 
The Cream of Wheat Corporation, Winnipeg, Canada. 


















THis YEAR more than ever, 
your family car needs all the care 
and attention you can give it. 


A serious freeze-up brings trouble 
and expense. But “Prestone” 
brand Anti-Freeze will not freeze 
on the coldest day—nor evaporate 
on the mildest! And that means 
carefree driving all winter long. 


Have a family conference now— 
and decide on “Prestone” Anti- 
Freeze —sold by 15,072 dealers. 





TRADE -MARK 


ANTI-FREEZE 


CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO., LIMITED, Halifax, Montreal, TORONTO, Winnipeg, Vancouver 
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problem. That was something she 
could do, cooking, just about the only 
thing she could do; except enter a room 
gracefully and dance well and ride a 
horse and accept and refuse invitations, 
and a lot of other silly and useless odds 
and ends. She had never thought of her 
cooking as any particular asset; it had 
always been a source of trouble, really, 
because it was her grandmother who 
had taught her, and her mother had 
hated her grandmother and everything 
she did and knew. But cooking might 
be very useful if a girl decided to go off 
on her own and didn’t know how to 
earn her living; it might be more than 
useful, Even if you had money, you 
had to have something to do with your 
life, you had to have work for your 
hands and heart. Wasn’t that what was 
really worrying her now? And maybe 
cooking, really fine cooking, could be a 
job as useful and interesting as any 
other. 

After a time she emerged from her 
daydream. Nobody was coming to wait 
on her.. The clattering went on in the 
kitchen. Susan got up and went to the 
kitchen door. She tapped on it, but the 
sound was lost. She pushed the door 


' open. The telephone rang at the same 


minute, and as Susan put her head into 
the room she caught a view of the man 
who answered it. He was a very fat 
man, not tall, not much taller than she 
was herself. He wore a big white apron 
and a tall white chef’s cap, pushed now 
distractedly far over to one side of his 
head. His rear view was astoundingly 
wide. He shouted into the telephone ina 
rich, plump, Gallic voice, “ ’Allo, ’allo, 
’allo!”” Then, at once, ““Two quarts of 
cream, yes, it is what I havesaid, why do 
you not then write these things down, 
me, I am busy!” 

He banged up the receiver and went 
back to his baking table in the middle of 
the room, not yet seeing Susan. He took 
up the corner of his apron and wiped his 
round red face, and then set to work with 
frantic haste. He was stretching out the 
thin delicate pastry for apple strudel. 
Susan stared at it, fascinated, carried 
back ten years to the time when she had 
first watched her grandmother make 
strudel, Her grandmother’s hands had 
been marvellously deft, but nothing like 
these fat pink hands she watched now. 
They flew, they were miraculous. Their 
owner worked like a man possessed, the 
perspiration rolling down his cheeks, his 
lips moving in a torrent of noiseless 
speech, 

He was suddenly conscious of her. 
He looked up sharply. His eyes arrived 
in astonishment on her face. His mouth 
fell open, 

Susan blushed. “I’m sorry,” she said 
faintly. “I was waiting in the dining 
room, and you didn’t hear me, and I 
came out. And you do the strudel so—so 
much like a miracle, I couldn’t help 
watching. I forgot to speak.” 

His face broke into a smile, warm and 
charming. But he had no time to smile, 
and he stopped in the middle of it. 
“Mademoiselle, I have not heard you. | 
beg you to forgive me. You have wish to 


be served, and | did not come? I can 
serve you now, yes?” 
“You look so busy,” Susan said 


apologetically. “‘ But this kitchen smells 
so delicious, and I am so hungry. Could 
I have some of the strudel and some 
coffee?” She moved forward a step. “I 
could serve myself, if you didn’t mind. 
I'd I’d love to.” 

“Oh, you are so kind, so good,” he 
said, with that warm charming smile 
He bent and whipped open the 
“In five minutes it will be 


again. 
oven door, 
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done, mademoiselle. You shall have it, 
yes. I will make the coffee for you.” He 
shut the door, stood up, pushed his cap 
crookeder than ever, and rushed off 
across the bare scrubbed boards of the 
floor to a cupboard. Susan stood watch- 
ing him, looking at the kitchen, at the 
pots and pans and dishes, at the big 
black stove and the immense wooden 
baking table. It had been a long time 
since she had been in a kitchen. A quiet 
easy feeling began to come into het 
mind, 

Her eye caught the pile of dressed 
chickens lying on a big metal tray on a 
side table, two or three dozen of them, it 
appeared. Then she saw the big carton 
with the stacks of clean cups waiting 
beside it, the paper plates beside it. 

“You are working on a special order,” 
she said, as he came back with a small 
coffeepot in his hand and set it on the 
stove. 

“It is a special order,” he said. “You 
have a quick eye, mademoiselle.” He 
turned to the table again, seized his dish 
of filling and began to lay it on the thin 
pastry, already stretched over the table 
top. “Today, it is the high-school picnic, 
and I am in such a difficulty. It is why 
I have not heard you. I have promised 
them the Iunch, and of me there is only 
one, and yet I have enough to do for 
three. It is a good order, mind you, when 
we are just getting to the feet, Minna 
and I. It is a fine order, we are glad to 
have it, but this helper I have had, he is 
no good, No good. But where am I to 
get one who is good? I do not find them. 
Perhaps he is better than nothing, I 
tell myself. I keep him over this day, I 
have said to me. But this I do not, be- 
cause this morning, to be—what you 
say?—even with me, he walk out. So 
that is not good, just today, because of 
the high-school picnic, and because 
. . .” He paused, and his round face 
took on a beatific expression, “‘and 
because last night, my beautiful Minna, 
she is having babies.” 

“‘ Babies?” Susan repeated, dazed. 

“Babies, mademoiselle. My beautiful 
Minna. Two babies. Can you think of 
that? Upstairs she is now, sleeping, and 
her mother has of course the babies to 
see to. Two of them, roaring big babtes, 
madame, and my beautiful Minna has 
done it.”” Then he thrust out his lower 
lip, shrugged his shoulder and went to 
work faster than ever. “I will get it 
done, the work,” he said. “My Minna, 
she will be very sad if I cannot do it. 
It is her fault, she will say. The babies, 
they come too soon . = 

Susan stood looking at him. 

He glanced at the clock. He groaned. 
“One hour and a half,” he said. Then he 
put down his knife and bent to the oven 
door. He opened it and drew out the pan 
of strudel, delicate, perfect, the edges of 
the pastry crisp, the filling oozing out 
in sweetness, the color of pale amber 
flecked with brown where the sugar had 
come through. “I will serve you now, 
mademoiselle,”” he said. 

Susan’s mouth was soft and firm. A 
She 
shook her head. “I can wait,” she said. 
“What I'd like to dois . 
this ready. | 
chickens. I can do it beautifully.” 
then, as he stared at 
want 


sparkle had come into her eyes. 


‘ help you get 
could fry the 
And 


her, she said 


order 


urgently, “Please. | to do it so 


much. I’m a good cook, I really am. 
Although I’d nearly forgotten I was.” 
He said, faintly, “But, mademoi- 
selle...” 
She pulled off her driving gloves. 
There was a pink gingham apron hang- 
the wall the back 


ing against behind 


Susan put her jacket in its place 


door, 
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A full three inches have been added 
to the wheelbase—making Chev- 
rolet for ’41 even longer than the 
famous 40 model whose 181 inches 
from front of grille to rear of body 
made it ‘‘the longest of all lowest- 
priced cars.’’ And in all other major 
dimensions, the 1941 Chevrolet is 
sized up beyond all expectations, 
inside and out- represents a two- 
year advance in one! 


You stop quicker—and with less 
effort—thanks to Chevrolet's 
Safe-T-Special Hydraulic 
Brakes. Theseare perfec ted] 1ydrau- 
lics—always under the driver's con- 
trol, designed to last longer, and 
above all to be truly equalized and 
therefore truly safe. Separate park- 
ing brake system, controlled by a 
lever under the dash convenient to 
the driver’s left hand. 


Biggest comfort news in the entire 


field of low-cost motoring! The 
Fisher Bodies of the new Chevrolet 
are longer, larger, wider, with room 
aplenty for three husky adults in 
both tront and rear seats. Famous 
Fisher No-Draft Ventilation is a 
built-in feature... And every new 
Chevrolet model has De Luxe Knee- 


j 


Action and Impro\ 1 Shox kproof 


tor big car comfort, 
' 


and safety: 





AROUND THE CAR!” 
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Chevrolet’s original Vacuum- 
Power Shift is standard equipment 
at no extra cost on all 1941 Chevrolet 
models. Fingertip pressure shifts 
the handy steering-column lever 
. .. Vacuum-power makes it 80% 
automatic requiring only 20% 
driver effort. This feature, together 
with smooth and powerful Valve- 
in-Head performance makes the 
new Chevrolet easier to drive. 


Parade along the avenue in this 
sparkling new beauty and you'll 
attract the admiration of every 
eye. For with its dashing new “‘Ar- 
istostyle” design, the new 1941 
Chevrolet is the Style Car of the 
field. Notice the stunning new 
front end treatment... massive 
new grille, sparkling with appeal 
..streamlined Sealed Beam head- 
lights, separate parking lamps. 


Running boards are completely 
concealed when the car doors are 
closed... and provided with a new 
‘safety step’’ tread that makes it 
easier and safer to enter or leave 
the car. This illustration, too, gives 
you an idea of Chevrolet's swifter, 
smoother new lines... a super- 
streamlining effect heightened in 
Special De Luxe models by two- 
tone body colors (optional at small 


extra cost). 
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he didn’t understand. It wasn’t that 
they wanted to marry her off and get 


d of her, because two or three people 


like Binky Hawthorne and Richard 
lopley had wanted to marry her and 
thoroughly by 
\irs. Van Wyck, who was an expert at 
that sort of thing. 
Westover, 
desirable than either of the others. 


had 


been discouraged 
Now there was Derry 
and apparently he was less 
No, 
it wasn’t that they wanted to marry her 


off, 


believe 


although she began to 


the key to 
was money. 


exactly, 
that 
situation 


the marrying 
That 
wasn’t possible when they had so much. 
But Binky Hawthorne hadn’t any, and 
Topley wouldn’t have until 
eight or nine years away; 
course Derry 
any 


surely 


Richard 
he was thirty, 
and of Westover 
would have 


never 
unless he married it. 
The queerness lay in the facts that 
the Van Wycks_ had 
second, even if they hadn’t, how was it 
going to help Daphne and Mrs. Van 
Wyck if Susan wealth? It 
wasn’t Susan who wanted money; she 
had thought a good many times in her 
life that she could be very happy indeed 


first, money; 


married 


without very much money at all. The 
four years she had spent with her 
grandmother, while her mother and 
Daphne were abroad, had been the 
happiest years of her life; and that 
happiness had nothing to do with 


money, because old Grandma Van Wyck 
take a from. her 
matter how much he had. 
fas yee she ran it with 


wouldn’t 
Andrew, no 
She had the 
three hired men and a big willing country 
girl help in the and she 
prosperous and comfortable according 


— son, 


house, was 
Her money was 

penny of it, hard- 
money. You took 
ten pounds of butter into town, got two 


to her own standards. 
good money, every 


working, tangible 


dollars for it, bought fifteen yards of 
unbleached sheeting with the money 


and came home and worked over the 
material until it was white and smooth, 
folded on the 
old 


“6 
now we 


hemstitched, laundered, 
she Ives. - I here,”’ her 
Van Wyck would say, 


need to worry how many takes a notion 
time 


Grandma 
don’t 


Sunday, 


to stay over some or 
other, them new sheets will see us 
through. They’re just enough extra to 


take up the slack, and that’s all anybody 
needs or wants.” 

Sitting at the table tonight, watching 
Mr. Bill Gorman enjoying his 
pork and gravy. Susan’s mind was full 


of Grandma Van Wyck, and Jean Morel, 


and the sort of living they understood. 


roast 


She hadn’t been saying very much for a 
long time, just watching and thinking; 
ind all these years there were things she 
hadn’t been sure of that were beginning 
to get themselves straightened out in her 
mind. She that 
didn’t care whether she got very much 
of her father’s money, after all. Of 
course she would get what he had left 


was almost sure she 


her, and in a few weeks now that would 
have to be given out. They were all 
waiting for her birthday. She was eight 
years younger than Daphne, but the 
estate wasn’t to be divided until she, 
Susan, was twenty-one. It might be, of 
course, that her father had left her 


nothing. He hadn’t been very happy 
about money, about her mother’s ter- 


rible love and reverence for It, about the 


way Daphne had been brought up to 
set it above evervthing else in the world. 
He had loved Susan best; she was so 
much more his own than Daphne. 
Maybe, loving her best, he had left he 
nothing. That might be the way things 
were, and it might be that her mother 
was now trying to get her provided {ol 
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comfortably so that her father’s will 
wouldn’t matter. 

satisfied with that 
It didn’t hold water. There 
tension, an about both 
her mother and Daphne, that was grow- 


ing 


But Susan wasn’t 
explanation. 
was a anxiety, 


day, every hour. Knowing 
Susan knew that it 


to be occasioned by concern over 


every 
them, was much too 
strong 
too bi tter, too 


izhtened. 


her, it was too personal, 


Yes, 


tonight 


frightened. too fr 


And now, another opportun- 
here was this new man, and a new 
dress for her, Susan, 
writing in the air which was 
as easy to read as a book. 

Well, supposing they had lost their 
money? they had. Then, 
since it was Daphne who wanted money, 


ity 
to wear when she 
met him, 


Supposing 


who was being 
dressed and set out to capture Mr. 
Gorman? Did they honestly think that 
because she said so little, was 
little stupid-minded, that they 
could use her for the cat’s-paw? 

Susan took a sip of water and made 
her throat work while she got it down. 

Her mother was speaking, in the high 
nervous voice that was not really her 
“Susan is such a child 
for the country,” she was telling Mr. 
Gorman. “‘She simply adores it. Every 
free moment that she has, she goes out 
into the country.” 

Mr. Gorman swallowed his bite of 
pork and looked at Susan. He had 
scarcely taken his eyes off her since she 
came into the room. He liked the pink 
dress, apparently, he liked Susan’s slen- 
der rounded figure, her quiet, her down- 
cast eyes. She was quite a contrast to 
Daphne, who had got herself up with the 
utmost chic tonight, in a molded and 
draped white satin gown, a hairdress 
that looked like something off a remote 
Greek statue, a lot of eye shadow, skin 
as pale as milk and a heavy lip rouge. 
Mr. Gorman wasn’t the type for the 
elegance, the artificiality, of Daphne’s 
appearance. He scarcely looked at her 
at all. But he never took his eyes oft 
Susan, 

‘Likes the country, eh?” 
considering her. As if she were a doll ina 


why wasn’t she the one 


Susan, 
just a 


own voice at all. 


he repeated, 


box. 
“T never saw anything like it,” Mrs. 
Van Wyck went on, turning the stem of 


**She 
you 


her sauterne glass tn her hand. 
lived in the country for four years, 
know, while | was abroad with Daphne. 
While Daphne was at finishing school in 
Switzerland, you know, and coming out 
and being presented, that sort of thing, 
was on a farm, with Andrew’s 
Such a dear, quaint old lady. | 


that’s where Susan developed 


Susan 
mother. 
Suppose 
this feeling about it. I don’t think she'll 
ever be really happy in city life.” 
“Well,” Mr. Gorman said thought- 
fully. ‘‘Well. That’s pretty interesting. 
I didn’t know there were any girls that 
cared about the country nowadays. 
Dancing and cocktails, | thought that’s 


all they liked. Well.” 

Daphne, sitting at the foot of the 
table, lowered her cigarette carefully 
and broke it into the round crystal tray 
beside her. Her white lids were down. 


“Where did you go today, darling?’ 
Mrs. Van Wyck said to Susan. 
“Nowhere in particular,” Susan said 


in a low voice. 


Her mother glanced at Mr. Gorman, a 
quick glance ith a gentle knowin 
smile in it. “Shy,” that smile told him. 
He smiled back, Susan saw. 

“Susan has always been such an odd 
ittle thing,” her mother went on. She 
looked very brittle inside het blu 
chiffon dress with its immense bi 
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Four men, and one of them my Bill! Not to mention a smile like sun on sugar. And me out 
of the running with my “Come-Closer” smile under a cloud. Well—Beth’s my best friend, as well 
as my keenest competition and I knew she'd tell me the truth, even if it hurt—so I decided to ask her 
what her smile had that mine hadn’t. 





Yes, I’ve got both, now! The smile—and Bill! 
Thanks to Beth's tip—and Pepsodent. Dentists may 
call ic Irium—but I call it magic. Try Pepsodent, 
with Irium, for your smile—and see for yourself! 


“The secret’ said Beth, “belongs to 
Pepsodent, with Irium. Irium will put the dazzle 
back into your smile! And—who knows— 
Pepsodent may put Bill right into your life again.” 


OF ALL TOOTH PASTES AND TOOTH POWDERS 


OMLY PEPSODENT HAS [RIUM 


Remember, it’s what's in your dentifrice that makes the big 
difference! ‘So be sure you get PEPSODENT containing IRIUM 
for extra effectiveness — greater cleansing power! See for yourself 
the way IRIUM in Pepsodent flashes into instant, safe action! 
Ugly surface-stains disappear from teeth quickly. Your 
reward will be the ‘““Come-Closer’’ Smile you've always wanted. 





safe ly 


'PEPSODENT 





Pepsodent contains No Grit, No Pumice, No Bleach... 


PROVED SAFE FOR TOOTH ENAMEL! Tooth Powder 
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THE LITTLE BOY WITH 


Growing ‘Pains 
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00 MANY CHILDREN who have “growing pains’ pay 
dearly for them later in life. Actually, these vague aches have nothing to 
do with growth. Although popularly referred to as “‘growing pains,” they 
are frequently due to unrecognized rheumatic fever. 


Many youngsters, whose parents 
misunderstand or neglect these 
symptoms, grow up to suffer or die 
from resultant, but unsuspected, 
heart damage. Therefore, “‘growing 
pains” should always be given im- 
mediate medical attention. 


> Most attacks of acute rheumatic 
fever are easily recognized. The 
most striking symptoms, usually 
appearing after a sore throat or 
tonsilitis, are: pain, stiffness, swell- 
ing in joints and muscles, with the 
pain often travelling from joint to 
joint. 

The onset, however, may develop 
insidiously, revealing its presence 
by such symptoms as: rapid heart; 
fever, which may be slight; pallor; 
loss of appetite, weight, vigour; 
fleeting muscular aches. 


> Three-quarters of those attacked 
by rheumatic fever are between the 
ages of 5 and 30—and of these the 
majority are between the ages of 10 
and 15. Its most dangerous feature, 
particularly if not recognized and 
treated promptly, is that it often 
does permanent damage to young 


hearts. Rheumatic heart disease 
tops all other illnesses as the cause of 
death among children of school age. 


An attack of rheumatic fever 
may last for many months. Unfor- 
tunately, it predisposes the patient 
to future attacks, often brought 
on by grippe, colds, sore throat, or 
other respiratory troubles. It also 
commonly infects more than one 
member of a family. 


> Anyone who has rheumatic fever 
must—for the sake of his future 
health—stay in bed under the 
doctor’s care until long after all 
fever and pain have disappeared, 
and until the doctor gives per- 
mission to get up, however ‘‘well’’ 
the patient may feel or look. It is 
vital for a long time afterward to 
play safe with that threatened 
heart by being extremely careful 
about exercise or exertion. 


For further information, send for 
Metropolitan’s free booklets, ‘‘Pro- 
tecting Your Heart’’ and ‘‘Rheu- 
matism.’’ Write today to Dept. 
11-L-40, Canadian Head Office, 
Ottawa. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
NEW YORK 


FREDERICK H. ECKER 
Chairman of the Board 


LEROY A. LINCOLN 
President 


CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE—OTTAWA 
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Maggie, the lIaundress, was putting 
clean folded linen on the shelves of the 
small room opening off the back hall. 
Susan stopped in the doorway, a hand 
on the lintel, and said, “Hello, Maggie. 
Is your hand better?” 

“I’m sure it is, Miss Susan,” Maggie 
said. ‘Cook fixed it again for me. She 
put some good strong tea on it. It does 
take out the burning, something grand. 
It'll do fine in a day or two.” And, as 
Susan said she was glad and went on, 
Maggie called out cautiously, putting 
her head around the door, “Your 
mother’s been asking for you, Miss 
Susan. It’s gone seven.” 

Susan nodded, tightened her lips a 
little and went on to her own door. As 
she opened it she caught sight of herself 
in the big mirror which was the mner 
wall of Daphne’s room. ‘I he door was 
usually open and Susan often saw herself 
reflected there. She usually looked a 
little out of place, as she did tonight; a 
small figure in a brown sweater and 
skirt with a yellow bandanna tied over 
her hair, nothing elegant or distin- 
guished, as Daphne was. Reflected 
beside her in the mirror was an alabaster 
bowl of flowers, decorator’s flowers, 
waxy and rather surrealistic, in odd 
morbid shades of corpse-blue and green 
and purple. The light was hidden in the 
bowl, but it came through the alabaster 
to make a dim glow which illuminated 
the flowers and the mirror. Ivory velvet 
carpet, alabaster bowl, decorator’s flow- 
ers, mirror; Susan stood looking at them 
and remembering Jean’s kitchen. 

The sound of laughter came up the 
front stairs, bringing her out of her 
reverie. She heard her mother’s light 
tinkling laugh and then a man’s rather 
heavy voice. They would be having 
cocktails in the drawing-room. There 
was no sound of Daphne’s voice, but for 
a year or two now Daphne had been 
using a languid undertone that didn’t 
carry as far as this. 

Susan went into her own room and 
got undressed, while the tub was filling. 
With her white robe wrapped around 
her, she went to her dressing-closet to 
find something to wear. The flowered 
crepe would do, it was so easily put on; 
a dab of powder, a pearl bracelet, and 
she would be dressed. Susan got it 
down and turned to lay it on the bed. 

There was another dress already 
lying there. She stared down at it. 
She touched the filmy skirt, lifted it, 
looked at the velvet sandals lying 
beside it. 

The water splashed into the tub. 
Susan went in slowly and turned it off. 
She went down the hall to the linen 
room, where Maggie was just finishing. 

“Maggie, who are our dinner guests?” 

Maggie stood with a towel in her 
hands. “It’s a new gentleman, Miss 
Susan. Simmons was telling cook. | 
heard him. Just one gentleman.” 

“A friend of Miss Daphne’s, do you 
think?” 

Maggie’s fresh face got a little pink. 
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“IT don’t know, Miss Susan,” she said, a 
little uncomfortably. Then, “It doesn’t 
sound as if it was, from the dinner.” 
“From the dinner?” 
“It’s such aan ordinary dinner, 
Maggie explained. “Cook says she 
can’t think when we've had such a 


” 


dinner. Roast pork loin, and browned 
potatoes, and broccoli with cheese sauce, 
and apple pie with heavy cream. Plain 
and simple and hearty, and lots of 
everything, that’s what was ordered. 
Gane 

‘IT see,” Susan said gently. 

Maggie came out and shut the door 
behind her. “*What I told took,” she 
said with a laugh, “‘was that dinner 
tonight’ll be a fair treat. It makes me 
think of Sunday dinner at ’ome.” 

Susan went back and took her bath. 
When she was putting on her under- 
things, she looked at the dress on her 
bed and thought about it. 
would wear it. 

It was a beautiful dress. The skirt was 
about ten yards around, and as delicate 
as shell-pink sea foam. There was a tiny 
bodice and puffed sleeves and a high 
demure neckline. The velvet sandals 
with their flat heels were the same color, 
and there was a round silver locket lying 
on her dressing table, set with modest 
sapphires, and beside it a narrow velvet 
ribbon for her hair. Susan put them all 
on, and looked at herself in the mirror. 
She looked very nice, nicer than she had 
ever looked before, probably. She was 
very careful with her make-up. Her hair 
was obliging. It clung round her head 
in soft round curls, very fetching. 


SUSAN LOOKED at the new man 
thoughtfully while they were having 
dinner. His name was Gorman, Bill 
Gorman. He was somebody with a lot of 
money and accustomed to power and 
success. He was a thick man, not fat, 
but big and firm and thick, like a prize 
bull. His hair stood straight up on his 
head. He was about thirty-five. He had 
a big overriding voice and thick fingers. 
Susan hated him, 

She wasn’t supposed to hate him, that 
was clear enough. She was supposed to 
find him attractive. It wasn’t only that 
her mother—and presumably Daphne 
—wanted her to find him attractive, but 
that they expected her to. Her mother’s 
manner tonight was quite pleased and 
self-congratulating, as if at last she had 
found something that would suit diflicult 
little Susan perfectly. 

But there were one or two things in 
Susan’s mind that they didn’t take into 
account. The first one was that she 
didn’t see any reason why they should 
keep trying, as they had been, to find 
people and ways of doing things that 
suited her. This last year it had been 
almost unbelievable, the number of 
opportunities that had been opened up 
for her. And none of this manoeuvring 
had been done with her happiness in 
mind. Susan was absolutely sure of 
that, now. There was something that 


MAKE YOUR OWN CURTAINS 


Here is a very practical Chatelaine Service Bulletin, tell- 
ing you all about the measurements and making of curtains, 


what fabrics and fixtures to use. There are lots of helpful 
illustrations, too. Ask for Bulletin No. 2100, price 15 cents. 
Service Bulletin Department, Chatelaine, 481 University 


Avenue, Toronto. 
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BEAUTY 


By CAROLYN DAMON 


The classic daytime dress (above, left), is in 
warm stone color and brown coat. (Centre) 
This new wool dinner dress in deep red has 
classic lines with a gay touch in the blue 
collar bow. (Right) A plaid tweed suit with 
earth brown background overchecked in 
jade, rose and amber. (All three by Worth, 
of London.) 


EN TO ONE that good little dress you 

had that never dated, did you proud 
wherever you wore it, and finally fell in 
shreds off your reluctant back, was a classic. 
Because a classic is the ageless 

What’sa_ skirt and shirt style of dress, 
Classic? simple, well-bred and beautifully 
cut. It goes back to the exqui- 

site draping of the Grecian couturiers. It 
comes forward to answer the need of women 
today tor smart, simple, wearable clothes to 
see them through their new lives of action. 
Che classic isn’t a basic dress or a scramble 
outlit or a tailored suit. The basic, for 
instance, is one of those untrimmed, almost 
unfinished, affairs you can load with different 
sets of accessories or gadgets to suit the mood 
and the occasion. A classic dress Is quite 
complete in itself. And then the scramble 


outfit is for the young and sports-minded; 


coats and skirts and things to be thrown 
together in a kind of breathless gaiety. A 
classic is the older woman’s best bet and may 
be an evening gown. Then there’s the 
tailored suit. That man-cut uniform a woman 


wears for business or the street. You may 
slip into a classic housedress when you get 
out of bed! 

Because classic has to do with design. 
Your morning frock may be a classic shirt- 
maker cotton, with bloused bodice and kic k- 
pleated skirt. Your office or street dress a 
classic wool, with simple top and flared skirt, 
and those new straight but flattened shoul- 
ders. And you might dance in a scarlet or 
jade-green classic jersey, knife pleated 


JUL TURE 


The Case for 
THE CLASSICS 


o 


oh 


me 
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A DEPARTMENT OF 
STYLE, HEALTH 
AND PERSONALITY 









Classic in the lavish manner is this gown 
(left) by the French designer, Lyolene, 
created for Canadian women in Canada 
recently. The lacquer-red lamé massed with 
gold flowers flows like a red-gold rivulet 
from a simple bodice to the long full skirt. 
Photographed for Chatelaine through the 
courtesy of the T. Eaton Company Ltd. 


throughout. But simple and waistlined to 
give the skirt-and-blouse feeling. 

And then, of course, you may have classic 
shoes and hats and even bags and gloves. 
And you should, if you’re going in for that 
kind of thing. 

Fashion writers and stylists from all over 
America pay fancy prices every year to 

study at the Amos Parish School 
Why the for Fashion in New York. This 
Classic? year, for their money, the school 

summed up its style creed as 
“Definitely, classics.” And Madame Lyo- 
lene, the famous Paris designer who’s come 
over to Hattie Carnegie in New York, says 
“Classics.”” And proved her belief in them by 
designing the gorgeous metallic evening 
gown on this page while she was in Canada 
recently. And we had it photographed just 
to show you! 

Madame Lyolene pointed out another 
reason for classics in Canada. She says every 
Paris designer knows what wonderful fabrics 
we have here for making them. She and 
Schiaparelli and the others have been using 
such lovely flannels as Viyella for years. 
“Simplicity is the keynote of all good de- 
sign,” she told me. “The great couturiers are 
distinguishe d for what they leave off, rather 
than what they put on, a dress. Good lines, 
lovely colors, and then—leave it alone.” 

So there are two reasons for the starring of 


classics in our wardrobes this year. They’re 
ftashion’s smartest ollfering and Wwe h ive 
the fabrics to make them. 

( (€¢ or? p10 Le 0) 
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Romantic Spellbinders are Debs who 
take this Woodbury Facial Cocktail 


ostume, this 
ante is stunning. She's 
bed in the theatre; has 
tock. Dress designing 
‘ ir skin, her 
i _ her petal-fair s 
ae a \ ; ely Sylvia: «« Woodbury 
em Ove” eefreshing and lathers 
ial S -. very refreshing . 
Facial Soap is Very es od 
so marvelously, it’s a plea: 


{n sports suit or fancy ball ¢ 
New York debut 


completely absor 
Javed in summer © 


SAYS 
HOLLY Knickerbocker 


NOTED SOCHETY COMMENTATOR 


“Cupid’s gilded darts are scoring plenty of direct hits these days! Who are 

the lucky girls? Those clever young debutantes who garb their complexions 

with glamour by taking a Woodbury Facial Cocktail before every date! | 
It enhances their allure.” 


N 5 P.M. each day, smart debutantes take a 
Woodbury Facial Cocktail . .. a reviving 
beauty treatment with Woodbury Facial Soap. 
Woodbury’s glistening “cocktail lather” leaves 
skin serenely soft, coaxes moist freshness to 
dull, day-weary skin. See how silky-smooth 
Woodbury leaves your skin. How bright, re- 
freshed! Only 10¢, wherever fine soap is sold, 








“FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH” 





‘: “No matter how full my sched- 2. “A clear skin is so becoming. 
ule,”” says Sylvia, | never miss A beauty cocktail with Woodbury 
my 5 o’clock Facial Cocktail,” ‘does things’ for my complexion.” 


3. “They say I’ve got a ‘nifty’ com- 
plexion. Woodbury Soap deserves 
my thanks, It’s so refreshing!” 


(MADE IN CANADA) 


sleeves, very thin and birdlike and sharp. 
“Such an odd little thing. Do you know 
what her passion was when she was a 
child, Mr. Gorman? I assure you, this 
is quite true. When we came back from 
Europe, Daphne and I, and Susan came 
home to live again, her most precious 
possession was a glass-topped box with 
three blue ribbons inside it. She’d won 
them at the country fair, if you can 
imagine that,” Mrs. Van Wyck said, and 
leaned back in her chair and shook her 
head. ‘For cooking. Really, cooking! 
For days and days she insisted on talking 
about that fair, and about the things 
What 
were they, darling, such outrageous 
things whatever were they, 
Susan?” 

Susan said slowly, “Apple pie, and 


she’d won the blue ribbons for. 


cornmeal and pork-dripping muffins, 
and jellied bone less turkey - 

“There,” her mother said, laughing, 
*I knew it was something hopelessly 
plebian. Although her godfather, Sir 
Harry Nicol-Stewart, is really quite a 
gourmet, you know, he thought the 
turkey quite marvellous. Susan pre- 
pared one for him. It was terribly good, 
he said.” 

Mr. Gorman didn’t know that Sir 
Harry Nicol-Stewart was a gourmet, 
but he was impressed by the fact. He 
was also impressed to know that Sir 
Harry, the famous, wealthy old lawyer, 
was Susan’s godfather. No man in the 
country was more beloved and respected 
than old sword-tongued Sir Harry. 

“Mmmm,” he said thoughtfully. “I 
bet it was good, too. Like to try it 
myself. I guess Sir Harry and I would 
get along.” 

“T’m sure you would,” Mrs. Van 
Wyck said brightly. “He is a charming 
person, utterly charming, and so de- 
voted to Susan.” 

“Well,” Mr. Gorman began, with his 
eyes on Susan. 

She looked up at her mother suddenly. 
Her mother caught the look in her eyes. 
She said to Mr. Gorman hastily, “Oh, 
Mr. Gorman, do tell us about your new 
country place, I know Su 
would love to hear about it. Mr. Gor- 
man is going to live in the country, 
Susan.” 

Mr. Gorman folded his arms on his 
chest. His eyes were on her. His look 
was warm, appreciative, but shrewd. 


that all of us 


He was a successful man. He would be 


| shrewd. “Like the idea?” he said to her 


directly. Susan was angry again at 
once. If she said yes, she liked the 
idea, she felt that Mr. Gorman would 


probably reach into his pocket, bring | 
out a handful of gold, slap it down on the | 


Mrs. Van Wyck | 


table and look at 
questioningly to see if the purchase 


price had been met. * To be continued 





Slip CouerAs 


Ww 


So many of Chatelaine’s read- 
ers have requested information on 
making slip covers, that we are 
glad to announce this new bulletin 
in our series. It costs only five 
cents. Order number 2101 from 


Service Bulletin Department, 


Chatelaine 


481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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“FIT-ALL-TOPS” * 
for more ease 
above the knees 








Kneel to pat your poodle 
—stoop to open a draw- 
er—reach to embrace 
your hero—the stretchy 
top of “Fit-All-Top” will 
take care of garter pull. 
Most accommodating, 
if yourequiremoreroom 
at the top of your stock- 
ings. Sheer and service 
weights. Average and 

extra long lengths. 


| $4.00 ,, $1.25 


Snag it if 

you must, 

“SANSRUN “may 

weaken but it will 

never run! It's made 

in such a way that it simply 

cannot. Fine mesh $]-2 5 
—it's most flattering. 
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‘Z, “SANSRUN” 
a there's more wear 
fe in every pair 
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—Of All Things 


Have Gone Glamorous ! 


WITH THE possible exception of bands 
on her teeth, there just wasn’t anything 
more workmanlike a woman could wear, 
once upon a time, than a pair of galoshes. 
They did their job, but there was no 
nonsense about them. 

But everythine’s different now. Il 
don’t know what they’ve done about 
the dental braces, but galoshes hav« 
certainly been streamlined. 

They Fit. If you know any elephants, 
you'll realize that hit-and-miss fitting 


detracts like anything from smartness. 





r . I 
There was a time when overshoes wert 


so careless about the whole thing that 
gals simply opened ’em up wide and let 
"em flap. But today a gaping galosh is 
practically a social error. In the first 
place, there’s a new stretchable shank 
that takes the guesswork out of sizing. 
You know that, quite aside from the 
heel problem, there are something like 
eleven lasts in shox S, and even Sizes in 
different makes shade considerably. 
So to be able to get a shank that snaps 
into plac e like a rubber band over your 
shoe, all within a variety of widths and 
even a stretch of a couple of sizes, is 
pretty amazing. But the new galoshes 
do it. That is, if you watch for that 
important feature. 

As to the heel business, you might as 
well make up your mind to getting high- 
and low-heeled galoshes, unless you 
want to chew the deep heel hole out of 


shape with a flatgsquare heel, or, on tl 


ic 
other hand, to stretch the lowe heel 
case with your favorite spikes. The 
point is, you can get very smart worka- 
day galoshes now for street wear, and 
some pretty enchanting affairs for dress. 
\ wardrobe of at least two pairs will do 
longer service in the last analysis. 

They Look Like a Million. Having 


solved all the utility problems with the 


advent of the zipper, the designers 
turned their talents to making galoshes 
into smart footwear. Look at today’s 
choice numbers—glove fitting with their 
concealed zippers, pliable and soft to 
snug over your ankle line. And if you 
go in for the flossier variety, there’s that 
dashing band of fur around the top of the 
galosh, instead of down the front where 
it may catch in the zipper and get all 
wet from kicked up slush. The new 
velvets are as glamorous as evening 
gowns—and much stouter on the service 
line. The wool jerseys stand up under all 
kinds of weather, and hold their lines 
and their fine surface look. Splash 
rubbers are so pliable you can roll ’em 
all up in your hands, and they have a 
skin-you-love-to-touch softness about 
the look and feel of them. You can get 
galoshes in good blacks, rich browns, 
and even in a soft grey if you’re going in 
for that color. Or you can get a special 
pair in white with your evening wrap, if 
you’re one of those let’s-walk-to-the- 
party amazons. 

They’re Kind to Your Shoes. 
Besides protecting you from wind and 
weather and looking smart in the doing, 
galoshes have another sacred duty to 
perform. They must do the right thing 
by your shoes. And oh, how your suedes 
have suffered in days gone by! You 
may be devoted to those little cotton 
bedshoes you put on before you haul 
valoshes over your shoes—but isn’t it 
erand not to have to wear them if you 
don’t want to? Because there’s a new 
kind of fine-woven lining that snuggles 





up to your shoes instead of getting them 
all cat-licked and linty. And there’s a 
washable unlined shoe that you can 
simply scrub off and leave to dry, that’s 
good for suede. And good news for 


- Continued on page 58 


WELL, HONEY, MAYBE | KNOW THE 
REASON FOR THAT! ANO IF YOU'LL 
TAKE YOUR GRANNIE'S ADVICE, 
YOU’LL-- WELL--YOU'LL GO SEE YOUR 
DENTIST ABOUT 
YOUR BREATH! 


COLGATE'S COMBATS BAD BREATH 


«es MAKES TEETH SPARKLE! 


COLGATE's special 

penetrating foam 

gets into the hidden 

crevices between your 

teeth ... helps your 

toothbrush clean out 

decaying food parti- 

cles and stop the stag- 

nant saliva odours that cause much 
bad breath. In addition, Colgate’s 
safe polishing agent makes teeth 
sparkle with natural brilliance! 
Always use Colgate’s Dental Cream 
—regularly and frequently. No 
other dentifrice is exactly like it! 
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BUT IT’S TRUE, 
GRANNIE! / WANT 
A MAN TO ASK ME 


WHY LIBBIE! 
WHATA 
THING TO 


SAy! TO MARRY HIiM-- 
AND NO ONE EVEN 
GIVES ME A RUSH! 


TESTS SHOW THAT MUCH BAD BREATH 
COMES FROM DECAYING FOOD 
PARTICLES AND STAGNANT SALIVA 
AROUND TEETH THAT ARENT 
CLEANED PROPERLY. | RECOMMEND 
COLGATE'S DENTALCREAM. ITS SPECIAL 
PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES THESE 
OQDOUR-BREEDING DEPOSITS. AND 

THAT'S WHY... 





LATER—THANKS TO COLGATE’S... 


YOU'RE A BOY AFTER MY OWN 
HEART, TOM--AND I’M MIGHTY GLAD 
THAT LIBBIE’S MADE UP HER MIND 
TO MARRY you! 





@ For those who prefer 

it, Colgate’s Tooth 

Powder will give the 

same Colgate 
results. 
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BUY A 
WAR STAMP 


WHENEVER YOU 


LageSire 29¢ 


Giant 40c Medium 10c¢ 
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“The worst fight | ever had 


with my wife” 


A new father learns some new things 
about baby care 


1. My wife came from a rich family. I 
came from a poor one. And we got along 
swell .. . that is, until the baby came. 





3. “Look here,” I said to Peggy,“I’m fed 
up on this namby-pamby stuff! I don’t 
want my boy to grow up to be a sissy. 
You’re going too far with all this special 
powder, special food, special this, special 
that, and above all that special laxative.” 
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5. “That’s why I’m giving the baby 
Castoria. It’s designed especially for 
children. It’s safe! It has no harsh, 
‘adult’ drugs. Castoria works mainly in 
the lower bowel, so it isn’t likely to dis- 
turb the appetite, or cause nausea. The 
doctor said he couldn’t recommend a 
better laxative than Castoria.’”’ 











2. Then Peggy’s ritzy upbringing started 
to tell. She spoiled the baby from morning 
till night. You never saw as many special 
gadgets as she bought for that child. Fi- 
nally one day I blew up and we had it out. 





4. “Wait a minute—you’re acting like a 
fool,” Peggy came right back: “that 
special laxative for the baby is what the 
doctor ordered. He says a baby’s delicate 
system is different from an adult’s, and 


shouldn’t get an adult’s laxative.” 


6. “And listen, Jim, you know our son is 
awfully cranky about taking any medi- 
cine. Well, does he go for the swell taste 
of Castoria! He loves it. I don’t know 
what I’d do without Castoria in the 
house.” (That’s the end of the story 

. except we haven’t had a cat-and- 
dog fight since.) 


CASTORIA 


The modern — SAFE — laxative made especially for children 








EING beauty editor for Chate- 
B laine has its high spots! One 
of them came recently, when, in 
company with other fashion and 


beauty editors, I attended a smart 


luncheon up in the picturesque 
Normandie Room of the Mount 
Royal Hotel, for the fall presenta- 
tion of two very lovely new nail 
polishes, and their accompanying 
manicure sets. The whole pres- 
entation was keyed to the ‘flying 
colors” of the new polishes, with 
shimmering silver planes as dec- 
oration, and a smart fashion show 
set against the background of a 
Trans-Canada plane. One of the 
new shades is a rich carrying red 
— the other a soft, light, exquisite 
pink shade — "The color of the 
clouds at sunset” said one ad- 
mirer. You'll be seeing both 
shades everywhere this season, 
worn by discriminating women 
who will find them harmonizing 
effectively with any of the new 
colors. 


7” 7 7 


There’s a new make-up principle, 
being introduced to Canada, 
which is particularly interesting. 
It does wonders in banishing 
flaws in your skin, and is very ef- 
fective in lightening freckles — 
and, unless they're too many and 
too dark — rendering them almost 
invisible. The new make-up comes 
in a cake, and is applied with a 
damp sponge or cotton. A thin 
film of this make-up preparation 
over the skin, leaves it clear and 
ready for the powder. If your 
skin is particularly dry, there is a 
clever make-up foundation to be 
used first. If your skin is oily, it's 
best to use an astringent. This 
make-up is proof against water, 
and is not affected by perspiration. 
It is porous allowing the skin to 
“breathe”. 


* x 


With the new off-the-forehead 
coiffures, you must be more care- 
ful than ever to keep the hairline 
immaculately clean. Cosmetics, 
soap and perspiration tend to 
gather round the hairline. Experts 
advise you to moisten a piece of 
cotton with cologne, and very 
carefully sponge the edges of the 
hair. This will leave a delicate 
fragrance, and the alcohol in the 
cologne will remove soap, cos- 
metics and dirt. If you don’t have 
a very attractive hairline — stick 
to coiffures that are flattering 
rather than smart! 


* . - 


(Would you like further descrip- 
tions of the products described this 
month? Write to me and I'll be 
glad to forward more details to 
you.) 
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Because you trust your 
loveliness only to a true, long- 
lasting perspiration check 


The truly exquisite girl knows that 
she can never for a single moment 
relax her standard of personal 
immaculateness. 


To be sure of daintiness, you 
will accept nothing but the surest 
underarm protection. You will in- 
sist on a deodorant that will noc 
wash off in a bath or fail you after 
exercise or the strain of nervous 


excitement, 


Refined and cultured women 
everywhere depend on Liquid 
Odorono for just this fastidious 
protection, Even though you suf- 
fer from acute perspiration, Liquid 
Odorono is surer. 


= . 

A doctor's prescription, Liquid 
Odorono is a true, long-lasting per- 
spiration check that scientifically 
controls dampness, odor and stain- 
ing. You can put fear of perspira- 
tion unpleasantness from your 
mind for as long as five days! How 
easy for the girl who has deter- 
mined to be exquisite always! 


Liquid Odorono 
Comes in two Strengths 
Regular and Instant... 


Also in Ice Form 





MADE IN CANADA 
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BROWN BREAD and baked beans no, you’re not reading a 
cooking column! These are two new shades of brown that are being 
cleverly combined in some of the smarter fall dresses. 

And Molasses is a favored brown shade for shoes, handbags and 
vloves. Oh, yes, you'll be a study tn brow n, if you follow Fifth 
Avenue, 


[hat covered-up look is aimed at in the new evening dresses. 
Frankly, extreme décolletage has lessened considerably in the 
fashion picture, and we'll see even less for the duration. So make 
your new party dress with short or long sleeves or a little capelet 

and the close-fitting military neckline is as popular for a dinner 


ve te 
dress as It is for street wear. 


lwo fabrics are appearing in many of the nicer afternoon and 
evening dresses. Such as velvet with crepe, taffeta with velvet, 
satin with jersey. Saw a pet of a dinner dress—the skirt was of pale 
grey jersey, the long-sleeved peplum blouse of darker grey 


velveteen. 


YOU MUST BE SLIM—still the strong silhouette theme. Tunics 
for all hours of the day have returned—and these are always a 
slimming influence. To give that beloved illusion of slenderness, 
many of the dresses break forth with little peplums at the waist, or 
fullness around the knees, like ye olde fashioned flounce. 


Your New Evening Wrap may very well be made of wool—in fact 
I’ve just finished raving over a red flannel fitted coat that will keep 
you snug on these coldish nights. If you want just a “little coat,” 
they’re showing these also in woollen fabrics—full back, fingertip 


length. 


THAT SWEATER LOOK is being aimed at, with increasingly good 
results. Achieved by many feminine tricks, such as a longer, unbelted 
bodice or a rolled-edge bodice, like the middies of our schoolday S. 
Bandaged hips is another slimming theme. Again feminine wiles 
come to the fore, with crisscross drapery folded over that important 


middle portion of the body. 


How’s your Pompadour? My, the men like ’’em! It’s cute to wea: 
your little hat perched right atop of it. And when the hat is off, 
there is a gay little ribbon bow plunk in the middle of the hair-do. 
Sprinklings of jet, spangles and be ads appear on the shoulders ol 
many dressy afternoon frocks—and on the hems of many evening 


vowns, 


| ONDON FASHIONS still come pouring into New York. And the 
American gals are mad about them. Victor Stiebel (who by the 
way, is in the Army, but takes time out to whip us up some of his 
loveliest stvles) won all our hearts with a dark green moiré dinner 
suit with a cutaway bolero. In fact, he is very strong for boleros and 
shows them in practically all his daytime and evening fashions. 


Ine fur on your coat may appear pretty well any place, and he 
right up to the minute. I’m seeing fur collars, fur sleeves, bands of 
fur around the bottom, ribbons of fur running all up and down the 
front of the coat, and detachable fur jackets worn over tailored 


coats. 


Ever hear of adye party? Well, | have and it must have been fun. 
I received a letter from ’way up Northern Saskatchewan telling me 
of such an affair. It seems the women of this district got together to 
for school, and to make some new fall 
found out that many of them 
Why not dye them all 


get their children ready 
clothes for themselves. Then they 
contemplated dyeing thisa and thata. 
together? More fun, more economical and from the descriptions 
of the garments “dipped,” a wonderful success. 


THE JERKIN is a big favorite with the younger set. I think it a 
mighty smart fashion for everyone. Some are made in brightly 


colored soft leathers, others in plaid flannels—all are warm and 
snug for under-coat wearing. And being sleeveless, these jerkins do 


not bunch up under your heavier coats. 


I’m in the pantry again! Now it’s “bread-and-butter” styles— 
the name comes from London and is generally applied to must-haves 
in vour wardrobe—like a good black dress—and a trim little fitted 
jacket to be worn with a plaid skirt. Hope your “ brea¢ 
as well as a couple of sweaters, and a 


1 and butter” 


wardrobe includes the above 


blouse or two. 
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ANITA LOUISE IN HER NEW RKO-RADIO PRODUCTION “THE VILLAIN STILL PURSUED HER” 
LL. — 
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ANITA LOUISE 


Wakes Up with 
Glorified Skin after Ea pean oes 
a Woodbury P 


7 


Beauty Nightcap : 





“| always take a Beauty Nightcap at bed- 
time with Woodbury Cold Cream,” said 
Anita. “After cleansing with Woodbury, 
I leave on a film of this cream overnight.” 


Recently, while buying hats, Anita met a 
society girl. “Oh, Miss Louise, how I 
envy your lovely complexion,”’ said the 
eirl. “How do you keep it so gorgeous?” 






Your Skin Builds Beautv 


at Night 





Bedtime is when you specially need the 
3-w ay beauty care Woodbury Cold 
Cream gives your skin. This distinctive 
* cream (1) cleanses safely —has germ-free 
purity. (2) It gently lubricates dry skin. 
(3) Its cream-rich texture invtgorates— 
refreshes the skin. Get Woodbury Cold 
Cream! Only 50¢, 25¢, 15¢—$1.00. 


“Last week,” related Anita, “after an 
Opening, this girl told me... thanks to 
a Woodbury Beauty Nightcap she’s now 
one of the most popular girls in her set.” 


MAIL NOW FOR GENEROUS TUBE... FREE! 
Paste on Penny Postcard 


John H. Woodbury, Ltd., 


lee eh ag 
Smooths as it LUBRICATES 


INVIGORATES : 
Dept. 6918, Perth, Ontario. 
Please eand me. fete aad sosteeid, 2 eube of +-Way 
Woodbury Cold Cream. Also 8 fashion-approved shades 
f ex te Woodbury Fa | Powder 


WOODBURY COLD CREAM 


THE 3-WAY BEAUTY CREAM 


(MADE IN CANADA) 








WITH PEGGY SAGE’S “MESH-LIKE’’ POLISH 
YOUR NAILS CAN GET MOISTURE 
FROM THE AIR, NEEDED TO HELP 
PREVENT SPLITTING, BRITTLENESS 


@ LIKE A LOVELY FLOWER, 
to be strong and healthy your 
nails must have moisture! De- 
prived of moisture, your nails 
may dry out and become brittle. 

That’s why Peggy Sage Polish, 
with its ‘‘mesh-like” film which 
does not “‘smother”’ your nails, is 
such a wonderful discovery for 
those who suffer from brittle, 
flaky nails. 

With this lustrous Peggy Sage 
Polish your nails can function 
more naturally! They can be 
gayly lacquered and still take in 
and give off moisture to help 
keep them supple and lovely. 


@ Don't miss Peggy 


Sage’s new “Flying 
Colors.” SKYHIGH— 


to send your spirits up 
into the stratosphere! 


At 66° temperature, Fahrenheit, 
Peggy Sage Polish showed a 
transmission of moisture as much 
as 206% greater than another 
well-known polish in the same 
price range. 

Give your nails a chance to get 
moisture ... with Peggy Sage 
Polish! Select one of Peggy Sage’s 
flattering new nail tones and wear 
a vibrant, glowing ‘‘flower” at 
every fingertip! Get Peggy Sage 
Polish at your favorite store. 
It’s “‘mesh-like’” —clients say it 
“wears like iron.” Peggy Sage 
Salon, 50 East 57th Street, New 
York and better shops in Canada. 


fragile pink of the clouds ‘ 
you sail into at sunset. 
FLAGSHIP—a flaunting red 


MANICURE POLISH 


The Case for 
the Classics 


Continued from page 27 





But there’s another more important 
reason. It’s that classics are completely 
the answer to the kind 
of life we live these 
days. An executive 
who’s been mixed up 
in women’s war work told me he thought 
Canadian women would all be in uniform 
before the year was out. I told him we 
were already—if he’d just take a look 
around him. How often lately had he 
noticed a Red Cross group seated arounc 
a room, knitting or making bandages, 
done up in frills and flutters and stuff? 
When had he gone to a charity affair 
to catch a glimpse of pale pink laces 
and bow-spattered tulle? Not in 
Canada. Because women are wearing 
classics everywhere. And there’s plenty 
of reason, For those meetings every- 
body’s going to these days, committee 
rooms aren’t always as warm as they 
might be. Long hours of sitting make 
plain, easily pressed skirts a must. 
Quick jaunts from lunch to office to 
dinner make a good companion of the 
simple, inconspicuous dress that takes 
little fussing with. 

“Maybe we'll go back some time to 
the days when there were hours for 
dressing. But so long as women have to 
get done up in the morning to last them 
through the day, they’ll wear simple 
dark colors, lines that stay put and 
styles that will be smart—and incon- 
spicuous—from morning till night,” a 
brilliant Canadian designer said the 
other day. Then, she explained further, 
the classic is simpler to buy. It takes a 
great deal of shopping to find an extreme 
type of dress that’s becoming. Women 
haven’t got that time now. And, 
finally, the classic is more than just a 
dress. It’s the expression of a new race 
of women—working women. It means 
business. It means the clearing away of 
all cluttering and flimsy nonsense. And 
that, she said smiling, means the 
Canadian woman today. 

You sense that at the Junior League, 
the 1.0.D.E., the Women’s Institutes. 
Whether you slip out of a frilly negligee 
or a well-used housedress to go to your 
war work, you dress in the same kind of 
clothes while you do it. Maybe at night 
you go back to a farm parlor and talk to 
the menfolks around the fire. Maybe 
you wash your face and drop into a 
supper dance. You can still wear your 
working classic. 

And even for a party, there’s some- 
thing about the straight, smooth, flowing 
lines of the classic that gives it a 
rightness now, It moves proudly beside 
a uniform, 


Where to 
Wear Classics 





The classic knows no age—either in 
itself or in the wearer. The schoolgirl 


may have her sleeves | 


When to more extreme, her 
Wear Classics waist more marked, 

her colors brighter. 
And she may wear a high-riding feather 
in her calot, instead of a classic felt. The 
young business woman probably goes to 
pleats and a wide gay belt, and stockings 
just two shades brighter than Aunt 
Sarah wears. The matron gets her 
classic lines and softness at the same 
time with lovely flattering shades—like 
wine and hunter green and soldier blue 
—and softly draped jerseys and rayons, 

** Continued on page 32 
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DAYTIME 
WEAR 


* The “Wisp” 

All rubber with 
stretchable top that 
makes it form-fit- 
ting and comfort- 
able. Protective, 
elastic net lining. 


RAINY 
WEATHER 


* The “Princess” 
A snug-fitting, rub- 
ber-lined oxford 
washable inside 


and out. Easy to 
slip on and off... 
and attractive to 
the eye! 
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WEAR 






* The 
“* Broadway” 
A brand new style 
of velvet motor 
boot with all round 
sheared fur cuff. 
You'll see it in the 
best places this 


season! 


STORMY 
WEATHER 


*The“Townlosh” 
Another practical 
Goodrich model 
for all-season wear, 
Warm, trim and 
above all comfort- 
able. Like all other 
Goodrich shoes, the 
“Townlosh” comes 
with several differ- 
ent heel styles. 
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The wearing qualities of fine fur 
coats are greatly enhanced with lin 
ings of crepe back rayon satin, bear- 
ing a famous label showing it has 
been thoroughly tested for durability. 


IF YOU need a new fur coat and can 
afford one, do not be overwhelmed by 


as 


the budget” and “‘war economies.” 
A fur coat is not a luxury if you buy the 
Most furs, if not 
native to Canada, are ranched or farmed 
form a part of Canadian 


from line, fur 


one you can afford. 


here and 


industry trap farm, 
manufacturer on to your retail furrier 

that is worthy of the trade necessary for 
its continuance. Buy wisely and let 
fancies and overboard. 
Remember that a fur coat should be 
endowed not only with beauty, but with 
lasting beauty. Not merely fashionable, 


but possessed of the underlying quality 


fr ipper ies go 


which assures a place secure above the 
passing vagaries of the mode. Women 
who seek the best, and know it when 
they {ind it, insist on furs rich In color, 
with brilliant lustre and gracious soft- 


th 


them season atte! 


ness that assures 
season of good wear as well as style 
satisfaction. Knowing fur values per- 
mits one to be luxurious and yet prac ti- 
cal, and for this reason we offer you a 
survey of a few fur facts to be studied 
before buying a fur coat. 

If you have a liking for Persian lamb, 
which is undoubtedly a style leader, and 
rightfully so, consider these facts. It ts 
native to Bokhara, South Africa, Russia, 


Asia Minor and Afghanistan, and is 


uccessfully farmed in Canada. It Is 
unexcelled for serviceability, with cross 
ind half Persian r good wear. Look 
for tight curl, evenly furred, silkiness, 


ood lustre. The curl of cross or halt 
Persian is looser, the hair coarser. <A 
fine coat contains twenty to twenty-six 
skins perfectly matched. Black and 
brown Persians are dyed. Buy from a 
reliable firm and insist on expert 
Take your furrier’s advice 
; to the stvle best suited to your figure 
Since 
i's 


liable fur it is being shown in new solt- 


nformation. 


ind needs, Persian Jamb is a 
lrape as well as tailored styles, and can 


¢ traditionally regal or beau-bewitchin 
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and one must not forget the all-import- 
ant purse muffs which save much under- 
arm wear. 

Sleek streamlining is being given to 
broad 
and almost 


caracul lamb, with shoulders, 


waist-swathing snugness 
collarless styles much in evidence. This 
fur comes from Russia and China and is 
It is a semi- 
It is one 


farmed in the Maritimes. 
perishable fur and needs care. 
of the most slenderizing furs on the 
market. Exceedingly flat skins are the 
most expensive and the most perish- 
able. Choose lightweight skins, fully 
furred with a natural moiré design and a 
very high lustre. Fine caracul is as 
flexible as fabric, lends itself to almost 
any styling and may be shirred, pleated 
or rippled. It comes in black, grey and 
brown. — Bleached caracul for 
evening wear is adaptable to any climate 


white 


and is a winning strategy for many a 
conquest. 

Hudson seal, properly described would 
be “‘Seal-dyed Muskrat.” It should be 
backed by a well-known label which acts 
as a guarantee, or by the word of a 
reliable furrier. Dependable manufac- 
turers use only the backs of the musk- 
rats, these being known as “‘no tongue” 
coats and have about 100 fewer seams 


than a tongued garment. Hudson seal, 


rich deep night-black that lends certain 
charm and sophistication, is a hardy 
fur, but it must be given good care and 
grooming and should be cleaned and 
glazed once a year. An average coat 
contains forty to fifty skins, and a 
more flattering whisper-soft fur is hard 
to find. It should not be confused with 
Alaska s« alskin, which ts one of the most 
durable and warmest of furs. There are 
125 different operations in the proces- 
sing of real Alaska sealskin, and three 


months continuous work evolves the 


short bristled natural sealskin into a 
luxurious black or brown beauty. Five 
to seven skins make an average coat, 


light in weight and most satisfactory In 
wear, and in Canada one Is protected by 
a Government Seal stamped indelibly 
on every pelt. 

Fashion leaders suggest that wi 
watch tawny leopard skin coats. Leopard 
is a natural fur, not dved or blended, so 


it will not fade or the skin crack. 
However, it will shed if permitted to dry 
out, and according ly should be kept Ina 


Whole : 


ht make a coat that 


closet without heat. skins are 


used, and five to «¢ 
will give excellent wear if kept in a cool 
place. These coats are truly collegiate 


and are designed for those who know 


that a football game isn’t played 
entirely between the goal posts. 

Very significant this year 1s be iver, 
oul national fur. It is being shown 
mostly as babv greatcoats with casual 
turnover collars, wide sleeves, rippled 
yacks with matcl r pillbox hats. Look 
for darkness of «¢ lor, thickness of fu 
lichtness of leather. The average be ‘ 
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When is a wife 
no longer a sweetheart? 





Don’t let underarm odor endanger happiness. 
Guard day-to-day charm... with MUM! 


ARRIED two years— three years— 

five! And time, with its joys 
and problems shared, should make a 
husband’s love grow stronger. But you 
can’t neglect the important /itt/e things 
and hold a husband’s love. You must 
keep dainty—free from any trace of 
underarm odor. It’s wise to make a 
daily habit of Mum, 


For no one likes to mention a fault 
like underarm odor. Husbands, too 


often, avoid telling such unromantic 
truths! Why not be sure you're safe- 

always dainty and fresh? Remember 
that your bath removes only past per- 
spiration...but you can rely on Mum to 
prevent risk of future underarm odor. 


AND MUM 
1S QUICK! 


(VE USED MUM 
7 YEARS ~IT NEVER J 
LETS ME ’ 
DOWN 
















For Sanitary Napkins 
Fastidt IuS Women prefer 
e because ve ntle Mum 
afe. 4nd Mumis s 
riant « thi time 


fy 
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FOUR REASONS WHY MORE WOMEN USE MUM 


SAFE TOO! MUM NEVER HARMS 
YOUR CLOTHES OR SKIN! 


More women use Mum than any 
other deodorant ... it’s so gentle, so 
sure! 

HANDY! 30 seconds for Mum, and un- 
derarms stay fresh for hours. You can 
use it even after you're dressed. 

sare: Mum has the American Laun- 
dry Institute Seal as being harmless to 
fabric. Safe for skin even after shaving. 
DEPENDABLE! Mum’s underarm pro- 
tection keeps you fresh all day! (Men, 
too, like Mum because it does not stop 
perspiration, yet does stop odor.) 
Today, get Mum at your druggist’s. 
Charm is so precious—why neglect to 
use Mum, even for one day? Mum 
guards charm! 


AND MUM'S SO 
CREAMY: SMOOTH 
SO PLEASANT 
TO USE 













TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 
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Have the time 
of your life! 


Your fun need never be marred 
by the dreadful thought that 
“‘revealing outlines’’ tell your 
secret! For Kotex ends never 
show! They’re flat and invisible 
-..entirely different from 
napkins with thick, stubby ends! 
_ And, for safety’s sake, a new, 
improved kind of moisture- 
resistant material is now placed 
between the soft folds of every 
Kotex pad. 


wee we 
akan eee “, 
Excess baggage is costly on a plane trip! And excess bulk is uncomfortable in 
a sanitary napkin. Unnecessary, too! Kotex has a soft, folded centre (with more 
absorbent material where needed . . . less in the non-effective portions of the pad). 
Naturally, this makes Kotex less bulky than pads made with loose, wadded fillers! 


. 
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Kotex* comes in 3 sizes, too! Unlike most napkins, Kotex comes in three | 





different sizes — Super — Regular — Junior. (So you may vary the size pad to suit 
| different days’ needs)... All 3 sizes have soft, folded centres . . . flat, form-fitting 
end... and moisture-resistant “‘safety panels’. And all | 
3 sizes sell for the same low price! 






FEEL its new softness PROVE its new sofety 
COMPARE its new flatter ends 


“You scarcely know you're wearing it!” 


"Trade Mark Reg. Can, Pat. Off. 


The Case for 
the Classics 


Continued from page 30 





Miss Jean Smith, who has come from 
London to New York to further the 
sale of British wearables, in a tricky 


“little dress.” (Photograph by 
Geoffrey Morris.) 


The older woman looks as smart as her 
granddaughter in carefully cut classics 
with simply hanging skirts and nicely 
bloused bodices. With a V neck to give 
her length and slimness, and maybe a 
great fragrant bouquet of violets at her 
shoulder. 

The only time you might think twice 
before you wear a classic is if you’re the| 
tiny, very dainty type. Classic lines will 
make you look like a rather sober little 
person instead of a butterfly. But have 
you ever noticed how really touching} 
your small hands are in simply tailored} 
gloves? Something about a tiny woman 
dressed in working gear touches the 
masculine heart strangely. And of 
course the fussy type of dresser finds 
herself strangely out of place in the 
classic. Because it’s a costume that 
suggests quiet and calmness. 

You don’t have to go all sober and 
restrained of course. “‘Please be gay 
for us,” men are say- 
ing, as they go about} 
harder and _harder| 





| 


How to 
Wear Classics 





work these days, in 
the forces and out. There’s something 
very brave, for instance, about the 
sparkle of stones or the richness of gold 
and silver. You can give your classic a 
glittering touch with one of the new 
pins, or the gold or silver necklaces, or a 
bracelet. Don’t be patchy, though. 
Except for a white collar now and then, 
or a bright little jacket for fall days, 
better leave the body of the dress alone. 
Of course you can change your belt to 
match your moods. And although your 
hat will be best in one of the head- 
fitting, smartly swerving classic styles 
of today, you can get it in a bright 
Or two of them. And keep a 
festive little toque, or bonnet with a gay 
veil, on the side for party goings. 

Get a good-sized bag that will hold 
all your needables—bright if you like, 
but simple in design. Your gloves will be 
smartest in plain, tailored lines. Go as 
far as you like with a bright scarf, a gay 
flutter of hankies and lovely high beig 


cc re or. 


e 
tones in sheer stockings. 

Then see whether you've lost any of 
your Man appe al, I doubt it. 
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Truly Lovely Hair— 
That glint of sunlight sparkling 
like a jewel from the tip of 
waves and curls is the sign of 
health and youth—the unfailing 
result of the regular use of— 


EVAN 
WILLIAMS 
SHAMPOO 


‘ORDINARY’ | Oc *‘CAMOMILE’ 


FOR DARK HAIR FOR FAIR HAIR 


EacH 









CREAM. 


ene 
SY errant (i oc) at 






(WE toe os WEAVER, 


stage and screen star, says, ““Dioxogen 
Cream is marvelous for a quick beauty pick- 
up, as an overnight cream, as a cleanser. 
Its special ingredient — pure, active oxygen, 
makes my skin feel alive and refreshed.” 
Besides all the rich ingredients of a fine face 
cream — you get this special beneficial one 
—active oxygen, at no extra cost. Treat 
your complexion to Dioxogen Cream today. 
Bring Springtime to your skin. Ask for 
Dioxogen Cream— 25c, 50c, or $1.00 size. 


DIOXOGEN CREAM 


FOR CLEANSING AND SKIN TONING 


CORN SUFFERERS 


should know bat [oe 





What causes corns— 
How to get rid 
of them 


@ Corns are caused by pressure and 
friction, become a mass of dead cells 
packed into a hard plig (A) whose base 
presses on sensitive nerves (B). Home 
paring only gives temporary relief— 
means risk of infection. But now it’s easy 
to remove corns. Fit a Blue-Jay pad (C) 
neatly over the corn. It relieves pain by 
removing pressure. 

Thespecial Blue-Jay medication (D) acts 
on the corn—gently loosens it so it can 
be lifted right out. Then simply by avoid- 
ing the pressure and friction which 
caused your corns you can prevent them 
from coming back. Don’t suffer needless- 
ly. Get Blue-Jay Corn Plasters—25¢ for 6. 


BAUER E CORN 
BLACK * PLASTERS 


Keeps the hair Young. 








( 
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flowing trom nose to tail along a 118 
inch wheelbase. Its running boards ar 
halt concealed, its chassis low, and its 
sporting top easier than ever to man 
late, thanks to the two electric motor 
la 4 


e toucn 


that ease it back with a sing 
the push button. 

T hose who consider a coupe a do 
right bit 
nicely with the 
door model that holds six with r 


of selfishness, w 
Mercury sedan, a ti 
om 
breathe, and has wide, well-hinged doors 
that make getting in and out no trick 


at all. Mercury makes a four-door sedan 


too, that’s still roomier, as well as a slick 
little town coupé and a coupé-sedan; 
Station 


eet field +] 
and enters a new field with a 


wagon that has good enough lines to 
the name of the 


most impressive 


bear 
country house. 

Nor do Ford’s triumphs end there. 
Those who have real money to 
should look at the Lincoln-Zephyr, th 
Lincoln Continental and the Lincoln 
Custom. All three are 
wind by twelve-cylinder V-type Lincoln 


spend 


drive n like the 
engines; ride like silk on “‘slow motion’ 
springs anchored in rubber; and appea: 
on smoother and longer lines on wheel- 
bases from 125 to 138 inches. These are 


rich, sophisticated cars that can_ be 


trimmed up to order with pale gold 


fittings and shadow-line upholstery 


¢ 


suit your complexion. 


BUT TO get back to fig 


of us understand, General Motors, who 


ures that most 
put our minds on higher things with the 
1941 Buick, do tidy 
brackets and 
Chevrolet. This 


larger, lower Chevrolet with a greatei 


jobs in the lowe! 


too, present the new 


year it’s a longer, 


wheelbase and more dynamic curves. 
It’s a 


opulk nt in appearance, with w ide-vision, 


torpedo-style car, swift and 


ervstal-clear windows; long, rhythm! 


fenders; and silvery shafts of chrome 


that seem to add inches to its length. 


ot the 


ymitort 


' t 
Che Vroiet, 


Those who know the ec 


Fisher-no-draft body of the 


won't need to be told a word about the 


all-weather riding comitort of this car, 
It takes a drive, though, to appreciate 
the full, rich comfort of the 1941 model. 


The back seat is a deep, cushy uphol- 
stered affair that you'll want to tak¢ 


home for a chesterfield. 





is something you slide t 

gearshift that all but flows, a steering 
that fits 

instrument board 


hands, and at 


| | 


that’s clea and 


wheel your 


readable as the headlines on your news- 
paper. For those who want to be techni- 
cal, Chevrolet announces genuine knee- 
with improved 


action on all models, 


shockproof steering, stabilized radiator 


and 


and fender mounting perfected 


hydraulic brakes. 
Those of you with a few more dolla: 
in your handbag would do well to look 


I 
t} 
i 


at ( hevrolet’s big brot cr, the 


has the same dramatic torpedo lines 


carried to a greatel length th ce 
Ce iled running boards; I neg, pointed 
tail; and grille and bumper glossy \ 


Be Bette ay 


chrome and massive with bar 
that look as if they could 


hold their own. Inside, the Pontiac 


{ 


orcements 


vem, with seat coverings that fe 


suede, with ashtrays right to hand, an 
all the gadgets from door handles l 
horn just where the hand will reach 
them. Pontiac gives you a choice ot 
hree new lines with five popular models 
from business coupé to four-door sedat 
n each, These come in a range ol 

mmering colors as well as in the 

ine, light-top effects for those want 


an extra bit of swank. 


Re len-Point Progress” IS 


1940 


yullding of these 
. Pp. ntia nel ¢ ] 
ew ics, and he points Include, 
1 add n to more beauty and mor 
iding comiort, such improvements as 


power, record gas and oil 


Oomy, and new ru-ar¢ steer- 


satety 


Dpeauty dreamed up DY 


General Motors for 1941 is the Oldsmo- 


rile which bre iks you down ita lo | 
th ts soft, harmonious two-tone 


colorings. This car goes In for nothing 
llashy, but sticks to two effects: a pai 
of soft greys that blend together like a 
symphony and are known to the trade 
as pearl and penguin greys; and a 
combination of slate blue and grey with 
a carnival red stripe about the wheels to 
give it flash as it speeds by. This car, 
like the Buick, comes in the coupé-sedan 
model that has the jauntiness of a coupé 
and the seat space to hold all the family 
and of 


other favorite models too. 


course, Oldsmobile makes the 


Designers have given this car its full 


share of good looks, building it on 


luxurious proportions with sweeping 
curves high-lighted with plenty of 


chrome; with massive squared fenders 
to add an air of opulent staunchness; 
and a dreadnought bumper that stands 
guard over as ornamental a grille as 
you could hope to see. This car has all 
the comforts of a home, such as ashtrays 
front and back, sun visors that can be 
adjusted to follow the sun, and a clock 
to help you keep appointments on time. 
It comes in three lines at three prices, 
but every 1941 Olds, no matter which 
group you pick from, has more comfort, 
more more and more 


power, space 


elegance than anything this fortv-three- 


vear-old company of car makers has 
ever turned out. 
BACK AGAIN with the Chrysler 


family, you'll see the new DeSoto, a car 
built on clean-cut horizontal lines picked 


chaste moldings of 


out with narrow 
chrome, The DeSoto is one of these 
simple, elegant cars with no useless 


fripperies on it, flowing from the gentle 
slope of the trunk at the rear to the long, 


bonnet with its well-designed 


¢ lassic 


grille. 


one think of a well-tailored suit, done 


It’s a car that somehow makes 


in the best materials by a craftsman who 


knows his job. The upholstery ts good 


but not fancy. The fittings are placed 


{ 


for use. Flipper windows are arranged 


both front and rear to make sure you 


get no draft. Arm rests are at just the 


rht. Gearshift 


right her and steering 

heel are set in effortless positions. If 
it’s a medium-priced car you’re wanting, 
you'll like the DeSoto, and if you’ve a 
family that calls for a five-seater, you'll 
less the DeSoto for making a brougham 
that’s smart as well as practical. 


When vou’re there, keep an eye out for 


the Chrysler 1941, the car with the 


Airflow body that makes you feel you’ re 


ding on a cloud. i. too, follows the 
lleet " tal lines that Chrysler does 
y superbly pel rfrom a magnilicent 
I th of Db nnet to a sloping trunk line, 
n sla vindshield and curving 
rear window to give an effect of pertect 
symmetry. [This car goes in for spactous- 


ss, for what they soa tly call “space- 


ed” bodies, for wider doors, extra 
( room and extra leg room. Every- 
tbout the Chrysler is handsomely 
( ( The plastic Instrument panel IS 
me ne vou’d like to take home and 
it on your mal el, The upholstery is 
{ . stuffs, covering the softest of 
Airt Lith ¢ | ‘ | tle tr m Lii¢ 
as yvé Id ha 
Cor lon page 
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_ooking for New Beauty ? 


TRY PAN-CAKE MAKE-UP 


When you look in your mirror, you'll hardly believe 
your own eyes for Pan-Cake Make-Up really seems to 
work a miracle in creating new beauty. It’s become a 
sensation because... 


* It creates a new complexion by imparting 
a lovely, youthful-looking color tone 

* It helps conceal tiny complexion faults 

* It imparts a soft, smooth, cameo finish 

* It stays on for hours without re-powdering. 


Originated by Max Factor Hollywood and introduced 
first in Technicolor pictures, Pan-Cake Make-up is to- 


day’s new make-up fashion. 


GK Factor 


SY HOLLYWOOD 


or 


od 








DON’T COVER UP A 
POOR COMPLEXION 





Let the popular medicated cream that’s aided 
thousands help clear up your complexion 


helping heal externally caused blemishes. 


Nurses first discovered how Noxzema 
softens and whitens red, rough hands. 
Now thousands of women re/y on this re- 
markable cream not only to help their 
hands but, more important, their complex- 
ions to greater beauty. Get a jar today at 
your mearest drug or department store. 


LIMITED TIME OFFER! 
83¢ Jar for Only 59¢ 


NEW! NOXZEMA COLD CREAM 
with Noxzema medication. 
Double action! Cleanses so 
thoroughly, helps heal, 
soften skin. Daintily per- 
fumed. Try it! 25f—49f. 





®@ Don’t let a poor complexion cheat you 
of a lot of life’s fun!... Don’t go around 
“covering up” a skin that’s rough-looking 
or marred by externally caused blemishes! 
In all probability, you're only making 
those very flaws you wish to hide worse! 


Do as millions of beauty-wise modern 
women are doing today —let snow-white, 
greaseless Medicated Noxzema help restore 
your natural skin beauty. 


Here’s a beauty aid that’s not only 
an effective Night Cream—it's a grand 
Powder Base, too. And day and night Nox- 
zema works—helping reduce enlarged 
pores with its mildly astringent action... 
softening skin... soothing irritations and 
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Alice in Autoland 


Continued from page 16 





Safety Engineering’s annual trophy for 
the safest auto design, resulting from 
such all 
tight welding, well-turned door handles, 


and the like. 


precautions as steel bodies, 


RUNNING A close race for popularity 
with Plymouth will be its first cousin the 
Dodge, another work of art by Chrysler. 


| Our old friend, the Rocky Mountain 


Ram, by which the least observant of us 
has learned to recognize the Dodge, has 
been streamlined _ till hardly 
know him. This streamlining is typical 
of the whole new design, and it’s done 
in a generous way, so that the car has a 


you'd 


roomier, cosier look than we've any 
right to demand in this price field. The 
whole front of the Dodge has been re- 
designed, with a chromium grille spread- 
eagling like a pair of wings almost to the 
very fenders, and the head-on view is an 
impressive piece of work. You won’t 
want to stop, though, till you’ve opened 
every door and tried every gadget on 
this new Dodge. It has safety door 
handles that make it almost impossible 
to hook your cuffs or pockets; a full- 
vision steering wheel that enables you 
to see where you’re going every inch of 
the way; and a trunk lid that you can 
open and close without getting purple 
in the face, it’s that easy. If you have 
the sort of husband who’s likely to ask 
embarrassing’ questions, keep in mind 
that the 1941 Dodge has new bearings 
crankshaft calculated to be in 
shape after 50,000 miles of 


and 
perfect 
driving. 


ANOTHER BIG moment will be when 
you see the new Ford, a car distinguished 
by lines of almost classic simplicity. 
designing the 1941 models, Ford 


In 
has 
the 

and 


been particularly clever, keeping 
sleek slim of the 
making them longer and sleeker than 
ever. That front was too good a thing 


lines bonnet, 


to spoil, and Ford has wisely saved most 
of its innovations for the body of the 
car, building it wider and more luxuri- 
ous, adding all sorts of improvements 
that make it ride like magic. 

Those in search of a spacious, grand- 
looking family car, should see the Super 
de Luxe Fordor, It’s will 
make your friends think you’ve come 
into money, and a car that will tak« 
you on long motor trips without ache 


a car that 


or pain. When you step in it, the new 
Ford seems roomier, lighter, more richly 
T his 


year they’ve made the bodies longer and 


cushioned, and it’s all of those. 


broader, with as much as seven inches 
increase in the seating width. They’ve 
given you more head room; more clear, 
sparkling glass to look through; more 
deep, soft springs to sink down into. 
And the easy-ride build goes far deeper 
than that, right down to the double- 
hydraulic shock absorbers and a new 
type of rigid framework that promises 
to carry you without bruising over the 
rockiest roads, 

If you like the suave appearance of 
the Ford you will—but want 
something up the scale a bit, ask to see 
Ford’s 1941 Mercury. The convertibk 


and 


club coupé is guaranteed to make anyone 
under sixty feel like a pampered movie 
star; and if you have the sort of face 
that looks well with the car top down, 
poc ket 
the 
ately, 


your pride and start wheedling 


for Mercury convertible immedi- 


It’s a car built on dashing lines 
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Delicalely 
cen led / 


Lovely lingerie . . . delicately scented! 
Every single fibre processed 
to 


panties, 


with almond 


cream lend a subtle fragrance to 


vests, bloomers, nightgowns, 
pyjamas, shorties and brassieres. Helps 
prevent objectionable perspiration and 
body odour. . 
garment . « guaranteed run-proof ! 
Made from pure silk and rayon by 
Superior Silk Mills Ltd., Prescott, Ont., 


of famous Satin-Nit Lingerie 


. gives longer life to each 


makers 


AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


0 








“Nurse Drew 
points the way 


to PERSONAL HYGIENE” 


Married women — let Nurse Drew’s 
booklet ‘Personal Hygiene’ dispel any 
doubts or perplexity you may feel about 
this intimate feminine problem. Just one 
reading will show the way to the safe and 
satisfactory method the Rendells 
method — that has held the confidence 
of women for fifty years, 


Send for your copy at once, and experi- 
ence the welcome relief, mental and 
physical, that this frank little book will 
bring to you. 


; Nurse Drew, c/o Lyman Agencies, Ltd., ‘ 
; 286, St. Paul Street West, Montreal, P Q. ; 
1 () Please send me copy of the Free Booklet ; 
; ‘Personal Hygiene”. ! 
1 () I enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells | 
‘and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in |! 
' plain wrapper. 1 
' i 
| NAME i 
i i 
1 ADDRESS 1 
‘ D-33 1! 
! e i 


Rendells are simple and ready-to-use; quickly 
effective, yet harmless to delicate membranes. 
Individually foil-wrapped, in boxes of 12. Ask 
your druggist for 


RENDELLS., 
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CHATELAINE, 


had to wait for Mr. Arnett, the head 
of the stock commission firm for which 
she worked, and they had talked. That 
was the beginning . 

Three days later, across the Iuncheon 
table, he was telling her about Alberta, 
about his big cattle ranch. A little about 
Andy, who had just gone on to school. 
Not much. She knew why now. Douglas 
found it’ hard to talk about the things 
But she 
had known how he loved the boy, by the 
tone of his voice, by the way his fine 


that were closest to his heart. 


eyes lighted up. 

‘| wish you could see the ranch,” he 
had said. He hadn’t known he loved her 
then, but she had known she loved him, 
and all afternoon while she smiled and 
talked of things that didn’t matter, her 
heart had been crying out, ““Take me 
back with you! Don’t leave me here!’ 

That next day at the station. Telling 
him good-by. Talking small talk . . . 
I may see you again next fall . . . I 
hope you do . Well, thank you for 
putting up with an awkward cuss like 
me . I’ve had a swell time, Mr. 
McDani« IIs 

Shaking hands, Watching his broad 
shoulders edge through the crowd until 
they were lost from her sight. Despising 
herself because she knew she was going 
to cry. She had reached the door of the 
station when someone grabbed her and 
jerked her about. Douglas had come 
back! He was crushing her in his big 
arms, kissing her, saying in a choked 
voice, “I didn’t know I loved you. | 
just found it out!” They were married 
that week. 

“Good night, Mrs. McDaniells.”” She 
had forgotten Fanny. The woman was 
leaving the room. Lydia stood up. “Oh, 
Fanny! Just a moment. About this trip 
tomorrow. How do they move cattle?” 

“They just move ’em. Ride along 
behind ’em.” 

“I suppose they ride like fury?” There 
had to be Andy 
hadn’t asked her to go without a reason. 

“*No’m.”’ 
an amused tolerance. 
ride fast in that country. 
It’ll take ’em all day to move the bunch 
She backed out of the doo: 
and closed it behind her. 

There, Lydia that 
just how this thing is getting me down. 
Andy was really only trying to keep his 
Douglas, and I’ve_ been 
letting my riot. <A 
monotonous ride behind a herd of stupid, 
Nothing more startling 


a catch somewhere. 


regarded her with 
“They couldn’t 
Too rough. 


Fanny 


ten mile a 


thought, shows 


promise to 
imagination run 


poky cattle! 
than that. 
She wrote her letter to Douglas, and 
took a bath. Then she sat down before 
her dressing table and began to take the 
pins out of her long smooth hair. She 
had lovely hair. It was very black and 
straight and silky, and It grew 


from her low broad forehead like a crest. 


away 


Is your figure your despair? You 


to ood ones, 


disguise bad points 
Number 20 tells you how 
use of line, fabric and color. 


NOVEMBER, 1940 


draw attentio 


to correct 


Send ten cents to Service Bulletin 


Her eyes were a soft clear brown. Steady 
eyes, above a firm sweet mouth, 
1 don’t look like a 


reflected, regarding her image sombrely, 


coward, she 


{ look like a woman who might have 
crossed the plains in a prairie schooner. 

Why couldn’t I have been little and 
? Andy might have 
felt sorry for me then. Strange that only 
Andy suspected how frightened she was. 
Douglas had taken her courage for 
granted. Of course he’d known she 
couldn’t ride, but not how afraid she 
was. 

She thought of the first time he’d 
helped her mount Sagebrush. Her legs 
refusing to hold her up, shivering, on the 
point of breaking down and telling him 
she couldn’t do it, when he’d begun to 
apologize for Sagebrush, saying, ‘She 
hasn’t much pep, but she’s safe for a 
beginner. Ill have the boys break you a 
real horse as soon as you’ve learned to 


fragile and appealing’ 


i ide.” 

She had clenched her teeth then, and 
hung on. That was almost a year ago, 
but her heart still turned to water each 
time Sagebrush got out of a walk. Not 
that anything ever happened. But 
there was always the shadow of fear, 
lurking in the back of her mind, waiting 
to pounce down when she least expected 
it, petrifying her with the old suffocating 
sense of helplessness and terror which 
she could not control. 

A coyote howled somewhere in the 
mountains behind the house, and the 
pack took up his cry. Lydia’s body 
tensed, and she crept hurriedly into 
bed, pulling the covers up high about 
her ears, 


A SMALL green pasture separated the 
house from barn and corrals, and as 
Lydia hurried across it the rhythmic 
beat of the horses’ hoofs cut through 
the still morning air like so many drums. 
Someone had brought the cow ponies in, 
and the riders were cutting out the ones 
they meant to use on the day’s drive. 

She caught sight of Andy the moment 
she rounded a corner of the barn. He 
was sprinting back and forth, dodging, 
flourishing a bridle, and his red head, in 
spite of an enveloping cloud of dust, 
stood out like a torch. There was an 
ineradicable quality of vitality about 
the boy, an that struck a 
swift, unexpected warmth in her heart. 
For the first time in weeks she felt a 
sudden tenderness for Andy himself, a 
tenderness in which Douglas did not 
figure. 1 could love him, she thought 
wistfully, if only he’d let me. 

Douglas was right. She didn’t know 
much about boys. How they thought or 
felt. She’d been too! anxious, too impa- 
tient. And, lately, too obsessed with 
convincing Andy that she wasn’t afraid. 
She’d lost sight of other things. There 

- Continued on next page 
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can always dress to 
Chatelaine’s Bulletin 


figure proportions by the clever 


Know, you 


Department, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, roronto. 
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EVEN IF I'M"“ALLIN” 
AT BEDTIME 

j | NEVER NEGLECT 

; MY ACTIVE 

LATHER FACIAL 

WITH LUX SOAP 


Pi 







ee 





- 


Faw.) 


PAT LUX SoaP’S 
CREAMY LATHER 
LIGHTLY INTO 
YOUR SKIN. RINSE 
WITH WARM 
; “| WATER, THEN COOL 


ra 














NiIPPED CREAM’ 
athe for 30 days 


E 


THEN PAT TO DRY. 
SEE HOW MUCH 

SMOOTHER YOUR 
SKIN FEELS HOW 
FRESH IT LOOKS 


- 


Claudette Colbert tells you her 
method of cleansing with Lux 
Toilet Soap’s Whipped Cream 
Lather. It’s a gentle, thorough 
cleansing that gives skin the pro- 
tection it needs to stay lovely. 
Whipped Cream Lather re- 
moves dust, dirt, stale cosmetics 
thoroughly. Try it for 30 days 
— you'll find it works! 










¢ want skin that’s 
appealing to look at, soft to touch. 
Don't risk little blemishes and 
coarsened pores caused by improper 
cleansing. Cleanse your skin regular- 
ly with Lux Toilet Soap’s Whipped 
Cream Lather — help keep it smooth, 
silky, lovely! 


Whipped Cream Laither 


9 -out of 10 Screen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap 
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Your “Time to Suffe 


Take a hint from 
millions of women 


REMEMBER 
IT’S TIME FOR 


MIDOL 


Mr is a new formula developed for 
one purpose — to relieve functional 
periodic pain. Millions of women who 
have learned about Midol now find they 
can face their trying days without dread, 
and live through them in active comfort. 


Try Midol, to know how much relief 
and physical freedom you’re missing with- 
out its help. Midol contains no opiates. 
One comforting ingredient is prescribed 
frequently by thousands of doctors. 
Another ingredient, exclusively in Midol, 


MIDO 


RELIEVES FUNCTIONAL PERIODIC PAIN 










% 


7 “4 


“MASSAGE?2 Mer 
It's my Renaissance 


«makes my hips seem smaller! 


“At last I’ve found a corset that fits...and does something for 
me, as well! My corsetiere tells me I’ve the Renaissance type of <A, 
figure ...too hippy, you know...so she put me into a Flexees 
... Called Hipnotic. It does make my hips smaller... and I’ve i 


never been so comfortable in my life! 


Flexees 7 Basic-Figure Types are Grecian, Renaissance, 
Parisienne, Egyptian, Empire, Moyen Age, and Debu- 
tante. Which are you? Ask at your rol store... now! 


Girdles and Combinations $5 to $15 


THE 





hf ae J 


iA 
FLEXEES, 417 rirty Avenue, New YORK + TORONTO « LONDON (4 YF A! 
WORLD'S LOVELIEST FOUNDATIONS 


ry 





increases the relief by reducing spasmodic 
pain peculiar to the periodic process. 

If you have no organic disorder de- 
manding surgical or medical treatment, 
Midol should help you. If it doesn’t, 
consult your doctor. Ask for Midol at 
your nearest drugstore. 


TO TRY MIDOL FREE 
Send your name and address to 
Generar Drue Co., Dept. 86-1140, Windsor, 
Ontario. Trial box will be mailed prepaid. 
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Shadow of Gear 


Continued from page 9 













his reticence to feel close to him. 

He would say nothing, but he would 
remember that there had been no fric- 
tion at Windy Canyon until she came, 
and she would know he was remember- 
ing. Conscious always of her failure, 
analyzing every look of his, every 
inflection of his voice. Magnifying 
trifles, building up a barrier of her own, 
until presently this place that she had 
learned to love would cease to be a 
home . 

A spasm of pain twisted her heart. | 
can’t let that happen, she told herself 
dully. It wouldn’t be fair. Douglas had 
said, telling her about Andy, “He 
doesn’t remember his mother; she died 
when he was born. Between us we tried 
to make a home. I didn’t know we 
needed anything else to make us happy 
until | found you. But we do—Andy, 
as much as I.” 

She had been so wildly, ecstatically in 
love with him that she had actually 
believed this. She might have known 
that Andy, having always come first 
with Douglas, would resent being ousted 
from his place. 

They had been happy until she came. 
That was the tragic part of it. She was 
the intruder. Somehow she had to fit in 
—be patient, keep on as she had 
started. Win the boy’s friendship at 
least. If she couldn’t—but that wouldn’t 
bear thinking about. 

She pulled herself together and laid 
her hand on his arm. He looked up, 
startled, caution tightening his face. 
Now he was sure of himself again. She 
had lost her brief advantage, but some- 
how she didn’t care. 

“You needn’t bother to call me,” she 
said smiling at him. “I have an alarm 
clock. Good night, Andy.” 


SHE MOVED swiftly up the wide 
stairway and down the hall, letting 
herself into her room. The lights were 
on and Fanny, the elderly maid, was 
turning down her bed. 

“I’m a little late tonight,” she 
apologized, folding back the spread and 
creasing it neatly at the foot of the bed. 
“I’ve been over to the cook shack, 
helping cook with the lunches for 
tomorrow.” 

Lydia sank into a deep chair beside 
the window. “I’m glad you're here. It’s 
lonely without Mr. McDaniells,” she 
sighed, and drew the curtain aside 
absently, staring out into the darkness. 
“It’s terribly still, isn’t it, Fanny?” 

“Yes’m.” The woman plumped up a 
pillow and held it for a moment in her 
hand. “Guess you miss the city, some- 
times?” 

Lydia shook her head, dropped the 
curtain and leaned back in her chair. 
Miss the city? She filled her lungs with 
the sharp, sweet air and contrasted it 
gratefully with the heat of the city. She 
thought of her small, stifling apartment 
that would easily fit into a corner of this 
room; of the noise and confusion of the 
office from which Douglas had rescued 
her. And suddenly her throat ached with 
tears, because she was remembering the 
first day she had seen him. 


It had been hot, sultry, and her head 
had been aching for hours. She had just 
jerked a last letter from the typewriter, 
and slumped down in her chair, resting 
her face in her hands. When she looked 
up, he was there. Big. Quiet. 
down at her with grave concern, He had! 
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they emerged from the timber, Slim fell 
behind and rode abreast of Andy and 
Lydia. Presently the other riders joined 
them, and Slim, grinning, lifted his head 
and began to sing “Home On the 
Range.” 

The riders joined in lustily, singing 
verse after verse, but Andy, who had a 
clear sweet voice, did not sing, Hi 
seemed not to hear them. 

Much later in the day, when they 
reached the bank, he turned 
abruptly in his saddle and spoke to 
Lydia for the first time, “We'd bette: 
not try to put Blue across this,”’ he said 
in a queer, stiff voice. ‘“He’s skittish 
about crossing water. There’s a bridge 
half a mile up the river. We'll cross it 
and catch up with the rest on the other 
his face with 


river 


side.” Lydia searched 
sharp suspicion, but there was nothing 
to be learned there. She turned silently 
to Slim, a question in her eyes. 

“Andy’s right,” Slim volunteered 
cheerfully, “Blue don’t take to runnin’ 
He grinned and pointed. “See 
that big rock midway of the river? 
That’s where he piled me.”’ He looked 
up at the sun which was almost over- 


” 
water. 


head. “It’s nearly noon. Let’s stop for 
grub at that spring the other side of 
Indian Gulch. You can meet us there.” 

Andy nodded and turned his horse. 
Lydia followed reluctantly. They had 
only gone a short distance when Andy’s 
horse swung into a brisk trot. Blue 
laid back his ears and prepared to 
follow. Lydia dug her boots into the 
stirrups, in an effort to brace her body. 
The color drained swiftly from her face. 
i was a fool, she thought despairingly, 
Andy means to race his horse and Blue 
will tear out after him. Why did I 
chance it? Why didn’t | ask Slim to lead 
Blue river? Why didn’t 
Slim think about that? 

She searched the ground ahead with 
frantic eyes. There was a straight, level 
stretch beyond that rise. A good place 
for a race! She clutched at the saddle 
and bit her lips to keep from screaming. 

But after a they 
reached the level ground and she saw 
that Andy had 
horse and was waiting for her. 


across the 


tortured space 


his restless 


Relief 


reined in 


left her limp. 


They rode abreast for a time, In 


absolute silence, crossed the open 
stretch and guided the horses, single file, 
down a gentle slope through which they 
had to pick their way carefully because 


of the denseness of the underbrush. 


ANDY’S HORSE was leading when 
it happened. There was a sudden whirr 
of wings. A startled pheasant took 
flight and Blue reared, lunged sideways 
and bolted. There was no stopping him 
and Lydia did not try. She let go of the 
reins and clutched the pommel of the 
saddle, Blue’s mane, anything she could 
reac h, her body sway ing pel ilously back 
and forth in the saddle. 

There was no time to think or plan. 
All she could do was to clench her tee th, 
close her eyes and hang on for all she 
Her efforts to hang on were 

Blue head com- 


vas worth. 


sastrous, lost his 


letely. He swerved and made a beeline 

a small grove ot cottonwood and 
quaking aspen. There was a terrilic 
mpact as Lydia’s body struck a low- 


branch. She shot through th 
landed on her knees and pitche 


inging 
| 
rward, 


When she came to, Andy’s face wav- 
unre il. 


cred above her, blurred and 
\re you hurt?” He was shaking her. 
tf voice came from a great distance 
t it was sharp and insistent. 
She pushed her hair out of her ey: 


1940 


with the bend of her elbow and stared 
at him vaguely, too dizzy and spent to 
remember what part Andy had played 
in this, 
ce , P 
| [ don’t she faltered, 
rubbing a shaking hand across her eves. 
See if you can stand up. Here, I'll 
he lp you.” 


know—” 


She clutched at his arms and 
tried to rise, but a needle of hot st inging 
pain jabbed at her kneec ap and she 
slumped to the ground, nursing the knee 
with both hands. 

“Let’s see.” Andy was kneeling beside 
her. “Look, try to bend your knee while 
I hold it.” She obeyed, flinching as the 
pain caught her again. 

She felt his hand go lax and he got up 
awkwardly, evading her questioning 
eyes. “I don’t think the kneecap is 
injured. It must be just a wrench,” he 
said abruptly. “I’ve got to get you back 
to the ranch though.” He looked out 
through the tree trunks to a space where 
his horse was grazing. “But I’ve got to 
round Blue up first.” 

Then she remembered. Her body 
went rigid and she stared up at him with 
dilated eyes, shrinking back as though 
from a physical blow. I can’t get back 
on that horse! I'll be killed! It couldn’t 
be true things like this didn’t 
happen . . . but it was happening . 
Andy meant her to be hurt... he hated 
her that much . . he meant her to be— 

“You want to kill me,” she whispered, 
fighting down hysteria. “ You tried!” 

He took a few steps forward and 
stopped short. She saw the bronze of his 
young face fade into a sickly yellow. His 
eyes were wide, glazed, almost stupid. 

““] didn’t know there’d be a pheas- 
ant,” he brought out thickly. 

“You knew I couldn’t manage that 
horse,” she accused, her voice rising on a 
high shrill note. “‘You knew something 
would happen. You goaded me into 
riding him.” 

“That isn’t true. I begged you not to. 
You know | did!” 

“It was a dare! Like all your other 
dares! You knew I'd do it.” 

He swallowed convulsively and ran 
his hands through his thick red hair. 
Then, unexpectedly, his face crumpled, 
like a small forlorn boy about to cry. He 
and turned away from her 
abruptly. He was crying. She pushed 
the hair out of her eyes with a swift, 
incredulous staring at his 
hunched, defeated shoulders, at his 
tightly clenched fists. Why he’s only a 
boy, she thought with an edge of 
hysteria, a small, frightened boy. He 
wouldn’t hurt a fly. I must have been 
. I need to be killed! 
brought out 


gulped 


gesture, 


crazy 
“Andy,” she 
choking on the word, 
And still he did not look at her or 
speak, 


“Andy, why—what were you trying 


finally, 


to do to me?’ 

There was a long, tense silence. “You 
were like father—never afraid,” he said 
presently, his voice breaking on a dry, 
harsh sob, “I—I always was.” 

She sat up very straight, her eyes 
widening. Andy always afraid! Andy, 
living up to Douglas as she had tried to 
live up to Andy. Getting on his first 
pony, shivering, his small hands icy with 
fear. Racing those brones, with his heart 
in his throat. Always afraid but doing 


it anvwayv. His secret safe until she had 


come 
It was ill So plain now. Andy, sud- 


denly confronted with a stepmother who 


couldn’t ride and still wasn’t afraid 
Andv—humiliated and ashamed, Test- 
ine her « rage, hoping she’d break ‘ 
l ears st it her eyes. 
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must be a way she could reach him, and 
if there was she would find it. She was 
smiling, feeling curiously elated when 
she reached the fence. 

The men had corralled the saddle 
horses and were turning the bunch out 
at the big gate. She climbed the lower 
rung of the fence and looked about, a 
puzzled expression stealing over he: 
face. Sagebrush was not among the cow 
ponies that were milling around the 
smaller enclosure. She turned her head 
and searched briefly through the twenty- 
odd horses that were galloping off across 
the range. The little grey mare was 
not with this bunch either. 

“Oh, Slim! Where is Sagebrush?” she 
called to a tall lantern-jawed cowhand 
who was making the gate fast. 

He strode toward her. “That’s just 
what we've been trying to figure out,” he 
responded in a puzzled fashion. “She 
wasn’t with the bunch when Andy 
brought them in.” When Andy brought 
them in! Over Slim’s shoulder Lydia 
sought Andy’s face and her elation fell 
away from her as suddenly as it had 
come. She need only look at him to be 
convinced that Sagebrush’s absence 
from the bunch was no accident. 

A wave of helpless anger shook her, 
but she said slowly, trying to steady her 
voice, “That’s queer. She’s never 
strayed before.” 

“She might’a got in with the work 


horses.” Slim was rolling a cigarette 
deftly. He struck a match with his 


thumb nail and cupped his hands about 
it. “I don’t see how she could though, 
unless the fence is down somewhere.” 

“Wasn't there something in the bunch 
I could have ridden?”’ She knew she was 
safe in asking. The bunch was a mile 
away now. This was no more than a 
gesture for Andy’s benefit. 

‘**No’m,” Slim drawled regretfully. He 
liked the boss’s wife. She always had a 
smile and a friendly word for him. He 
hated to disappoint her. ‘There ain’t 
a one of ’em’s ever been rode by a 
woman.” 

Lydia’s brain raced. What had Andy 
planned? He hadn’t gone to all that 
trouble without a reason. Did he think 
she’d mind if they left her behind? She 
dismissed this notion quickly. Andy was 
ruthless, but he wasn’t little and mean. 
He’d never stoop to that. 

Now that she stopped to think about 
it, Andy had been silent a long time. 
She didn’t like that silence; there was 
something significant about it. She 
glanced at him warily. He had been 
adjusting the strap on his spur, but he 
straightened up now and leaned in- 
dolently against the fence. “Blue's in 
the barn,” he said softly. “Aunt Alice 
rode him once last summer.” 

For a moment Lydia’s mind refused 
to take in his words. She knew about 
Blue. She’d heard the men 
Douglas about him often enough. Blue 
was a thoroughbred which Douglas had 
taken in on a trade. He was unpredict- 


tease 


able. He’d go along as meck as a lamb 
for weeks, and then suddenly, with no 
warning whatever, he’d lunge and bolt. 
One by one he’d managed to pile every 
cowhand on the ranch. 

I can’t ride Blue, she thought wildly. 
Blue isn’t safe! Slim was arguing with 
Andy, and she forced her mind back to 
what he was saying. 

“T dunno.” Slim was red, obviously 
embarrassed, “Your Aunt Alice—sh« 
she—” His words trailed off into awk- 
ward silence. 

Andy’s Aunt Alice could ride. That 
was what Slim had started to sav. | 
can’t, 


lydia thought, and they all 
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know it. But if I don’t ride Blue, I’m 
licked. An icy chill ran up and down he 
spine and she clenched her hands to keep 
them from trembling. 

“T guess that was a crazy notion.” 
There was triumph in Andy’s voice and 
a mockery so thinly veiled that it hung 
starkly between them. It dared her 
dared her to do it. Lydia threw caution 
to the wind. She was so furiously angry 
that fear left her for the space it took 
to say, “I'll ride Blue. Will you saddle 
him, Slim?” 

Andy’s face was shocked, stunned. 
He jerked himself erect and his body 
stiffened to the tautness of a fiddle 
string, but I ydia did not see that. She 
was staring stonily at Slim, waiting for 
him to obey her. 

“No!” Andy cried out sharply. “‘ You 
can’t doit! I won't let you!”’ 

She wheeled about and faced him, 
eyes blazing in a set white face, “You 
won't let me?” 

Andy flushed and thrust his hands 
deep into his pockets. She saw the 
muscles tighten in his throat. 

“Oh, heck! | 
shouldn’t. Blue isn’t safe.” 

She laughed shortly, but fear swept 


mean you fe ally 


over her again in nauseating waves, 
wracking her body, “I'll be the judge of 
that!” 

She turned back to Slim who had been 
listening with a startled look tn his eyes. 
He opened his lips to side with Andy, but 
he clapped them shut after one look at 
her face. You didn’t argue with an 
expression like that. You went to saddle 


Blue 


THE FIRST half hour had been like a 
nightmare, but when the moments kept 
passing and Lydia remained upright and 
intact, she took a deep, ragged breath 
and looked about. A moment before the 
cattle had seemed nothing more than a 


+ 


color Stretching ou 
I j 
Now they stood 


out distinctly, their sleek, fat bodies 


hazy blotch of 
endlessly before her. 


glistening like so many lengths of satin 
in the morning sun. 

Bevond the « attle, across the valle vV,a 
range of timbered mountains lifted to 


the cloud-flecked sky. 


reassured he r. | he y were so permane nt, 


| he mountains 


so immovable. Something solid in a 
reeling world. 

She had been clutching the reins so 
tightly ached. She 
flexed them slowly and moved her sti 
body a little. Nothing hap vened. The 

feel 


ha ypen,. 


that her fingers 


queer part of it was that she didn’t 
would 


Blue’s pace was even, gentle, not like 


as though anything 
Sagebrush’s jolting gait. If he went no 
faster than this, she had nothing to fear. 
‘The tautness went out of her body. She 
was safe for the time. 

Andy was riding beside her and she 
stole a sidelong glance at his face. He 
had not | 


spoken a word since they 


started, and he was gazing fixedly at 
some point on the distant horizon. She 
had believed that she could read and 
interpret his every expression, but sne 
was puzzled now. His face seemed set 
and tight, yet somehow alert. As though 
he were Waiting 

I won’t think about it 


herself. 


i 


, she said to 
She set her face determinedly 
feeling suddenly sick. Iwo 


steers broke away from the herd and 


ahead, 


she watched them for a moment, 
switching their insolent tails as a ridet 
rounded them up. ‘| hey were climbing 
into a stretch of timber. There was no 
sound except the monotonous baw! 

of the cattle and the sharp click of theit 


hoofs against the rocky grade. When 
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Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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THIS HAND IN SOAP Z. 
For 20 minutes, 3 times a day, Mrs. Smith placed 
her right hand in suds from Soap Z. General dry- 
ness and coarseness were noticed on the second 
day. At the end of & days, the hand looked red, 
rough, extremely unattractive, as you can see. 


ONE-HAND 7EST OF DISHWASHING SOAPS 


VHIS HAND IN NEW QUICK LUX 


For exactly the same time, Mrs. Smith 
placed her left hand in new, quick Lux 
suds. She used no lotions or creams. At 
the end of the test, her Lux hand was 


still smooth, white and lovely-lookiny. 


DRAMATIC ONE-HAND ‘TESTS PROVE 
LUX KINDER TO HANDS 


MRS. JOHN 
W. CARVER 


MY HANDS LOOK so 
SOFT AND SMOOTH 
NOW THAT I’M USING 
GENTLE NEW QUICK 

LUX FOR DISHES! 
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The tests proved Lux milder than any other soap tested! 
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mroved,”" they aay, “but New Quick Las iseven more = NNN (7S THRUPTY, TOO 
wonderful. It's so, ae © Be -AND SO KIND 


wonderful. It’s so fast!”’ 


TO MY HANDS 


*$0 Thrifty, too! New Quick Lux goes further... gives 
more suds (ounce for ounce) even in hardest water 
than any of 10 other leading Canadian soaps tested. 


So Gentle! Hundreds of dramatic one-hand 
tests (like Mrs. Smith’s above) prove convinc- 
ingly how much kinder Lux is to hands. Why 
risk ugly redness and roughness? Use New Quick 
Lux for your dishes. Get the generous BIG box! 


In the same familiar box — 


at no extra cost fo you 


MRS. RICHARD 
Cc, McADOW, JR. 


For extra economy, get the BIG box! 











THIS HAND LOTION 1s 
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AMERICAN MEDICAL ASSOCIATIONS 
COMMITTEE ON ADVERTISING 
OF COSMETICS 


— for Advertising in 
a A.M.A. Publications 
















i Try this Famous 


CANADIAN-BORN 
Chapped Skin Lotion 


Many well-known dermatologists recommend a lotion that 
not only softens your skin but also helps protect it against 
outside irritants. Italian Balm gives both benefits— (1) Softens 
the skin, and (2) protects it too. In addition, it’s accepted by 
the Advisory Committee on Advertising of Cosmetics of the 
American Medical Association—time tried and proved through 
dozens of cold winters in Canada, where Italian Balm originated 
in 1881. Is it any wonder that Italian Balm is preferred 
in winter in thousands of Canadian homes? Long-lasting 
bottles at 15¢, 25¢, 35¢, 50¢, $1.00. 


If you prefer a cream to a lotion, try the new Campana 
Hand Cream—25¢ and 50¢ jars. 








Shadow of Gear :: 





“Andy,” she said softly. She mustn't 
look at him now, mustn’t let him sec 
that she knew he’d been crying. “Andy, 
I’m afraid all the time.” 

For a moment there was no soun 


except the rustle of the leaves in thx 


trees Ove rhead, and then she heard him 
turn around, 

*“You—alraid too?’ 

She kept he 
turning her wedding ring around and 


eyes on her hands, 
around on her finger. “‘Of everything,” 
she breathed. “I’m afraid of Sagebrush 

of the cattle. Why, Andy, even th 
sound of a coyote howling makes me 
shake in my boots. I didn’t want you 
to know- 

He sat back on his heels now, his face 
on a level with hers. She saw him pick 
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up a twig from the ground and break it 

slowly between his lingers. 
‘Lydia,”” he asked in a hushe« 

“does Father know?” 


She shook he I he ad and look ad 


Voice, 


at him, 
Her eves were bright with tears “No, 
Andy, Douglas doesn’t know. You see,” 
she said, feeling her way slowly, “I don’t 
think it’s fear that matters so much, as 
what you do about it.” 

He lifted his head and she saw the 
shadow of doubt and shame smooth 
out of his tense young face. His shoul- 
ders straightened and their eyes met in 
the first long look of perfect under. 
standing. Being afraid was the secret 
they shared. Pretending not to be was 
the link that would bind them always 


to Douglas. + 


Continued from page LI 





She turned for one last look in the 
mirror, and was startled and pleased by 
what she saw. Her mother had been 
right, after all. She looked like a girl 
who knew her way around. 

The phone rang downstairs, and her 
mother’s quiet, modulated tones an- 
“Oh, Tom!” Trudy heard her 


“Tonight? How unfortunate! 


swered, 
exclaim, 
You can 
know- 
The flame died, then gave way to a 


reach me at the club, you 


queer trembling inside her chest. The 
gaiety flowed into a nervousness that 
was tensed with fear and excitement. 
In a flash she ripped off the green dress, 
and intricate gold and green sandals, 
the sheer silk stockings. She put on her 
old brown suit, the brown felt hat, her 
When she ran 


down the stairs her mother 


square-toed oxtfords. 
was still 
standing in the hall, frowning at the 
telephone. 
“Why, Trudy, aren’t you dressed? You 
must hurry, darling.” 

“*Mother, is it Beth?” 

“Yes, Tom’s taking her to the 
hospital. But you mustn’t worry. Dr. 


She glanced up in surprise. 


Lathrop ts excellent.” 

“I know, but I’m going with them. 
‘Tom is nervous, Beth told me so. I can 
keep him company.” 

Mrs. W inslow shook he I head, smiling 
compassionately. *You’re overwrought, 
Trudy. It’s unfortunate that it should 
have happened just at this time, but you 
have other obligations tonight. Your 


Now hurry 


along and change your clothes.” 


guests are waiting for you, 


Trudy stood squarely in front of the 
‘You 


Seth 


door, her eyes W ide and accusing, 
wouldn’t ask me to dance when 
was having a baby? You couldn’t ask 
that!” 

Her mothe 


sighed helplessly, DC- 


wildered by something determined 


almost relentless in that young voice. 


“You may go in now, 


things 


9 ; 
not, she said 


“Sometimes we have to do 


whether we want to or 
quietly. 

“Yes, that’s why I have to go to the 
hospital. You can’t possibly stop me, 
Pell Ken to go on, will you? Tell him to 
And with that 
ran -down 


apologize to everyone.” 
she slammed the door and 


the steps to the ear. 


SHE FOUND Tom in the waiting room 
of the big hospital. He was sitting ina 
wicker chair, holding the evening paper 
upside down, and staring at a rubber 
plant. He 


Trudy, and flung the newspaper aside. 


jumped up when he saw 


“Beth said she didn’t want to spoil your 
glad you've 
And then he added, in 


a different tone, “* Lathrop’s in there with 


party, but I’m come, 


Trudy,” he said. 


her nov making some sort ol examina- 


tion. 

His VOIce 
silence; but Trudy managed a gay smile. 
“| thought I might keep you company. 


trailed off into a forlorn 


We can play naughts-and-crosses, Tom. 
And anyhow, I wanted to be here.” 
‘You're a good kid,” he said. But his 
eyes were not on her, nor his thoughts, 
She sat down in the matching wicker 
chair, and Tom picked up his paper. In 
the stillness she could feel the life of the 


beating like a 


through the tense quiet of their thoughts 


great hospital, pulse 
She was aware of a cleanness, an orderli- 
ness, and under it the fierce tempo ol 
things that mattered. 

A young man stood in the doorway, 
smiling reassurance. He was part of the 
unhurried, purposeful. 
Mr. Wade,” he 


said to Tom. ‘*‘We have made het fairly 


comfortable.” 


hospital quict, 


Tom jumped up. ‘Thanks. I'll go 
rig ht down.” At the door hye turned. 
“Dr. Lathrop, this is my sist r-in-law, 


Continued on page 44 
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Descriptions for Simplicity 


No, 3480—Sizes 1, 2, 3, 4, 6. Size 4 require 
1%4 yards 35-inch; 15% yards 39-inch febric fo 
dress: l'2 yards %-inch bias tape for trin 


ning. Price, 15 cents 
No. 347%—Sizes 4, 6. 8, 10. Size 6 require 


2%4 yards 35-inch; 1% yards 54-inch fabric f 











tress and jacket; % yar : 39- or 44-inch 
fabric for collar. Price, 15 cents 

No. 3478—Sizes 6, 8, 10, 12, 14 Size 10 re 
quire 2%_ yard 35-inch: 2% yard 39-inch 
fabric or 27%. 3 od-inch plaid fabric for 
dres %, yard 9- or 44-inch fabric f 
collar and cuffs rice, 20 cent 

No. 3470—Si oe Ie 13; 36 Size 1 Ci 
quires, 2%4 ya 3 cl 2 yard ) r 
fabric for dre Price, 15 cer : 

No. 3481—Siz¢ 2, 4, 6, 8. Size 6 require 
1% vard 35-inch 1% yard 39-inch fabric 
for dre yard 3 or 39-inch fabric for 
collar. Price ] cent 


Patterns 








No. 3477—-Sizes 6, 8, 10, 12, 14. Size 12 "e€ 
quires, 3% al 32-inch; 2 yard inch 
2! yards 9-inch fabrie for dre ard 
3 c 99-inch fabric fe contra Price, 1 
cer 

No. 3558—Sizes 12. 14, 16. 18. 20. Size 16 re- 
quires, 3% yards of 39-inch fabric; 2% yards 
of 54 ch fab Ribbon for neck, |! yards 
of 1! ne width. Price, 25 cent 

No. 3559—Sizes 12. 14. 16. 18. 20 6 re- 
quires, 3% yvard f 9 h f aras 

f 54-inch fabri P c ) ce 

No b—S ize 4, 36, 38, 40. 4 +. Size 
6 req 34 of 9 h f a 
yard 4 h ic. Sleeve tif g 4 
yard 39-inch taffeta or 44-inch orga? Price 
20 cent 

No. 3569—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. S 16 re- 
quire 2% yards of 39-inch fabric yards 


of 54-inch fabric. Price, 25 cent 
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clue NO, |— smarter cLoTHES! With a Singer, you get free personal 
instruction in how to get that custom look in your clothes—se- 
crets in ways to achieve fine finishing and distinctive style 
touches, through your Singer attachments. The use of these 
attachments is only part of the free instruction in dressmaking 
you get at your local Singer Sewing Center. Singer also offers 


personal help in home decorating. Phone your nearest Singer 


Shop today for complete details. There’s no obligation! 








YOU, TOO, 
CAN SERVE BY SAVING 
BUY WAR 
SAVING 
CERTIFICATES 


cLus NO. 3—GreaTER service! In almost every Canadian community, there is a Singer Shop main- 
tained for your convenience. With every Singer machine, you get free checkups and_ servicing 
by your Singer Service Man. Singer sewing teachers will help you with sug 


tion—any time. Make your Singer Shop your headquarters, and save on sewing time and mone) 
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A MYSTERY WITH 3 CLUES... 


F YOU ARE LIKE Most Canadian women, you 
I are doing more sewing than ever this year 
not only on war relief work, but to save 

on your own clothes and home furnishings. 
Maybe you are pumping along on an old 





CLUE NO. 2—ExTRA VALUE! As your grandmother can 
tell you, every Singer sewing machine is made to 
last. The cabinets are fitted and finished like fine 
pieces of furniture —the machines themselves give 


long years of trouble-free service. The Queen Anne, 


BupGET-PRICED 


ggestions, or free instruc- 


SINGER IS 


FREE ON REQUEST— Latest fashions in the new edi- 
tion of “Singer Stvle Digest.’ Ask for vour 
copy at your Singer Shop. Consult your phone 


book for address of your nearest Singer Shop. 


treadle machine that jerks and whirrs, but 
still goes. Or, you may be borrowing from a 
friend or relative. But more women than ever 
are investing in smooth new Singer electrics... 
and here are some of the reasons why: 


enna 
nas 


e.@ 
Ppp 


ia 


iad d tk eo 


u 
3 ‘e . 
me Fi ods 


shown above, is one of Singer’s loveliest, made of 
beautifully grained walnut. Hidden under the top is 
a de luxe electric machine equipped with every new 
sewing feature. Only $10 down, with liberal trade-in 
allowance, low monthly terms. 


SINGER MACHINES give you many time-saving fea- 
tures for little money. Your choice of portable or cabinet models for 


as low as $5 down. 







SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


THE ONLY SEWING MACHINE MADE IN CANADA 
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Your Kitchen Sink 


THE SCENE : 


THE VILLAIN . Messy pots and pans 
THE HEROINE ......++.. You 
MM ys sacs a ce ce BOS. 


THE PLOT: Up to your elbows in scrub- 
bing and scraping, you come on a yillainous 
pan, black as the ace of spades. 


S.0.S. to the rescue. Dip, rub, rinse. Off 
with stains and scorches—away with grease 
and crusted food. Madam, here is your pan 
shining bright as new. 


How come? S.O.S. cleans, scours, polishes 
in one simple operation. And the new oval 
shape, patented distribution of soap, special 
interwoven construction—all make S.O.S. a 
truly magic cleanser for your pots and pans. 


THE ENDING : Bright, happy and sudden ! 


8.0.8. MFG. COMPANY 
OF CANADA, LTD, 

100 Sterling Road, 

Toronto, Ont. 





MADE IN CANADA 


$.0.S. keeps 
UU shining like new 
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Trudy Winslow. She gave up a dance at 
the club to come down and keep me 
company.” 

Trudy smiled. She hadn’t known that 
Beth’s doctor was a young man, with a 
lean sensitive face, and eyes that were at 
once dark and blue and far-seeing. “I 
couldn’t very well dance while my sister 
was having a baby,” she explained. “It 
would be—” 

“Incongruous?” Dr. Lathrop asked. 

““No. Worse than that.”” She remem- 
bered her mother—‘ Trudy you’re over- 
wrought”—and yet her mother knew 
about hospitals and birth. Her young 
face hardened. “‘It’s just one of those 
things you don’t do.” 

He nodded briefly. “You're quite 
right,” he said. 

He took Tom down to Beth’s room, 
and then he came back and sat down. 
His presence in the room was at once 
dynamic and calming, so that all her 
effort to get here seemed to flow away 
into quiet purpose. “You may see your 
sister after a while,” he told her. “‘She 
was glad to hear you’d come. Appar- 
ently she has great confidence in you.” 

Trudy straightened her slender shoul- 
ders. “I’m glad. She used to say she felt 
as though I were the oldest. I feel that 
way too, sometimes,” she added. “ Beth 
is so happy. She never has to wonder.” 

“Wonder?” 

“About values. About what is right. 
It may seem foolish, but I have trouble 
getting things clear in my mind, Ina 
place like this, you realize that.” 

It did not occur to her to marvel at 
herself for talking this way. Neither did 
she mind his delighted, friendly laugh. 
“Tell me some more,” he said. ‘‘How 
old are you, Trudy?” 

“Nineteen.” She took off the small 
felt hat and ran her hand through her 
hair, “Why,” she exclaimed in surprise, 
“1’m still wearing that clip!” She pulled 
off the jade ornament and held it in the 
palm of her hand. “It looks ridiculous 
here, doesn’t it, Dr. Lathrop?” 

He grinned. “It’s decorative, any- 
how. And perhaps it’s better not to be 
too sombre. We may have a long night 
ahead of us.” 

Trudy flinched. ‘‘Will she suffer very 
much?” she asked in a low voice. 

“Some,” he admitted. “‘But no more 
than we can help.” He took the bright 
jade from her hand and held it up. 
“There’s a place in the world for things 
like this. You mustn’t overlook that.” 

“But it has to be the right place,” 
Trudy explained quickly. “Important, 
serious things should come first. They 
should be the foundation. And then 
the silly ornaments—fast cars and trips 
and dances—they’re like a whip-cream 
dessert. Nice, but not necessary.” 

“Isn’t that the way life always is?” 

She shook her head. “There are 
people who live entirely on whip-cream. 
Travel, dancing, parties, spending money 

that’s all they ever do.” 

“And after a while they get sick from 
too much dessert?” 

“If they do they never admit it. You 
see,”’ she explained soberly, “‘I ought to 
know. My mother makes a profession of 
it. She’s supported Beth and me for 
years—helping people give parties and 
buy clothes and have a good time.” She 
shivered unaccountably. “It makes 
you tired, Dr. Lathrop, in a queer kind 
of way. As though nothing counted any 
more.” 

He touched her elbow with gentle con- 


cern; his eyes searched the finely molded 
planes of her bewildered, softly-stubborn 
young face. “You’re pretty young to 
feel that,” he said. ‘And after all, you 
look like the kind of person who would 
choose her own destiny.” 

She turned away. Her lips, still deli- 
cately tinted with the glowing rouge, 
smiled faintly, but her eyes did not. 
*“* Anyway, it isn’t important,” she said. 
“Can I go and see Beth now?” 


THEY WALKED down the hushed 
corridor together. In the distance they 
heard a soft, muted wail—a baby 
crying. Flowers were lined stiffly against 
the walls; a nurse slipped unobtrusively 
through one of the half-opened doors. 
When they reached Beth’s room, Trudy 
could sense in Dr. Lathrop’s voice a 
new resonance, a kind of deep-toned 
matter-of-factness, designed to give 
courage. ‘‘Well, Mrs. Wade,” he said, 
“I’ve brought your sister to see you. If 
you're doing all right, I’Il run along for a 
few minutes and leave you two to- 
gether.” 

When he had gone Beth reached out 
her hand to Trudy. She was wearing a 
stiff hospital nightgown, her golden 
curls were pushed back against the 
pillow, and her eyes were smiling. “I’m 
sorry the baby had to be so inconsider- 
ate,” she said. ‘He might have waited a 
couple of days, until you were safely 
married.” 

“I’m glad he didn’t.” Trudy tried to 
steady her voice, to match Dr. Lathrop’s 
lighthearted tones. ‘‘ When I walk up the 
aisle tomorrow, I’Il be an aunt! Think 
how important Ill feel!’”’ 

Beth’s smile was dreamy, as though 
she were looking down at them from a 
great distance. ‘You'll be a bride too, 
don’t forget. Oh, Trudy And then 
her expression altered; by the faintest 
flickering in her eyes Trudy could feel 
the change. It was as though she were 
holding her breath and moving farther 
and farther away from them. The smile 
felt stiff on Trudy’s lips, and it took all 
her courage to hold it there. 

“Can’t I help, Beth?” she whispered. 
“Is there anything I can do?” 

Beth shook her head. “It’s going 
away already. Dr. Lathrop says it’s 
only the first stage, and hardly counts. 
He’s grand, Trudy. Nothing seems very 
bad when he’s around,” 

Trudy nodded, “I know. It’s because 
he looks things straight in the face, and 
doesn’t mind them that way. I’ve never 
met anyone like him, Beth. Is he 
married?” She didn’t know why she 
asked the question, or why her heart 
waited on the answer. 

Beth smoothed back the pale yellow 
curls that made her look so childish, 
“I’m glad you like him, darling. No, he 
isn’t married. And when he does marry, 
[ suppose his wife will have to scrub 
floors. He’s young, you know. This is 
his first year of private practice. His 
father had a big reputation, and some 
day he’ll be famous too 

“Some day doesn’t matter,” Trudy 
said quickly. “It’s what he is now that 
counts.” 

Beth’s blue eyes widened with sur- 
prise. “You have such grown-up ideas, 
Trudy.” The dimples were soft grey 
shadows in her pale cheeks. ‘‘ Remember 
how it used to worry mother, before you 
got engaged? It was sweet of you to 
come here, darling, to give up all that 
fun 
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THAT’S WHAT she said to me, and | 
don’t like that kind of talk. I could feel 
myself getting all hot inside, and mad, 
and then I laughed instead because | 
couldn’t ever be really cross with Sadie 
and | knew she said whatever came into 
her head, and to her the language wasn’t 
bad like it was to me; only frank. 

“Tl bet,” I said, “that’s the way you 
talked to Jim and that’s part of why 
he left you.” 

She looked at me real funny, and she 
colored, like there was something she 
was ashamed of, and she reached over 
and took the coat. 

“Thanks, Bessie.” 


choked. ‘*You’re not mad at me, too, 


Her voice was 


are you?” 

I knew she was thinking of Jim, and 
I] got up quick and went to the door on 
account of my eyes were going to run 
over and | didn’t want her to see me 
bawling like a baby. I said good-by, 
I think, and hurried away, and then 
my eyes did run over and splashed on 
my glasses so | didn’t see Cronk’s kid 
that was coming down the sidewalk on 
his tricycle, and he bumped into me and 
splashed mud all over my skirt. He 
started to yell, and I fished in my hand- 


bag and gave him a penny. 


NOW WHEN JI start a thing I like to 
see it finished, and I knew I couldn’t rest 
easy in my mind till I had those two 
kids, Sadie and Jim, together again. I'd 
seen Sadie and knew she wanted Jim 
back, though she’d die before she'd tell 
me so. Now it was up to me to see Jim. 

That very afternoon, soon’s I'd 
washed up the lunch dishes and fixed 
some orange juice for Jean, | went to his 
oflice and I told him right out | had a 
terrible pain in my side and he’d have 
to give me a good going over. There 
weren’t any other patients in the 
waiting room so he could speak freely, 
and that’s what he did. I like Jim, but 
I can’t always figure him out. Seems 
there’s something way down deep in 
him and I can’t reach it like I can with 
Sadie. He was like that this time. 
Instead of me probing him, it was the 
other way round. It made me squirm, 
almost, him looking at me like his eyes 
were X-rays and could see all my insides 
and what was going on in my head as 
W ell, and he said right out, 

“There’s nothing the matter with 
you, Bessie.” 

That took me down a peg. He'd 
guessed, of course, my reputation being 
what it is, that 1 was butting into his 
affairs and had come to talk to him 
about Sadie. | told him again about my 
pain, and | said, “You can’t refuse to 
see me, a sick old woman.” 

He laughed out loud, only his laugh 
was like Sadie’s had been, not funny at 
all. “All right,”” he agreed. “I'll examine 


you, but you’ve got to have twenty 


dollars, cash, betore L'il so much as look 
at your tongue.” 

He knew I didn’t have any such thing 
as twenty dollars in cash, what with me 
and Jean just barely scraping along 
since Prescott died, her minding kids for 
people, and me doing their sewing, and 
that’s why he said it. I opened my 
mouth to give him a piece of my mind, 
but he got talking first. 

“Tf you don’t like my terms you can 
go to old Hotchkiss.” 

“That horse-doctor!” | 
“Not if ’'m dying!” 

“Then get twenty dollars,” and he 


bellow ed, 


Went into the inner office and shut the 
door, 

He thought I'd drop the matter there, 
but he just didn’t know me. He wanted 
twenty dollars, did he? All right, I’d get 
it. | went straight to Cliff Hanson that’s 
the bank manager, and | said, “Cliff, 
you got to loan me twenty dollars, and | 
don’t want you asking why.” 

Now for all Cliff and Prescott’d been 
close friends, I’d never asked for a 
penny, though there were times when | 
needed it pretty bad and he’s hinted, 
subtle like, that he’d help me, only I had 
my pride. So he never said a word, but 
went to the drawer where the money 
was and peeled off two tens and handed 
them to me, and I went back to Jim’s 
oftice and he certainly was surprised to 
see me. I plunked those bills down in 
front of his nose, and he took them and 
showed me into the examining room. 


WELL, I went to work on him same 
time he went to work on me, only | 
got the worst of it. And if I didn’t havea 
pain when I went in there, I did when he 
got through with me, him having poked 
and pounded and thumped and explored 
till I felt it was him should pay me 
twenty dollars, not me him, and besides 
I didn’t learn a thing, not a single thing. 
I did the best I could, and hinted, even 
asked questions outright, and he slipped 
out of every one like the trout eat the 
bait off the hook when I go fishing, and 
finally he stepped back from the table. 

“Bessie,” he said, “‘there’s nothing the 
matter with you, only curiosity, and it’s 
cost you twenty dollars to find that out.” 
warned, 


“T’m coming again,” I 


“soon’s the pain comes on me again 


real bad.” 

He looked me square in the eye. “It'll 
cost you another twenty,” he said. 

I felt pretty cheap when I left there, 
and mad, too. Still, in a way it was kind 
of fun, me meeting up with someone 
I couldn’t put a dent in. Most of the 
folks in Oshogee I can wind around my 
little finger, but it looked like Jim 
wasn’t one of them. 

I went back to Sadie and I told her 
right out | wanted her to call up Jim 
and tell him she was sorry for what had 
happened, and to ask him to come back. 

And all she said was, “Bessie, you 
mind your own business. I love Jim 
more’n you got any idea of, but I’m 
not going to make one move to bring 
him back if he doesn’t want to come.”’ 


THAT NIGHT I couldn’t eat my 
supper for all I’d tixed up fresh asparagus 
and strawberries, which I couldn’t 
afford, on account of Jean was beginning 
to have her appetite back, and all night I 
rolled and tossed in my bed, and seemed 
like [ missed Prescott more’n any 
time since he’d been taken from me, 
till it got tinally so | couldn't stand it 
any more, the bed so big and only the inh 
it like Sadie was alone in hers, and | 
got up and lay down on the couch tn the 
parlor, That’s what I did. But even 
then I couldn’t sleep. I got to thinking 
of the way Jim hadn’t co-operated with 
me like he should, and | got madder and 
madder. | made up my mind that in the 
morning My pain was going to be a lot 
worse, only where was | going to find 
another twenty dollars? And that kept 
me busy till it was time to get up and 
start a fire in the range. 

| told Jean at breakfast, “Jean,” | 


said, “I’ve just got to have twenty 








OUTDOORS 
IN SUNLIGHT 
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INDOORS 
AT NIGHT 


Because Kodak Super-XX Film is about four times as fast as 
ordinary film, it makes a beginner and a $1.25 Baby Brownie 
a capable team for pictures at night. Getting excellent snapshots, 
under Photofloods, indoors after dark is a matter of using the 
right film. Be sure to load with Kodak Super-XX Film. You can 
then, from the very first, count on snapshots at night that are 
just as good as those you've been getting outdoors in the sun. 
Any camera will do, just as long as it takes Kodak Super-XX Film. 


NIGHT SNAPSHOTS 7726 as ABC with 
KODAK SUPERXX FILM 
“A 


a os Load your present camera 
with Kodak Super-XX Film 


B + «» Use a couple of inexpensive 
Mazda Photofiood lamps in Kodak 
Handy Reflectors 


C ... Follow the few simple direc- 
tions in the FREE Booklet 


A few minutes with this helpful book- 
let and you're headed for splendid 
nighttime snapshots. Photos, diagrams, 
easy-to-understand directions. At your 





dealer's. 
| In Canada KODAK is the registered trade mark and sole 
property of Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toroniv, Ontario. 
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“No more worries for me. .|” “ >= 





You, too, can win independence, 


but start to plan NOW!” 


In a secret corner of every woman's 
heart, the desire for financial indepen- 
dence lives... and grows. No matter 
what the future may hold for her, she 
will be happier if she is independent. 


Independence can be had for the 
planning but it is easier if you start 
to plan early —and of course you must 
plan right! More and more women are 
doing this by buying Mutual Life of 
Canada Pensions, Annuities, or En- 
dowment Policies for themselves. 


A dollar a week works wonders! 


Hard to start budgeting? You'll find it 
far easier with a definite goal to aim at. 
You'll be surprised at how much a 
dollar a week set aside Now can help 
you towards future independence. 


Of course, as the years go by, you'll 
find yourself adding to your policies. 
If you are a career woman, make it your 
aim to secure, by 50 or 55, complete 
independence! And whether married or 
single, when your policy becomes due, 
the proceeds will prove to be a very 





Head Office — Waterloo, Ont. 
“Owned by the Policyholders” 





useful and welcome reserve. 


Get help in planning 

The first thing to do is to get in touch 
with the nearest Mutual of Canada 
representative. He will gladly discuss 
with you the Pension, Annuity and En- 
dowment plans that this company 
offers. Or, if more convenient, write 
tothe Head Officeat Waterloo, Ontario, 
for complete information. Either way, 
you'll be under vo obligation. 


Of course, all business transactions 
will be kept confidential—and you can 
feel confident that your savings will be 
absolutely safe with this 71-year-old 
institution . . . and your income will 
be guaranteed. 


Safeguard your future 
by becoming one of the 
165,000 policyholders 
who own The Mutual 
Life of Canada and 
share all its profits. 
Remember, Mutual 
means ‘“‘mutual’’! 










The Mutual Life of Canada, 
Dept. C-4, Waterloo, Ontario. 


Please send me information on your 
Pension, Annuity and Endowment plans 
tor Financial Independence. 
Name. 


(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) 


Address___ 


Varrie. 


Continued from page 44 





“You know I wanted to. Isn’t there 
can do?” Unconsciously 
” that valiant need of 
all those who are required to stand by 


something I 
she stressed “‘do, 


and wait. 
Beth 
not 
hand,” 
coffee. 
darling.” 


in her profound isolation—did 
“You might take Tom in 
said. “Get him a cup of 
He’s having the jitters, poor 


notice. 
she 


TRUDY LOOKED at Beth’s husband, 
standing the 
rapping some vague tune on a pane of 
glass. “Come on, Tom,” she said 
brightly. ‘“‘We’ll go on a coffee hunt, 
you and [,” 

“That’s all right by me. 
boss tonight.” 
even jaunty, but his voice petered off 
into a vague gulp. 

Trudy looked quickly to see if Beth 
minded. But she saw that her sister 
was sliding once more into that taut 
withdrawal of herself. She was looking 
at them, smiling even, but with each 
moment she was being carried farther 
and farther away. 


forlornly by window, 


Beth’s the 
He tried to sound casual, 


“Til call a nurse, darling,” Trudy 
whispered. She turned to go, and 


caught a glimpse of Tom's face as he 
stood in the door, watching his wife. 
And she s beneath the strain and 
fatigue, ane xpresei »nof humble worship 
so profound that it startled her. Would 
Ken ever look at her like that, she 
wondered. And knew at once that he 
would not. He’d see that she had the 
most expensive room in the hospital; he 
might even give her a diamond bracelet 
when it was over. But a devotion like 
Tom’s would not be possible for his 
easy, genial nature. 

She spoke to the nurses about Beth, 
she made conversation to cheer Tom 
and all the time she did these things she 
Ken’s_ confident, face, 
heard his amused laugh, felt his hand on 
her arm as he steered her easily into a 
And then, in the heightened 
awareness of her surroundings, the face 
seemed to change. It took on the firm, 


saw, 


saw chiselled 


room. 


less regular features of Beth’s Dr. 
Lathrop. It became a good face, with 


blue eyes and 


yromising mouth, 
Pe 


discerning an uncom- 
He would be capable 
of devotion, she thought; and suddenly 
wanted to weep because she was so 
confused, so mixed up about everything. 
But instead she began telling Tom about 
her new car, the color of a canary’s 
wing—with fourteen chromium-plated 


gadgets on the dashboard. 


THE HOURS became interminable. 
Each one was longer than the one 
before. Trudy looked at her watch. 


The party at the club 
would be at its height. 


Tw ely © o'clock. 
The place would 
be strong W ith lights and music pierced 
with a constant laughter that seemed, 


from this strange remoteness, hollow 
and cheerless. Dr. Lathrop came and 
went. She heard him consulting with 


hall. 


injection to hurry things up,” he 


Tom in the “T’ve given her an 
said, 
“The sedative should take effect very 
soon.” 

He wouldn’t let Trudy see Beth any 
more. “It’s her husband 
”* he told her. 
He brought a cup of coffee for each of 
them, and the 
gloom of the formal waiting 


she wants 


now, “Women always do,” 


they sat together in 


room while 


te Continued on page 60 
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WF Youle 


Sure to Write? 


The assurance that you'll write, 
eases the pang of parting — 
and prevents estrangement 
through long absences. 

Let the measure of your love 
and devotion be reflected in 
your choice of letter-paper. 

You'll be proud of your letters 
when you use Cameo Station 
ery. It is made in correct sizes 
for ladies and gentlemen and 
it is surprisingly inexpensive. 
Buy it in the box or by the quire. 


ay _ Ask Your 
) Stationer 







CAMEO 


( ULLAL. 
FOUR DELIGHTFUL FINISHES 
Made by BARBER- ELLIS 


GRAY 


Al 





—<_ 


@ Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 28 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is 
purely vegetable, Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in, One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gra) 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your halr 
60¢ at drug or toilet counters on a money-back guarantee 
Retain your youthful charm, Get BROW NATONE todas 


th 


SUT eimai Lab) 
KO OO ms 


NEW invention 


QUICKER RELIEF! 


Away goes painand off come 
those callouses,ever soquick 
with the New Super-Soft 
| Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads! 

Soothe, cushion, protect the 
sensitive area. New in de- 
sign, shape and texture. 

630% softerthan before! Pat 

ented thin SeaBoped Edge 

heart shape. Easily applied 
in aninstant. Don't come oft 
in bath or stick to stock- 
ing. Separate Med:- 
cations included 
for quickly remov- 
ing callouses. Cost 
but atrifle—greater 
value than ever. At 
Drug, Shoe, Dept. 
Stores and Toilet 
Goods Counters. 
Insiston Dr. Scholl's. 


Ma Ree a) 





























Cushion nema of 
foot where most 
weight is 
carried 








D! Scholls Zino pads 
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that. No, Jim, you shouldn’t have left 
her. That just wasn’t smart.” 

Well, that brought it right out into 
the open. Of course, he could have just 
shut his mouth and said nothing, and 
that’s what I was afraid of, but luckily 
he didn’t do that, though I like to have 
died holding my breath waiting to se¢ 
would he talk or not. 
like a man does that’s 


He stood the re, 
breathing fast 
all of a turmoil inside, and I could see 
his fingers tightening, and all the time 
he was looking at me, seemed he didn’t 
see meat all, 

“TI don’t know 
about,” he said, 

I said, “Oh, yes, you do. You can put 
me down for a meddling old fool if you 


what you’re talking 


want to because that’s what I am, so 
we'll start from there. You’re in love 
with that girl and it’s eating the gizzard 
right out of you being apart from her. 
You look terrible, worse’n something 
my cat Susie drags in out of the alley, 
and I’d swear you were ten years older’n 
last time I saw you. I wouldn’t hardly 
blame Sadie was she to pass you on the 
street and not know you, you’re that 
mangy looking.” 

He stared at me queer-like, and | 
guessed nobody’d ever talked like that 
to him before, not even Sadie, but there 
wasn’t much he could do to stop me 
seeing’s I'd him forty dollars 
(though I was pretty sure I'd get it back 
soon’s I straightened out the mess), so he 
took it, growing redder every second, 
and his mouth drawn tight and too thin, 
and I went on laying it on thick. 

“Yes,” I said, “a man that’d get up 


paid 


C795 





and leave a wife like Sadie, he’d ought 
to look worse’n you do if that’s any way 
possible, and her there at home lying in 
bed, sick, and you not caring.” 

He’d sat down in a chair and he was 
making a church-and-steeple with his 
palms and fingers like we did when we 
were kids, and his head was sunk sort of 
low so I couldn’t see his face. But soon’s 
[ said Sadie was sick he jerked it up 
sharp like Prescott’s horse used to do 
when you pulled on the check rein. 

“Sick?” he said. 

[ looked him square in the eye. “I 
took her temperature and it was 104.” 

Well, I suppose you would call it a 
lie, but it slipped out and anyway this 
was a serious matter and I meant to get 
it straight and no holds barred to do it. 

“She’s that sick? You’re not trying 
aes why 
That made me mad, all the more 
because It was true what he was think- 
ing. “Listen,” I said. ‘‘You’re just a 
youngster alongside of me, and there 
isn’t anybody in this town, least of all a 
city fellow like you that wasn’t even 
born in Oshogee, that can call mea liar.” 

He turned in his chair (it was one of 
those swivel things and it squeaked), 
and he said, “I’m sorry, Bessie. I had 
to know.” 

And then all at once he was a little 
boy that’d got into trouble and come to 
me for help like the kids in my block do, 
and he said: 

“| love that pigheaded, sweet, ornery 
slip of a girl. I’m crazy mad I love her 
that much, and | wish to heaven | 

ve Continued on page 57 


This year’s assortment of Christmas cards includes a great many 


distinctly Canadian scenes and subjects, because a greater number than 
usual will go overseas. There are also some particularly lovely flower and 
garden cards and charmingly colored Canadian birds. On finest stock, 
both printing and coloring are of highest standard. Many of the cards are 
reproductions of paintings by our best Canadian artists. There are 22 
cards in the assortment with high-grade envelopes to match, and they 
come packed in a bright Christmas box that you can use for one of your 
gifts. $1.00 per box. Order from Marie le Cerf, Chatelaine, 481 University 
Avenue, Toronto, enclosing postal note or money order. 
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For Bright Teeth, 
Enchanting Smiles- 


Your Gums, too, 
must have daily care 





Don’t risk “Pink Tooth Brush” — dingy teeth, 
tender gums — switch today to 


IPANA AND MASSAGE 


7 take chances with your smile. 
Give your gums, as well as your 
teeth, the daily care they weed. And never 
ignore the warning of “pink tooth brush”! 
You may not be in for serious trouble, but 
your dentist is the one to decide. Chances 
are he will say that your gums, denied 
hard chewing by the soft, creamy foods 
we eat today, have become tender, weak, 
from lack of exercise. And, like so many 
dentists, he may suggest the healthful 
stimulation of Ipana Tooth Paste and 


Massage. 


Kor Ipana, with massage, is specially 


designed not only to clean teeth thor- 


oughly, but to help invigorate the gums. 
Simply massage a little extra Ipana into 


your gums every time you brush your 


teeth. The pleasant “tang” you'll notice 

exclusive with Ipana and massage—is 
evidence that gum circulation is speeded 
up—helping gums to firmer, 
healthier. And when gums are firm and 
healthy, teeth are bound to be more 
sparkling—your smile lovelier than ever. 


bec« yme 


Get an economical tube of Ipana 
rom your druggist today. 





Dentists Personally Use Ipana 
Nearly 2 to1 
Over Any Other Dentifrice 
A recent professional poll of Canadian 
dentists by a leading dental journal 


many den- 










hows that nearly twice a 
and recommend 
any other dent 


liquid! 








tists personally use 
[pana as 


ation paste, powder or 







al prepar 














MADE IN CANADA 


TOOTH 
PASTE 








Mawr BY MINUTE, 
day and night, the 
gas and electricity 
are measured by meters. 


used by Canadians 


Anyone who examines one of these meters will find 
that it bears a red wax seal which is the guarantee 
of the Department of Trade and Commerce that the 
meter has been approved as to type, and inspected 
for accuracy. Every six years this meter is re-tested 
to eliminate any chance of inaccuracy. 


Canada was the first country in the world to inaugur- 
ate and maintain a complete system of national in- 
spection of electric and gas meters. Twenty offices 
are maintained throughout the country, and these 
offices have the recorded history and location of all 
meters in use throughout the Dominion. Three 
laboratories are operated, and approximately one 
hundred inspectors service Canada. 


The value of this GAS AND ELECTRIC INSPECTION 
SERVICE of the Department of Trade and Commerce 
should be appreciated by all householders. 


T.C, 415 


DEPARTMENT OF TRADE AND COMMERCE 
Cttzaa 


J. G. PARMELEE 


DEPUTY MINISTER 


HON. JAMES A. MACKINNON, m.P. 


MINISTER 
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dollars, and I don’t know where I’m 
going to get ah 

“Why?” she said. 

“Because I’m getting a pain in my 
inside.” 

She looked over at me and smiled, but 


she didn’t ask any more about it. She 


knows me pretty well, Jean does. All 
she said was, “You might hock your 
silver candlesticks,” 

I was shocked. That’s what I was. 
Jean knows what store I set by those 
candlesticks that Prescott 
when we were married, and that I’d as 
soon think of parting from them as from 
my own skin. 

I said “No,” very firmly. 

Still, while I wiped the dishes, I kept 
coming back to those candlesticks, and 
pretty soon it didn’t bad, 
parting from them, and besides, I'd get 
them back some day. And I knew 
Prescott would want me to help those 
two poor kids that loved each other only 
they were so tied up with stubbornness 
and pride and needed someone to prod 
and push them together again, so when 
the dishes were put away, I wrapped up 
the candlesticks and took them down 
to Griggs that I’ve bought groceries 
of for forty years, and I asked him to 
loan me twenty dollars on them. Now 
he’s a regular old skinflint, Griggs is, and 
he won’t let a penny go without squeez- 
ing it white, and only reason I’ve kept 
on with him so long is he never gave m« 
one less orange than I paid for, or sweet 
and he never 


seem SO 


corn with worms in it, 
made mistakes like a lot of grocers do. 
First, he made out like he wouldn’t 
even think of it. But I just had to have 
that money so I did something | don’t 
like to do. I stamped my foot and | 
hollered at him. 

“You’re nothing but an old miser,” | 
said, and I opened my mouth to say 


' more. Thestore was full of folks in to do 


their morning buying and they all turned 
around to gape and listen. 

That was what made him decide to 
give me the money, | guess. He was 
afraid folks wouldn’t buy if | was mak- 


ing a scene, so to get rid of me he gave 


me the money, and | and my pain went 


to see Jim again. 
He hadn’t expected me back. Right 
away | could see that. Without a word I 


| laid down my money and walked into 
the inside office and he couldn’t very 


well throw me out. 


NOW ALL the night before when I 
couldn’t sleep, I’d been thinking things 
over and wondering what I’d done wrong 
that | couldn’t get anything out of Jim, 
and finally I’d decided it was because 
I’d been a little in awe of him and 
afraid to talk to him like I had to 
Sadie, so this time I did it different. 

“Jim, you’re just a plain dumb fool, 
leaving Sadie like you did,” I scolded 
him. He wanted to say something, but I 
wouldn’t let him. 

“Look,” I said, “I don’t know what 
you two quarrelled about, and I don’t 
care. Supposing Sadie did something 
that put her in the wrong. Pretty soon 


she’d feel bad about it and she’d be 


| sorry. I know her better’n you do, what 


with me earning my pocket money 


pushing her around in a buggy and 


| looking after her as she grew up, and I’Il 
} . . , 
be the first to admit she isn’t a good 


wife, leastways not in the way most 
folks think she should be. But who 
wants a good wife? Not many, I’Il bet, 


and those that have got them, they got 


to go out every so often and do some- 
thing real bad to get the too-sweet taste 
out of their mouths, and Sadie isn’t like 


gave me 
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Too much Exercise? 


aaa 
A BOARD? 





It’s FATIGUE ACID 
in your muscles! 


FTER exercise, fatigue acids form in 
muscles. Then your muscle swells 
up inside, pains and aches follow! 

The thing to do is increase your cir- 
culation in the aching muscle to help 
carry fatigue acids out. Just rub Absor- 
bine Jr. thoroughly over affected parts 
three or four times a day. Accepted 
laboratory tests prove Absorbine Jr. 
speeds the blood through the tissues, 
helping drive acids out. Swelling goes 
down—pain eases. Millions like Absor- 
bine Jr. because it is 
1. Quick Acting 3. Pleasant 
2. Quick Drying 4. Economical to use 

At all druggists, $1.25 a bottle 


Free sample, address: W. F. Young, 
Lyman Building, Montreal, Canada. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


A MAN REMEMBERS! 





TOILETWARE FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
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ADI Y designed and p> orly equipped houses 

provide amazing possibilities for Improve- 

ment. This may mean ripping off a porch, 
or courageously amputating three-foot ugly 
overhanging eaves, or, as so often happens, it 
may merely require some minor adjustment. 

Making the rooms more comfortable ts no less 
fascinating than modernizing the exterior, and 
most of such improvements could be made under 
the provisions of the Dominion Home Improve- 
ment Act, by making monthly payments over a 
pe riod of thre e years, 

Environment and comfort play a large part 
in successful living. Do you remember last 
winter? When in January and February the 
thermometer went dow n! dow n! dow n! and you 
just couldn’t get enough fuel into the furnace to 
kee p the house warm? 

Have you forgotten how drab the living room 
was on such days? How the verandah, which 
you never used, blocked off the sunlight which 
would have given cheer and made life more 
livable? 

The disorder caused by lack of cupboards and 
storage space? The trekking in and out of the 
children on stormy days, throwing their skates, 
skis, coats and wraps in any old place because a 


handy cupboard was not available? 


UR HOME 


Why suffer this winter from that devastating 


noise Which comes through the living room floo: 
from the recreation room? And so on and so on, | 
could go on all through the night, as Mrs. Caudle 
did when lecturing her husband, 


HERE ARE some improvements which would 
help to round off the corners of discomfort anc 
make living more congenial this winter. What 
about your own home ? 

A faulty roof is a nuisance. Today you can have 
a new one by paying $12 monthly over a period 
of three years in the same way that some of us 
buy a car or a radio. Maybe the siding of your 
home, especially if it is of wood construction, is 
in bad repair and you are desirous of making it 
both fireproof and rotproof. Very well, fo 
approximately $16 per month over a period of 
three years you can do it, 

You can remodel your basement for about 
$12 per month over a similar period. If the 
ceilings and walls of an average-sized room aré 
cracked, the room can be renovated for $1.50 a 
month. 

At a cost of approximately $16 a month, you 
can put a new sink with cabinets in your kitchen 
and repair the walls and ceiling. 


The attic could be Continued on page 34 


Editor: EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.LC, 


51 







A DEPARTMENT FOR HOUSE 
PLANNING, DECORATING 
AND FURNISHING 






“SNUGGING 


DOWN” FOR 
THE WINTER 


How to prevent the had 


weather from sneaking 


into your home 


By EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.LC. 





Flat roofs kept in good condition save 
you headaches — and money. 


(Below) Here’s an ideal attic hide-out 
for son or daughter. 
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@ He'll be On Duty! And he'll be alert, ready for action. 
That’s why he’ll appreciate an active service pen... one that 
“takes off” in an instant . . . fairly flies over the paper. Whether 







it’s for navigation notes, aerial! observations or those letters 
home that mean so much...GIVE HIM A PARKER 7 


He'll want a pen that can “take it!” He'll like the 
Pen that is a regular “tank” for ink . . . holds almost 


a 


twice as much as an average pen. No gadgets to break 










down. Whether he’s riding or writing, his equip- 
ment must be “tops!”... GIVE HIM A PARKER 


When he’s “off watch”... make it a pleasure for him to 
write. Give him the Pen that’s ‘on deck” for every call. 

free from fog and clog . . . with ink “visibility” clear at all 
times .. . always has steam up, and is never “awash” . . . the 


Pen that makes every port a mail box-pleasure with those 


letters to dear ones ashore... GIVE HIM A PARKER + 
For those clinical notes... for the temperature charts... a / \ 9 or 
zy? ove 
for the letters home or the reports to the matron... rr may 
- . nw a \ 
Give her a Pen that needs no nursing. Always on duty... +: fa 
°.9 ° . a 
it’s a fitting companion for the women who render such mos 


great and valiant service... GIVE HER A PARKER nis 


—re eo FOF LIFE ¢ nicl 
A I 






GUAR 
rust 
The oad aaies 5 Service wad Pen one «al és 
Pencil in x I is 
tune oF wniform podkeh its snugly in roa 
Set Hivstrated, $12.75 Rte. 
Other Active Service ete else ovcilabe >= VACUMATIC——= wou 
liva 


Pens marked with the Blue Diamond are guaranteed for the life of the owner against | 
everything except loss or intentional damage, subject only to a charge of 35¢ for postage, 
insurance, and handling, provided complete pen is returned for service stor 





adolescence. 
after the child has outgrown the crib 
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tities of fuel as demanded by changing 
weather conditions. 


The Hygrometer 


IN TI LE matter of house temperatures, 
the householder relies upon his feeling of 
warmth, or, as has now become a fairly 
general practice, upon a thermometer. 
With humidification, however, he has 
practically no “sense” of air moisture, 
except in extreme cases. Excessive air 
dryness is readily recognized by the 
“dry feel” of the air, the shrinkage of 
wood and furniture, the presence of 
static, the wilting of house plants and 
the necessity of unduly high temper- 
atures for warmth. Therefore, the only 


ie 
| " 
} a 


Humidifier and wall shield 


certain method of ascertaining whether 
suflicient water is being evaporated for 
healthful humidification is by keeping a 


Oum Room 


THE ROOM for baby should be one in 
which he can sleep, eat and play. Care 
should be taken in choosing just the 
right furniture and colors. After all, it is 
the most important room in the house to 
husband and wife, and nothing will 
seem too gor rd. 

Your child’s early environment helps 


to establish personality and character 
patterned 1Ol later life. Therefore, 
choose furniture that is harmonious with 
a child’s happy, carefree way. It will 


have character-building influence, induc- 
ing him to wait on himself and care for 


his own things, which tends to build 


confidence and initiative in the child. 


It is wise to buy a full-size juvenile 


bed. This has railings on the side which 
guard against injury to the child. As he 
grows older the rails can be taken down 
and the bed can be used right through 


This is a good purchase 
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close check on results as determined bya 
relative humidity measuring instrument 
such as a hygrometer. 
how to make it with two thermometers 
can be had by writing in to the “ Your 
Home” department of Chatelaine. 

[t is well not to lose sight of the [fact 
that dry air is inevitable in houses during 
the heating season, with all present types 
of heating equipment, unless special 
provision is made for humidification. 
Dry air also produces a sensation of cold 
at normal temperatures, owing to 
excessive evaporation from the skin, and 
necessitates higher room temperatures 
for comfort. The lower the relative 
humidity, the stronger is the water 
absorption or abstractive power of air, 
meaning increased fuel bills and dis- 
comfort. 

So if you are wise, you will continu- 
ally use a hygrometer to determine 
whether sufficient water is being evapor- 
ated and obtain definite information of 
capacity for evaporating water of the 


A 


humidifier before making a selection. + 


Photographs courtesy Sparton of Canada, 
Ltd.; Tudhope Metal Specialties Ltd.; and 
Patent Novelty Co.) 
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Maple Lilliputian furniture de- 
signed for small children al- 
ways makes a nursery a suc- 
cess, especially with fanciful 
open-pattern wallpaper and 
white wool rug. (Courtesy 
Canadian National Exhibition.) 


stage. Gaily painted figures on the 
furniture are a grand idea, but one must 
be sure that the paint is nonpoisonous. 

Maple furniture, dark and durable, 
is a more practical choice than white 
furniture. Plenty of shelf space for toys 
and books should be built into the wall. 
Window seats are also excellent for toys. 

Practical shades for walls and acces- 
sories and gay-starred sprinkled linoleum 
for floor coverings will suit both baby 
and you best. 

A child’s response to environment Is 
recognized as a powerful factor in its 
formative years, and training of the child 
to be self-reliant is made easier when 
aided by suitable furniture. Responsi- 
bility for the care of its own things is 
readily learned, and an appreciation for 
finer things is rapidly developed. After 
all a child’s room is no longer just a 
room, but a haven of childhood never to 


be fe rgotten. * 


Particulars of 
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LESS TIME AT HOUSEWORK 
MORE TIME FOR WAR WORK 








GENERALGP ELECTRIC 


APPLIANCES 
Speed Everyday Household Tasks 


Free is the woman who puts General 
Electric Appliances to work in her 
home—free from the countless hours 
once spent on household tasks. Her 
food is protected at a constant, daily 


saving. She has time to give to 






i 










National Service—her friends and 


G-E REFRIGERATOR —Sealed-in 
steel mechanism—long life, low 
Cree Ml Ciel $189 


family. See your G-E Dealer today. 
A small sum down will put G-E 
Appliances in your home—will save 
you time, money and energy. Your 
G-E dealer's terms are conveniently 


made to suit your monthly budget. 


MADE IN CANADA 





(Prices subject to territorial variations) 


HOTPOLNT RANGE — Faster, 
better, cheaper meals—10 smart 
models from SBT ee) seal 





Ly 


LA 
G-E WASHER — saves 
time and money —5 
poet PM) $79.95 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC tire 


G-E MARVEL-AIRE — 
gives spring-like air. 
ba CMe) $23.50 


G-E CLEANERS—keep the 
home sparkling clean 


Mt it mie BT Be) 











or 





“Hard work?. not a bit of it 
when you use my cleanser!” 


You don’t have to scrub... and rub. . . and work hard to make 
your bathtub and kitchen sinks shine 
For Bon Ami does not rely on coarse grit for its effectiveness. 
Instead of scratching and dulling surfaces, it-has a special polishing 
action ... helps keep porcelain smooth and new-looking. 

Try Bon Ami once, and you'll use it always . . . for its speed— 
for its safety — for its thoroughness. And this easy way of cleaning 


is easy on your hands! You'll find Bon Ami does not roughen or 





when you use Bon Ami. 


redden the skin or harm your fingernails. 


Bon Ami 


the quick safe cleanser 


for bathtubs and sinks —_—, 
- yet!” 
4 
—, when 
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This humidifier, as well as 
being efficient, adds grace 
to a living room. 





Another type of humidifier 
designed on modern lines. 


YOU CAN save one third of radiation 
for heating your home if sufficient 
means are provided for humidifying or 
moistening the air. Many of the common 
colds today are traceable to “dry air” 
conditions to be found in most homes. 
These undesirable conditions are some- 
times alleviated by evaporation of water 
of inadequate quantities in water pans 
placed on radiators, and cold, outdoor air 
coming through windows opened for 
ventilation 

Therefore, in the absence of complete 
air-conditioning equipment which will 
secure to the healthful 
indoor temperature, humidity and air 
cleanliness, it is most desirable that the 
present injurious “dry air’ conditions be 
remedied by the use of special humidi- 


householder 


fication devices. 

The ability of air to absorb and hold 
moisture is always in proportion to the 
temperature. For example, air at 
seventy degrees can hold almost five 

' 


times as much moisture as the air at 
thirty degrees. 


When Cold Air Comes In 


WHEN COLD, outdoor air, containing 
a slight amount of moisture, is brought 
indoors and heated, its ability to hold 
moisture is increased. 

Consequently, when cold outdoor ais 
is heated in your home, it immediately 
begins to “drink up” moisture, to sap 
the natural moisture from your body 
from your skin, from your scalp, and 
most dangerous of all, from the delicate 
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membranes of your nose and throat. 
The modern humidifier is such that 
the air obtains moisture from the equip- 
ment instead of robbing moisture from 
your body. It humidities, not by forcing 
or vaporizing an uncontrolled volume of 
water into the air, but by automatically 
maintaining a correctly balanced humid- 
ity in relation to room temperature 
and creating an atmosphere benelicial to 
the sensitive membranes of the nose 
throat and respiratory system. Further, 
instead of permitting warm air to rise to 
the ceiling, where it cannot contribute to 


comfort—while cold air settles, chilly 
and stagnant, to the floor, where it 
endangers the health of children—thes« 
humidifiers maintain a uniformly com- 


temperature throughout the 


fortable 
entire room. 


¢ 


In a living room thirteen feet by 
twenty feet and nine feet high, 2,340 
cubic feet of air is required to fill it at 
zero Fahrenheit. This can hold moisture 
to the extent of only eighth of a pint of 
water, whereas at thirty degrees It can 
hold half a pint and at sixty-nine degrees 
practically two pints, or sixteen times 


as much as at zero. 
Dry Air Affects Furniture 


HAVE YOU sometimes wondered why 
your furniture started to crack or split? 
Ten to one it is “‘dry air,”” which is most 
interior woodwork and 


furniture, through the abstraction of 


injurious to 


normal moisture content from the wood, 
causing it to shrink and split. It is also 
destructive to painting and contributes 
materially to the disintegration of 
textile fabrics used for clothing and 
furnishings. 


Medical 


relative humidity of at least forty per 
| 


cent is necessary for health under t! 


authorities agree that a 


e 


usual conditions of artificial heating. 
Excessive frosting or condensation ol 
moisture takes place on windows when 
the relative humidity runs above fifty 
per cent 

Very high relative humidities are as 
undesirable in artificial heating as they 
are In warm summer weather. They 
cause sultriness and stufliness, prevent 
normal evaporation of moisture from 


the skin, and weaken bodily resistance 


to sudden changes of temperature In 
going from warm humid air to sharp, 
outdoor, winter atmospheres. 
T he objective that most of us hay in 
mind is a uniform comfort temperature 
maintained by burning varying quan- 
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paste. W hen it has hardened, rub down 
with fine sandpaper until the surface is 
smooth. 

Has the flat roof which was laid about 
ten and tar 
paper, tar and gravel, developed a leak? 
If so, scrape off the gravel on a cold day 
when the tar will be brittle and the 
gravel will come off easily. A layer of 
fifteen-pound impregnated felt can be 


years covered with 


ago 


ce mented down over the present rooling, 
and covered with a heavy grade of roll 
roofing on cement. For good results it is 
advisable to replace the gravel. 

Do the washtubs leak? 


reason why this nuisance should con- 
: Soe 
i 


There is no 


tinue if you scrub the area round the 


rea 
seams with a steel wire brush, then fill 
the open seams with a mixture of pow- 
dered litharge and a little glycerine. 
Does the paint on the basement floor 
come off with scrubbing or mopping? 
Ordinary paint should not be used on a 
concrete floor laid on the ground, be- 
cause the lime in the cement destroys 
the paint oils. So if you want a good job, 
remove all the paint and replace it with 
the kind of paint made especially for the 
job, such as one with a rubber base. This 
paint is not affected by lime and gives 


gor id results. 


IS THE attic ceiling unsightly, with 
dark streaks that look like the shapes 
of laths?) Remember that an unfinished 


attic is cold in winter, and as the ceiling 


Planning jor a 


SINCE SO many girls and women who 
used to work in the domestic field have 
deserted it for factory and business, the 
number of houses in which one woman 
has to do all the work has increased 
enormously. 

If the house is perfectly arranged 
there is no why woman 
cannot manage it alone, but the house 
with basement, first, second floor and 
attic is a full one-woman job without 


reason one 


even time for the outside interests. 
First and foremost a one-wonien house 


should consist of a laboratory-like 
kitchen, a dining recess directly off from 
the kitchen, bedrooms, living rooms and 
as small an amount of hall space as 
passing through 


will much 


prevent 
rooms where work is being done; and 
plenty of closet space for wraps ete. 


STARTING with the kitchen, if an 
18-inch-deep shallow closet is built on 
one of the walls it will store all utensils 
and some of the dishes. A china closet 
in the dining recess will take care of the 
remainder. A good floor space for the 
kitchen is 110 square feet, an area which 
provides for a most satisfactory work- 
Never should the kitchen be a 
general passageway. There should be 
only two One of 
should lead into a back hall which has 
This bac k entrance 


family, thus saving 


shop. 


doors. these doors 


a back entrance, 

can be used by the 
the 
duties by having to go to the front door. 
A lavatory basin in a closet in the hall 
does away with the use of the kitchen 
A toilet ts 


woman being interrupted in_ he 


sink as a family wash basin. 
also a necessity in this portion of the 
house and not a luxury. 

If a back porch can be so arranged 
that the children can play there where 
the mother can watch them while she is 
at work, she is saved steps going to see 
what they are about. The windows in 


the kitchen should be several inches 
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becomes chilled there is condensation. 
the laths remains 
damp enough to pick up dust from the 
air of the room, and it is this that makes 
the dark marks. Insulating material 


will prevent condensation because the 


The plaster under 


ceiling will be kept warmer, and will 
also make the rooms warmer in winter 
and cooler in summer. The lath marks 
cannot be removed, but they can be 
concealed by refinishing the ceiling. 

For winter comfort when water pipes 
unheated they 
should be protected against freezing by 
thick 


insulation. The playroom floor could be 


are located in rooms, 


covering them with a asbestos 
improved if covered with asphalt tile or 
waterproof linoleum tile, which is used 
for basement 


extensively covering 


cement floors. 

Hot water in the home is a necessity, 
especially during the winter. To help 
tank, if than 
eighteen inches in diameter, should be 


the supply, the more 
placed in a horizontal position and as 
high in the basement as is practical. 
Tanks eighteen inches or less in diameter 
should stand in a vertical position. 

After reading through these sugges- 
tions, | am sure that you will find some 
of them fit in with your own require- 
ments, and you couldn’t choose a better 
time of the year to make improvements 
if you wish to be comfortable during 


the coming winter. + 


Maidless House 


higher than the doors, in order to cool 
the kitchen in the summer months. By 
such an arrangement a dual purpose is 
served, better ventilation and fly pro- 
tection. Remember the flies will gather 
at the top of the windows and the odors 
from cooking escape through the highest 
opening. 

CLOTHES CLOSETS are essential in 
the maidless house and they should be 
at least twenty inches deep, which is 
sufficient to hold the clothing on hand. 
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Valuable to a maidless home is the 


toilet easily accessible from rear en- 
trance and adjacent to kitchen 


Shelves should be built in the upper part. 
There should be one or two closets for 
each bedroom. 

A closet 


hall is essential and also one in the living 


either in the bathroom or 
room, and closets in both front and back 
halls are required for keeping wraps. 
The floors of all the closets should be 
three or four inches above the floor of the 
rooms or halls, to prevent fluff and dust 
from creeping In. 

Wherever it is possible there should be 
in close proximity to the kitchen a small 
bedroom which can be used as a nursery. 
This saves no end of worry and anxiety 
on the part of the young mother. + 











A square sectional hot water 
boiler made particularly for 
low cost homes ...... 


Small size... ample capacities... 
efficient ... easily operated . .! 
economical ... good-looking ... 















LARGE COMBUSTION CHAMBER 
means long periods between firing; boiler 
requires less attention. Etficient damper 
control regulates heat, conserves fuel. Long 
fire travel means more heat recovered. 








A SMALL BOILER for smal! homes, the 
new VIKING JUNIOR is only 42” high 
and 23” wide. It is easily installed any- 
where. Burns coal, wood, or _ coke. 
Can be adapted for oil burner or blower, 
















WATER EXTRA SECTIONS CAN 
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To take care of 








































































future additions 
WATER COM. to homes, extra 
PLETELY SUR. sections, _provid- 
ROUNDS the ing additional 
fire box and heating capacity, 
ash pit. The can easily be 
boiler can be added withour 
installed on disarranging the 
wooden floors ; piping. Sections 
no concrete are tapped for 
base necessary. optional sub- 
This feature merged domestic 


facilicates in- hot water heater, 
stallation in any 


type of home, 






ALL the Famous VIKING 
Features... and more! 


This new VIKING unit is a worthy 
“Junior” to the long-famous and 
larger VIKING Square Sectional 
Boilers. For in it are included all 
their efficient and economical fea- 
tures, including controlled water and 
flue gas travel , . . greater “ceiling 
heating surface”, . . and precision- 
built parts. Ask your Architect, 
Master Plumber or Heating Con- 
tractor to explain the advantages of 
these to you. 


Ask him, also, to explain in greater 
detail the many additional VIKING 
JUNIOR features which are so desir- 
able for Low Cost Homes. 


* aE ' 


"Choosing the Heating System for 
Home” is the name of an 
informative booklet that any Crane 
Branch will send you gladly, Ask 
for your free copy today! 


CRA 


BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 


Your 


CRANE LIMITED; HEAD OFFICE: 1170 


Brancl ‘ in 18 cities in Canada and Neu foun d, and 
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Home work 
means 
eye work 









i protect their sight with the 
| better light of 


EDISON MAZDA Lamps 


There is no easy way to learning. But you can make it 





easier by using the proper amount of light. 100 watt 





Edison Mazda Lamps relieve eye strain—and eye fatigue. 





So fill every empty socket. Replace every burned-out bulb 
with a pre-tested Edison Mazda Lamp. Keep those young 
eyes right for today’s study—ready for tomorrow’s tasks. 









MADE IN. 
CANADA 












Suugging Down 
for the Winter 


Continued from page 51 





made a hide-out for son or daughter and 
their friends for $17 a month. 


If the bathroom equipment is an eye- 


sore, now would be the time to modern- 
ize it for the winter, and finish the walls 
and ceiling with some of the latest 
moisture-resistant material, all of which 
could be done for approximately $15 per 
month. The garage, including the ceiling, 
could be lined with a fireproof board for 
$5 per month. 

Whatever you do, don’t let that old 
furnace ride you this winter. An oil 
burner, clean, quiet, odorless, and 
automatically operated, can be installed 
in your present furnace in one day. 


DOES THE house next door overlook 
some of your rooms? If so, this would 
be a good opportunity to put in a glass 
block window. A unit can be chosen 
which most nearly combines a panel to 
fit the existing sash opening with a 
minimum of clearance. All you have to 
do is to remove the existing double-hung 
sash. cords, weights and pulleys, and 
replace with glass blocks. It is important 
to see that the glass blocks be thoroughly 
caulked around the opening. 

It seems hardly necessary these days 
to point out that the saving in fuel 
consumption in an insulated house is 
considerable. It has been proved with- 
out doubt that within three years the 
cost of insulation can be paid for by 
the saving on fuel. Weatherstrip with 
bronze all the windows and doors, if 
you want a snug house. 

Maybe you have been suffering from 
faulty hot and cold water-piping. If so 
don’t despair, a reputable plumber 
could install copper piping and corro- 
sion-resistant hot water tanks which 
would pay for themselves in a short 
space of time. 

If you are thinking of installing a 
shower bath, of a wall-mounted type, 
where the plumbing is concealed in an 
exposed wall, remember that the bath- 
room has sufficient heat in it and insula- 
tion is not really necessary. However, 
as an extra precaution, place a one- o1 
two-inch blanket of insulation against 
the back of the outer wall, but do not 
enclose the pipes with the insulation. 
In this way some of the heat in the 
bathroom will get a chance to pass 
through the plaster to the pipe. 

To harmonize with a new color 
scheme, you could paint the radiators 
now painted with aluminum, with any 
good quality enamel or flat wall paint. 
As most paints darken a trifle when 
subjected to heat, it is advisable to use a 
slightly lighter color. You can get 
special radiator enamels, which are 
more resistant to heat and less apt to 
discolor, In any case, it is not necessary 
to remove the aluminum paint if it is 


lirm, 


HAVE SOME of the seams of the 
linoleum which was cemented on the 
floors opened and shown not the least 
inclination to co-operate when you’ve 
tried to make them close again? Are 
you aware that you can fill the cracks 
without relaying the linoleum? If you 
have any linoleum left over, pulverize it 
into a fairly fine powder and then mix 
with a quick-drying varnish into a stifl 
paste. After cleaning out dust in the 


open seam, fill the opening with this 
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favored furniture dealer. 
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THE CHESLEY CHAIR COMPANY LIMITED. CHESLEY, ONTARIO 
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ALL WOOL FASHION CREPE 
A Viyella House Product 


54 inches wide. At all leading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins, Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 


Get the new Regent 
Baby Book. Garments for 
baby, from the tiniest sizes up to 
four year age. Use Regent Wools. 


REGENT BABY BOOK N°l7 
25 * 


At your dealer's or send money to 
The Regent Knitting Mills Limited, 
Montreal, Dept. C7. 





Vapo-Cresolene Co., Miles Bldg., Montreal, Que. 

FREE! Please send me your Booklet No. 2 
“The Little Lamp of Health” 

Name 


Address 
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hadn’t been such a fool as to leave her, 
Bessie, W hat’Il I do?” 

“Why don’t you go back?” 

“]—can’t.” 

“It’s your pride holding you back. 
You love your pride more’n you do her,” 
I said. 

“Maybe she wouldn’t let me in if I did 
go back.” 

“You haven’t tried. . 
she’s sick just from wanting you. That’s 
all that’s the matter with her, and she’s 
too stubborn to ask you to come.” 

**T couldn’t stand it if she wasn’t to let 
me in,” he went on. “I just couldn’t 
stand it. Bessie, you don’t know what 
it’s been this past week, thinking about 
her, wanting to go home, and a devil in 
me that wouldn’t let me go.” 

He dropped his head in his hands like 
he wanted to cry, only of course he 


I tell you, boy 


wouldn’t, being a man, and I knew how 
he was feeling, me having lived with 
Prescott all those years and knowing 
what it meant to quarrel and be proud 
and neither one wanting to be the first 
to make It up on account of maybe the 
other wouldn’t be ready, and that would 
hurt worse because when you love a 
person you're like a turtle without any 
shell you’re that easy hurt. 

Yes, | was sorry for Jim then, and | 
wanted to cry like I’d done that time | 
went to see Sadie and the kid ran into 
me with his tricycle on account of my 
eyes were wet and I couldn’t see him, so 
I said, 

**Jim, I’m gotng up to see her now, and 
Ill let you in.” 

His face lighted up and I couldn't bear 
to look at him, he being so happy and me 
having lied like I did, and perhaps it 
wouldn’t work out, and when those two 
found out how I'd lied they’d be mad, 
and not just at me, either, but at each 
other on account of thev'd thought the 
other’d come back of their own accord. 
So I pretended | had to go in an awful 
hurry and I told him, 

“You follow me in five minutes.” And 


he said he would, 
IT WASN’T far to their house, and | 
hurried so I was all out of breath when | 
got there, me being somewhat stoutet 
Prescott died and not having to 
and | scuttled 


since 
worry about my figure, 
up the front path like a schooner undet 
full sail. 


pushing up 


There were some crocuses 


through the soil in the 
path and some of 


Usually I'd 


stop to look at them and maybe beg a 


few to take home to Jean she’s so fond 


of them, but this time I couldn’t hav« 


flowerbeds by the 


them were showing color. 


told you what color they were. I went 
straight into the house without knock- 
ing, and Sadie met me head on between 
the dining room and kitchen. 

I can really be tactful when I want to, 
but what with Jim following so soon | 
just didn’t have the time, so I steam- 
rollered that girl and she was that 
astonished she was almost meek fot 
once, 

“Sadie,” I said, ‘‘you’re sick and I’m 
putting you to bed,” 

She ope ned her mouth like she wanted 


to put me in my place, but I'd already 


x 


Ww 


started to push her into the bedroom 
and there wasn’t much she could do 
about it, me being so big, though for a 
little thing she’s awful strong. I got her 
out of her clothes so fast I ripped a seam 
in her dress, and when I had her stark 
naked and she staring at me like I’d 
taken leave of my senses, I said, 

“Where’s your best nightie?” and still 
staring, she pointed toward the bureau 
drawer. 

I went there and fished, not caring 
how I mussed things up, and I found a 
peach-colored thing that’d go nice with 
her brown eyes, and it was all silky and 
shiny and frothy with lace, and |] put it 
on her and shoved her into bed. Then | 
combed her hair and dabbed on some 
perfume that she kept on the bureau ina 
fancy glass bottle, and all the time she 
stared at me. By then, I’m sure, she'd 
decided I was plumb crazy and she 
judged it best to humor me. 

About that time I heard Jim at the 
front door, so I told her, “‘You stay 
here. I’m coming right back.” 

I let him in and he followed me back 
to where she was and I| knew I’d used too 
much perfume only he didn’t seem to 
notice it. 

He went straight to the bed holding 
on tight to his medical case, and I guess 
I should have been ashamed to watch 
like I did, only I had to know was it 
going to work out or was it not. He 
stood there looking down at her, and 
first she made like she was going to get 
up and run away, only he kept looking 
at her and pretty soon she lay back 
and was quiet. Neither of them said a 
word, just looked, but | knew they were 
talking to each other like people in love 
do, and each one was telling the other 
how sorry, and ashamed, and hurt he 
was. Then Jim, his face all happy, 
turned to me. 

“Go home . Bessie,” he said, 

But I didn’t go. 
things’d go right, 
turned my back, they'd start fighting 
things 


1 still wasn’t sure 


Mavbe, soon’s I'd 


again, and then I’d never get 
patched up, so | stood there, watching, 
and he said, ** Bessie, you dog-faced old 
liar, get out of here.” 

| was pretty sure then he wanted to 
kiss her, and | waited, and finally he 
did kiss her, and then | guess he forgot 
1 was there. He sat down on the bed 
and took her in his arms, and she 
struggled a bit on account of that pride 
of hers, and her hands (they were always 
such tiny hands, and no matter was she 
washing clothes or scrubbing floors they 
staved soft like white silk) 
against him, and then, like they couldn't 
help it, they stopped pushing and her 


pushed 


arms were around his neck, and I knew 
it was all right for me to go home. 

I left, and they didn’t hear me go, and 
when I got outside there I was crying 
like a fool and my glasses all spotted 
up, and didn’t that Cronk kid come 
walk on his tricycle 
and bump into me. He began to bawl, 
like he did that other time, and I guess 
he thought I was crazy, too, because | 
I gave hima 


sailing down the 


didn’t give him a penny. 
quarter. That’s how happy I was. 
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MAN'S FAVORITE DESSERT 


Just as soon as you see the pie recipes in this Chatelaine 
bulletin you'll want to rush into the kitchen and set about 
making the man of the house really happy. Chatelaine Service 


Bulletin No. 2206 has 34 recipes for pies 


— price 15 cents. 


Service Bulletin Department, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 











“Aren't you out of place?” 


“Sweet Caps are never out of place.” 


“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked.” 


Get Rid of Rust - Clogged 
Water Pipes! 


Install low-cost, modern Anaconda Copper 
Tubes. This newest type of durable piping, 
joined with solder fittings, gives you all the 


advantages of copper — yet costs little more 


than piping that rusts. 


Your plumber will tell you that Anaconda 


Copper Tubes in your home mean not only 


an unrestricted flow of rust-free 


water, 


because of their longer life. 


but important savings 


AwaconpA 


— a 
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Anaconda Copper fubes 





Tells about non-rust metals 
for the home. Mail the 
coupon tor your copy. 
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: FREE 
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ANACONDA AMERICAN Brass LIMITED, 
Dept. D-39, New Toronto, Ontario 


Please send me your FREE booklet: “Copper, 


Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Home.’ 
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Pointers for 
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h 
Cw HAtame B 
If you are keen on window gardening 

| in your home during the winter, fuchsias, y 
| begonias, scented geraniums and prim- I 

| roses will produce worth-while results. | 

| 
| ut 
NEARLY SWOONS AS TRIPPING PRAYS GUESTS WON'T ARRIVE iLL . 
HUSBAND SCATTERS ASHES OVER SHE CAN MAKE QUICK CLEAN-up CLOGGED a 
FRESHLY CLEANED RUG WITH HER TRUSTY BISSELL DRAINS t 
| nr 

| | ° 

| | -- banishes odors 
I 
Use this powerful cleanser h 
m 





to clear clogged drains. 


Gillett’s Pure Flake Lye 6: 
cuts right through grease— h 




















Oil stain does not raise the grain of the hie Gaelensant odors w 
wood and is suitable for staining hard- fas i ihc hi 
xd floors. Water stains raise the x ; p 
ae Petia ei : | . ue Ln Gillett’s Lye saves hours of 
grain, necessitating resandpapering the . WW 
ae household drudgery. Keep Ke 
: ie atin handy! One tin makes + 
‘ Ink spots should be removed at once 10 gallons of solution. ot 
THANKFUL BISSELL'S HI-LO BRUSH CONTROL | REMARKS HOW EASILY BISSELL CLEANS eth eee ye a cates ; ; : 
AbJUSTS ITSELF To THE NAP-LENGTH OF UNDER Low FURNITURE ae PROTECTING before thoroughly ary ant , Strange to “Heser deolee lye in bot water, hi 
ANY RUG-- CLEANING THOROUGHLY 17 WITH SAFETY BUMPERS | relate, cold water is often all that is ey eee pe 
| necessary. :; sh 
6. See the new Bissell “‘Flight”’ at your | : 
dealer's, $7.45. Other models $4.45 to $7.45. wah 
To help you to open a preserve jar | ow oF W 
| which has stuck, cut a narrow strip of | ' ma? \ 
| sandpaper and place it around the top, | = a m 
rough side in. This will give the neces- a! FREE BOOKLET eC) 
sary grip. If you have no sandpaper, try vi | EE hak oaue Aas cote I 
two or three rubber bands. of Gillett’s Lye booklet. 
| Standard Brands Ltd., | 
Fraser Ave. and Liberty 
To prevent scatter rugs slipping, cut a Street, Toronto, Ont. to 
eee ee piece of sheet rubber into six-inch by six- | hi 
BISSELL SWEEPE RS inch squares and sew them to the wi 
| corners of the rug. To help the suction lo 
HAVE HANDY, EASY-EMPTYING BISSELL Sweep QUICKLY— Empty EASILY | effect, take three preserving jar rings, ur 
FOR ALL DAILY CLEAN-UPS-- SAVING BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO, | oft 
VAGUUM FOR WEEKLY CLEANINGS! NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. ot 
Ne 
} l 
ONE WOMAN TELLS ANOTHER! |[-—~—~~~—— > he 
YOU CAN HELP i} Make your own ) 
WIN BACK. ( : 
= if (a Ye Gg 
mare’ LOVELINESS © J ) : 
Smart women REGo uy 
care for their skin with reliable Cuticura Soap | DRESS ) fu 
and Ointment. Cuticura Ointment helps heal | ) os 
-s oe =P ee comes | a ae The British Fashion Fabric that wears and wears p 
ildly medica’ uticura Soap soothes an ys i tees m toget th thre: 7 fle 
7 Se Coreen Bere. soothes and ( UNSHRINKABLE WASHABLE GUARANTEED ) wind them toge rer with thre id, and | | 
Cuticura care—see how it helps freshen, clear ( 36 or 54 inches wide. At all leading stores or ) | sew them to the corners. th 
up and protect. Buy BOTH Cuticura Soap write Wm. Hollins, Ltd., 266 King St., Toronto | oi, 
and Ointment today. All drug counters, NG OE NS ee a ae ee a | 
ns 
If you wish to repair some fine china | of 
or porcelain that has been broken, and if of ; ; to 
| some of the small pieces are missing, use cig sti 
white lead in oil, which can be molded ASPH inj 
with the fingers to fill the gaps very | - th 
neatly. Dry pigment can be obtained for | c SHINGLES 





sage to women suffering functional color. This mixture sets very slowly and RU-BER-OID » BIRD » VULCANITE bu 


should be used only when you are ... will give your roof new jus 
repairing show pieces. Drops of * permanent colour, weather ro 
sealing wax at intervals along the break fama’ security, fire safety and as 

on 


will hold the pieces together until they | long service. Consult your 
Few women today are free from weak dizzy spells are completely set. & BP. dealer 
some sign of functional trouble. due to functional , a pu 
Maybe you’ve noticed YOURSELF _ disorders. 7 hs “Roof Security Crowned 
Carbon tetrachloride, which you can | ‘ Serre gets Male to 


getting restless, meody, nervous, For over 60 
depressed lately—-your work too years Pinkham’s 
much for you— Compound has 

Then why not try Lydia E. helped hundreds of 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound thousands of weak, rundown, nerv- 
to help quiet weary, hysterical ous “ailing’? women and girls thru 
nerves, relieve monthly pain “difficult days.” Truly the wom- 
(cramps, backache, headache) and’ an’s friend. WORTH TRYING! 


| obtain at the drugstore, will take out 


| grease spots caused by salad dressing, 





furniture polish or candle wax, which 
| may have stained your rug. Produced in Canada 


BUILDING PRODUCTS LIMITED 


MONTREAL TORONTO HAMILTON 
WINNIPEG ST. JOHN HALIFAX 


| Insul-Board Insul-ated Sidings 
Asphalt Tile Floorings 





Slight scorches on cotton and linen 
can often be eliminated by rubbing with 
bread crust. 
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PREMACY 
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NEW RA Uc 
lobe eotter Radio 


makes short wave tuning 
as easy as local! 





Globe Trotter Model A-33 . 


A masterpiece of RCA Victor craftsmanship, styled with 
exquisite beauty. Powerful 7-band superheterodyne provides 
complete standard and short wave coverage. De Luxe Band 
Speen Cee as Magic Loop Antenna eliminates 
aerial an round, Plug-in connection 

for record eeu y " <a $245-00* 
Including all Federal Taxes, 


Learn for yourself why RCA Victor leads in radio. 
Visit your RCA Victor dealer. See... hear... these 
grand new Globe Trotters. 


Now you can command the airways of the 
world. Take flight! Reach new exciting heights of 
enjoyment with the sensational new RCA Victor 
@ Globe Trotter radio. 
You'll marvel when the new RCA Victor Band 
Spread Overseas Dial tunes in your short wave 
programs as easily and quickly as you can locate 
local stations. Then, too, by gently pressing a button 
you get your favourite stations with RCA Victor 
Electric Tuning. And for both standard and short 
wave the “two-in-one” built in Magic Loop 
o® Antenna replaces aerial and ground. 
A AS 
{ 


Over 40 beautiful RCA Victor instruments to choose from 
—priced from $16.95 up. Your RCA Victor dealer will be 
glad to explain easy payment plan. See him right away. 


*Slightly higher in West and 25 cycle areas. **Slightly higher in West, 


KA Vico’ 8 


RCA VICTOR COMPANY, LIMITED 
HALIFAX, MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG, CALGARY, VANCOUVER 


f 


i 


\ a 
Vhts 
CGiistnts 
GIVE THE GIFT THAT 
KEEPS ON GIVING— 


an ALA Ucloe 





LITTLE NIPPER 


Low price of this 
famous RCA Victor 
model makes it easy 
for everyone to own a 
personal radio. Smart, 
compact cabinet; 
efficient domestic re- 
ception. good tone. 
Outstanding 

Valucforonly? LO-22 

Including 
all Federal Taxes 





GLOBE TROTTER MODEL A-21 


Finer short wave re- 
ception, improved 
push button tuning. 
Compact cabinet, 
beautifully designed. 
Automatic volume 
contol ; powerful 
superheter- oe 
odyne .. $42.50 
Including 
all Federal Taxes 





GLOBE TROTTER MODEL A-22 


Designed for those who 
wish superlatively fine 
all-wave radio perform- 
ance in a table cabinet. 
Super Band Spread Over- 
seas Dial. Built-in 2-in-1 
Magic Loop Antenna. 
Improved instantaneous 
electric ctun- + 
tt ew ee $89.00 
Including 
all Federal Taxes 
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MIXMASTER mixes, mashes, 
whips, beats, stirs, etc. — gives 
freedom from the tiring arm-work of cooking, 
baking, getting the meals every day. Gets 
you out of the kitchen quicker, feeling 
fresher. 


Such a joy to own — the joy of better results and time 
saved for other things. 


Beaters full depth of bowl—bowl revolves automatically 
—every particle mixed. Motor and beaters lift off for use 
at stove, sink, etc. Most efficient juice 
extractor gets more juice. Be sure to 
look for the trademark. There is only 
ONE Mixmaster. 












ee 


The correct heat for 
* ART. SILKS 

° SILKS 

* WOOLENS 

* COTTON 

* LINEN 









ae 


sl asia — 


Sinbeam IRONMASTER 


Until you have used IRONMASTER you have no idea 
how EASY ironing can be. On-Off switch and Heat 
Selector up in handle away from heat — always cool, 
easy to see. Ready for silks in 30 seconds — damp 
linens 242 minutes. Sunbeam patented Double 
Automatic Heat Control heats faster and maintains 
desired heats evenly throughout ironing. No waiting, no 
‘ , scorching. Bevelled edge all around — glides unde! 
Light Weight buttons. Quicker. safer, easier ironing. 

By the makers of COPFFEEMASTER, SHAVEMASTER, Sunbeam Automatic TOASTER, 

Sunbeam Electric HEATING PAD, Sunbeam FAN HEATER. Sunhe am WAFFLE BAKER, 

Sunbeam HOTPLATE TOASTER, etc. Ali at your dealer’ s. 


FLEXIBLE SHAFT CO. LIMITED, Factory and Office, 321 Weston Rd. So., TORONTO, ONT. 










Alice in Autoland :: 
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It’s rumored, too, that the most 
nervous child could drive a Chrysler, 
thanks to its fluid drive with the auto- 
matic safety control. With these fool- 
proof features, practically all you have 
to do is keep your hand on the wheel and 
your mind on where the brake is and the 
Chrysler does the rest. 

All of which adds up to the fact that 
1941 cars are a lure and a temptation. 
When you see them, you'll probably 
contemplate selling the house or nagging 
your husband to distraction. Don’t 
do it, though. Instead of nagging, take 
your husband to see the cars and wait 
quietly while the props slip from under 
him. 


THOSE OF you with big-income tastes 
and the usual lean pocketbooks, will be 
able to consider the Nash this year and 
not be out of your depth. This company, 


usually in the luxury class, has come 


forward with a new baby called the 
**600,” that’s way lower in price than 
any Nash you ever heard of, and doesn’t 
seem to have sacrificed a jot of space or 
elegance in the doing. It’s a beauty too, 
done two-tone if you want it that way, 
even to the upholstery, and trimmed up 
with Tenite instruments of a rich plum 
red, The story behind this car is that 
it’s built the way bridges are built, with 
the frame all of a piece with the body 
to give you more safety and less rattle. 

Studebaker is doing handsome things 
in the way of longer and lower cars, 
dropping the floor a full two inches and 
eliminating the running boards to give a 
lovely unbroken curve from nose to tail. 
The lines are definitely an achievement, 
and you may have them done up im- 


pressively in two-tone de luxe colo: 
combinations, with the insides uphol- 
stered to match in the Commander and 
President models. The inside story 
the new Studebakers is that they hav 
changes in the cylinder head and spark 
plugs that will save on your fuel, and 
help you to a faster getaway when the 
light turns green. 
Packard, that 
among cars, has restyled itself from 


old-time aristocrat 


bumper to bumper this year. More 
length, less height, is what Packard's 
gone in for, and the result is a suave 
job with the patrician Packard front 
streamlining back a full five inches 
farther than it’s ever gone _ before. 
There’s nothing standardized about it 
either, and Packard cars come in 261 
color and upholstery combinations, 
incredible though it may seem. They 
look like expensive cars to own, but 
Packard tell us their Passmaster power 
engine cuts the gas consumption by ten 
per cent. 

You must see the 1941 Hudsons, too, 
built on the basis of symphonic styling 
that works color, upholstery trimming 
and all the rest into one harmonious 
whole. With great daring, Hudson gets 
away from neutral colors in upholstery 
and introduces a silvery green, a misted 
blue and a chestnut brown, all perfectly 
in tune with the outside colors that 
accompany them. The lines of the 
Hudson are very special, longer and 
lower and dressed up with more 
chromium both inside and out. And the 
car is a treat to drive, with no clutch 
necessary, and double-safe braking that 
knows what you mean when you step 


on tt. 


Galoshes Haue Gone Glamorous ’2 Continued from page 29 





evening slippers. Or you can swit¢ h on 
the vacuum cleaner and give them a 
quick dusting out inside between acts. 
The new stretchability of both fabric 
and rubber galoshes has made them real 
benefactors to shoes of all kinds, 

They Give Service With a Smile. 
One of the grand things about the new 
models is that they’re all so lightweight. 
Just a third the heft of the old ones, on 
the average for all styles. 

For dress-up wear, for instance, com- 
pare the heavy old motor boot with all 
its fur and ties, to the new velvet shoe 
with hidden zipper, light fabric and 
buckled cuff. And by the way, if you’re 
getting velvet, get a good quality. 
Otherwise stay with jerseys. Nothing 
can look so sleazy so quickly as cheap 
velvet that has been heavily “loaded.” 
The better grade velvet shoes with their 


fine weave and rich appearance are 
fitted with that special suede-conscious 
lining. Strips in the back make galoshes 
slip easily over your shoes. Fur ts so 
placed that it won’t stain your socks 
when wet. And the fur cuff, as a rule, is 
more becoming to the medium or 
smaller size foot. Overshoes will be 
happier if they’re not dried neat 
extreme heat—that goes for rubber as 
well as fabrics, for it deteriorates in 
heat. Salt sprinkled on sidewalks in 
slippy weather is hard on velvet—brush 


it well out when you get home. Your 


rm 


cloth shoes take to heavy snows better 


than slush, so wear rubber ones on the 


wet days. And your car brake, clutch 


and gas pedal are all wearers-down of 
overshoc soles. If you can do a little 
padding in wintertime it will save on 


’ 


footwear. 


Are You Buying G@ Zur Coat? /¢ Continued from page 35 





coat has eight skins and shows live 
stripes. The best coats are made from 
medium and small skins and show nin« 
to eleven stripes. No beaver is ever 
tipped or dyed. Sheared beaver will 
usually not mat or curl. 

Don’t overlook the popularity of 
muskrat. 


economics. Look for long top hairs with 


Buying this fur is good 


heavy under fur, strong leather and 
good workmanship. A black or dark 
natural muskrat, worked Jet-out to 
give a striped effect, makes a handsome 


durable coat. The better coats have 


longer, finer stripes. Mink-dyed musk- 
rat is very much in fashion, 

Skunk is another fur of great durabil- 
ity. Best qualities wear exceptionally 
well. Look for long, jet-black fur with 
strong shiny point hair. You can be sure 
that your coat is not made of the dis- 
carded white stripes pieced together: 
and dyed if you ask to see the undersid 
of the skins. The better coats are made 
of dropped skins, giving a long narrow 
striped effect which eliminates bulkiness. 
Skunk, sable dyed, in slim or bulky, 

‘+ Continued on page 60 
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“‘another 
day.” For an instant she wondered if 
he knew. But she realized, almost at 
once, that he did not. She hadn’t looked 
like a bride; she hadn’t talked like one. 
He couldn’t know about the room full of 
presents—the rows of silver, of glass, of 
lamps and vases—lined up waiting for a 
new home. He couldn’t know about the 


hospital, his parting words- 


modish, long-sleeved wedding dress, safe 
in its tissue paper, or about the flowers 
the roses and white lilacs — that already 
filled the church. He couldn’t know that 
it was her wedding day 


TRUDY DREW a long breath. But 
when Tom came back, that bright, 
tinselled world receded again. It wasn’t 
real. It was as pale as dawn next to the 
strained, tormented waiting in her young 
brother-in-law’s face. “Dr, Lathrop says 
we mustn’t worry, Tom,” she said in 
flat, matter-of-fact tones. ‘“‘He 
Beth is very strong.” 

Tom nodded. ‘They’ve taken her to 
the labor room. Lathrop’s in there with 
her now. Good lord, Trudy, I had no 
idea it would be like this.” 

Trudy fixed a smile on her 
**Have a cigarette,” she said. And then 
the silence closed in on them again. She 
tried to picture Beth in the clean white 
room, in her hospital nightgown, her 
golden curls damp and clinging. Beth 
afraid, thought. Women 


says 


face. 


isn’t she 
shouldn’t be. 

Her mother shouldn’t be, either. 

A nurse hurried down the corridor; 
Tom lit another cigarette. And in the 
stillness she tried to remember those 
things that had always seemed import- 
ant. 

A dirty grey light the 
windowpanes, And it was then that the 
smiling, triumphant, as 


clung to 


nurse came, 
though it were she herself who had 
accomplished this great feat. “You 


have a son, Mr. Wade,” she said. “‘A 
fine boy.” 

‘I om’s face ¢ rumpled and then C leared 
again. “‘Can I see her? Is she all right? 
His voice was triumphant, and husky 


” 


too, 

‘*Yes, indeed. Come this way.” And 
then, with a glance at Trudy, ‘She 
won't be able to see anyone else until 
tomorrow.” 

Trudy kissed Tom and watched him 
go, like a man walking through a dream, 


When Dr. 


down the long corridor. 
i crying 


Lathrop came in she 
quietly, with long, shaken sobs. 

‘* Here, here,” he said. ‘This won’t do. 
Everything’s going splendidly.” 

“But I’m so happy o 

“IT know. And you've 
night of it.” 

She stood up. “I’m going to telephone 
Ken and tell him I can’t marry him.” 

Something flickered in his eyes. He 
looked suddenly young and helpless, as 
Tom had looked. ‘‘You were going to 
be married?” 

“Yes. Today. 
It was because of mother 

His face was drawn and very tired. 
You can’t mean 


was 


had a long 


But I don’t love him. 


“1 don’t understand. 
today!” 
**I do though. 


and so is my dress. 


The church is ready, 
It has long tight 


sleeves and a lace veil. But I’m not 
going to wear it. That kind of thing 


doesn’t go in a world like this.” Het 
sweeping gesture took in the quiet 
halls, and the distant wail of a baby 
crying. 

“You’ve been 
said. ‘Perhaps you’re not yourself.” 


under a strain,” he 


for the first time. 
That’s why I can’t pretend any longer. 
You wouldn’t want me to, would you, 
Dr. Lathrop?” 5 


Her voice rose childishly, but his 
“You shouldn’t ask 


“T am myself 


eyes were stern. 
me that.” 

“You mean I have to decide this for 
myself?” 

“Yes.” His voice was low and uneven. 
‘I can’t feel that I’ve influenced you.” 

Trudy smiled. The warm color 
reached from her throat to the dark 
bangs above her confident grey eyes. 
“That’s the first time anyone has ever 
told me to make up my own mind. And 
I’m glad. I want it to be that way.” 

“It shall always be that way,” he 
said. “‘You are intelligent and honest 
enough to guide your own life.” 

She stared at him; and the small tight 
bud of happiness opened and flowered 
in her heart. “‘That’s the nicest thing 
I’ve ever heard,” she whispered. And 
then she walked to the telephone and 
gave Ken’s number. 

“*Shall I leave?” he asked. 

She shook her head. “Hello? Ken?” 

His voice came back, sleepy and 
surprised, “Is that you, Trudy? Say, 
I’ve only been in bed an hour. How’s 
to get some sleep on our wedding day?” 

“It isn’t our wedding day,” she 
answered steadily. 

“What’s that? Anything wrong? 
Beth all right?” He sounded muffled 
and incoherent, and she realized that 
he’d been drinking at the party. 

‘**Beth’s fine,”’ she said. ‘‘And so is her 
But I can’t marry you, Ken. 


” 


baby. 
That’s what I called about. 
“Trudy! It’s our wedding day.” 

“T know. You said that before, Ken. 
I’m sorry = 


“Say, where are ? 


you? I’m coming 


down there.” 


‘“Not here. Go to mother’s house, 
and I'll come there. I haven’t told her 
yet.” 

“Right. Dll go on over.” 


She put down the receiver very Care- 
fully and turned to the man who was 
watching her. “‘He doesn’t believe me 
yet,” she said. “But I’ll have to make 
him. And mother too.” 

“Tl drive you over.” 

She nodded. Together they walked 
down the long quiet hall. Trudy caught 
a glimpse of Tom, standing close to the 
glassed-in nursery, gazing with awed 
wonder at a tiny bundle in the nurse’s 
arms. When this is over, I'll come back 


and see the baby, she thought. 


THE STREETS were clean and empty, 
the sky windswept. They didn’t talk 
in the car. But with each mile she felt 
a new strength and confidence steadying 
When they drew up before 
her. 


her heart. 
the door, he 
“Shall I go in with you?” 

‘“No, this is something I must manage 


glanced down at 


by myself.” 

“Tonight, then, Il back, 
You'll want to get away for a while.” 
“Ves, I'll want to 
met 


come 


get 


the 


She nodded. 
away.” And then 
sunrise, flashing through silver leaves at 
the end of the street, and she 
smiled. “They'll think backed 


down on my bargain, won’t they? But | 


he r eyes 


far 
I’ve 


shan’t mind, because I’ve made another 
and a better bargain this time.” 

“So have I, Trudy,” he said. He took 
her small hand for a 
moment, then watched her run lightly, 
faltering, 


waiting house. 


square in his 


without up the steps of the 


x* 








It’s been a big year for Dr. Caldwell. 

intern, he married a lovely young nurse. 
tant, he is hanging out his shingle. 
first 
of permanent life insurance he feels he needs for his wife. 


The Case of Dr. Caldwell 
A young man with a future 


Last spring, while he was still an 

And now, with her as his assis- 
He knows he won't earn much at 
that he can’t afford the usual level premium rate for the amount 


But he is 


confident his income will substantially increase ina few years . . . 


What Kind of Life Insurance Program for 
a young man who expects to get ahead? 


The Prudential offers a policy called the Modified Life 5. 


>© 


> A? 


Q: 
A: 


Th 


What is the Prudential Modified Life 5 Policy? 

It is a “whole-life” policy issued in amounts of $5,000 or more, and 
having a “Modified” premium arrangement 

What does “Modified” mean? 

It means a change in premium rate. In this case the premium for the 
first 5 years is one half the premium in later years 

Does this policy provide optional methods of settlement? 

Yes. 

What happens if the person insured is disabled and can no longer 
pay premiums? 

If total and permanent disability, as defined in the policy, occurs 
before age sixty, then the insurance remains in force without any 
further premium payments during such disability 

Does this policy participate in dividends? 

Yes. 


e Modified Life 5 Policy is one of the many Prudential policies de- 


signed for a particular situation. There is a Prudential policy to fit every 


lite insurance nee 


purse 


re — 
d . a Prudential premium-payment plan to fit every 


For further information on how your particular life insurance 


problem can be solved, see your local Prudential representative, or write 


the 


The Prudential 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Home Office 


= ~ 
=) sive f 
OFFICE: 


HOME NEWARE. N. 3g 


BRANCH OFFICES IN ALL LEADING CANADIAN CITIES 


PUDENTUAL 5 
a aes Wiel 
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Are You Buying : 1 
a New Gur Coat? 28 VF ARS he 
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Continued from page 58 lik 
He 
A pri 
short or long coats, has become a prime * 
favorite. It is so versatile that it can 3 ne 

|| now appear the clock round. ” 
Mink, though very expensive, has 4 
great stamina and heirloom possibilities. % 
Labrador mink is extremely rare and -»» AND 3 
it: 


most expensive. Russian mink is not 

as well furred as Labrador or Alaska | Tl 
. . . . ff * Se y 

mink. Wild mink depends on nature for (- 


























its heaviness of leather, while with wi 
ranch or farmed mink nature Is assisted tir 
and augmented, the skins being more as 
uniform and well matched. Construc- st 
tion of a fine mink coat is a marvel of bi 
masterly precision, line and blending. ow 
The skins are let-out, dropped and fla 
_| fashioned into hundreds and hundreds of S anpivese wes fetrodaced Be 
No. 928 seams, flattering to everyone who can 28 years ago to clean water closets. It 
. afford them. is still the easiest and best known way th 
Top 42” x 19” x 22” high. For sheer, breath-taking drama, fa- to keep toilets sparkling clean and he 
Mahogany veneer through- shion places insistent emphasis on the sanitary. Just sprinkle a little of this ids 
thc Ghee tee at silver fox. That day and evening odorless compound in the bowl twice i 
Cedar interior. Dust-proof aristocrat which makes its bow at a week, Saves disagreeable work. I 
construction. Liner and widely varied prices. Extraordinary Sani-Flush removes rust, stains and th 
moth insyrance at no extra developments in breeding, dyeing and incrustations. It even cleans the hidden tr 
— quality of workmanship have contri- trap. Cannot injure plumbing con- ro 
|| buted much to their style and value. nected with the bowl. (Sani-Flush is go 
|| Except in rare cases, the cultivated skin a effective for cleaning out automo- Ist 
is superior to the wild, They are fairly ile radiators.) See directions on the sh 
: aoe . can, Sold everywhere. 15¢ and 30¢ sizes. 
serviceable u oven adequate eres Made in Canada. Distributed by Harold 
No. 758 Chor se silky silvery hair with blue-black F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 1 
fur. The lower grades have less silver ; 
Top 41” x 19” x 2314” and tend to be rusty in appearance. = su 
mee Say Weleet veneer Buy from a reliable dealer Sani-Flush th 
top with Zebra moulding. j J 2 ee 
Long drawer. Yale lock. | If you are buying a fur coat, be an 
sd base. | oe thrifty, be smart, be fur-conscious, and CLEANS TOILET BOWLS 
ardware. edar in- a ee p ea wi 
terior. seas tne moth in- 9 eae pei do cee ae and WITHOUT SCOURING be 
surance at no extra cost. | 2 P ; th 
ac 
ha 
With the D | ————_______ 
GUMH 
| 
Continued from page 46 | H 





the hours went by. “You mustn’t be th 
| frightened,” he said. “This happens FEMININE HYGIENE - 
| every day. And safely too.” to 
| Trudy smiled. “I’m not frightened. 
| 
| 
| 






It’s not life that scares you, but running Be 
away from it.” di 
His answering look was puzzled and : Li 
friendly, “Are you always so philoso- Gives - 
ee ees i a Hours of 
No.” She spoke slowly, fumbling for . | 
words. “It’s the hospital. There’s no Protection 
No. 487 pretense about it. And so you have to @, 
Top 47” x 19” x 2510” high. Oriental wood think, don’t you?” aA. = 
top and front. Yale lock. 34” Cedar interior. She raised her eyes to his, not knowing Sate ¢ He Censti No Poi Burni 
. ° . ‘ * * , 
Dust-proof construction. Long drawer. Liner how grey and young they looked in her . 7 ° om . 0 Poison * No Burning kK 
and moth’ insurance at no extra cost. AT Gane Uae * 199 Everywhere fastidious women are adopting this 
small face. “‘You’re a funny kid,” he rites a ai ! 
; Peete ‘ ; . ae new, amazingly safe way in feminine hygiene! I 
GOR a Christmas gift of lasting said. “You like things to be real, with | Not only to kill germs on contact, but to enjoy 7 
; firm foundations—isn’t that it?” continuous protection hours longer — without ‘ 
beauty and protection, choose She Ided “ne. _ | injury to delicate tissue. I 
a Honderich Red Seal Cedar Chest "ye hr ere That's true, Dr. Called Zonitors—these dainty, snow white " 
from the distinctive models now on athrop. And yet all my life I’ve had to greaseless suppositories spread a deep reaching | 
display at better furniture and pretend. I’ve had to flirt and wear | protective coating. To kill germs, bacteria at t 
: ; becoming clothes and make up to | Contact. To cleanse thoroughly. To deodorize 
nen os Beautiful period er 4 7 not by masking—but by destroying odor. 6) 
g rs -O other , , . 
and modern designs are available ‘ ° 7 Zonitors are most powerful continuous-action tn 


through the skill and artistry of bec ause she’s worked so hard. suppositories... gentle, safe for delicate tissue. 
“ee ‘ ° , ° : , , ° 
You say ‘all your life;’ but it isn’t | Non-caustic, contain no poison, Don’t burn or 


Honderich craftsmen . . . moder- nn 35 : a si ’ 

daly eviced. Write for free we finished, is it? ; —— — = gentle ao | . 
7 “In a way it is. You can be trappe ee: Sune ane Cemnpeoussy FEO’ - 
illustrated booklet. . a e trapped, able with water. Nothing to mix, no apparatus 


= ? needed. Come 12in package individually sealed 
You can’t. I wouldn’t believe it | in glass bottles. Get Zonitors today at drug- 


THE possible for you.” He stood up and gists. Follow this amazingly safe way in fem- sv 
looked at his watch. “It’ ehnal A inine hygiene women are raving about. hs 

tg - a - one & Canene revealing booklet, sent in o 

new day » | rudy, plain envelope, write C-! cI 


COMPANY LIMITE MILVERTON He left her then, not quickly he Zonite Products Corporation 
9 oa ONTARIO never seemed to hurry 


Limited, Ste-Thérése, Que. 
but as though 


he had work to do. And he left behind 


him, floating in the stillness of the 


you know.” 
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By HELEN G. CAMPBELL 





FLOUSEKEEPING 


TROPICAL CANE and Canadian beets are the 
nation’s sugar daddies, They make things sweet for us. 

Consider the dishes sugar goes In, on or with—and 
what it does for them. Adds that certain something. 

We use it—from “pinch” to pounds—according to 
the nature of what we’re cooking. 

A little goes a long way in improving a mess of peas 
or can of tomatoes; greedy Jams soon empty the bag. 

We're lucky to have five kinds of sugar. Grand- 
mother thanked her stars for one. 

Fine crystals are finest for velvety textured cakes. 
Roll your own if it happens to be coarse grind. 

Brown sugar has both flavor and sweetness to its 
credit. Let joy be unrefined! 

Powdered sugar sprinkles your fruit or dusts yout 
doughnuts, 

Confectioner’s sugar Is the starting point for 
uncooked IK ings. 


Loaf sugar for your tea or coffee one lump or two? 


Corn Syrup 


SWEETENS this simple but oh-so-good Apple Ric« 
Pudding. The proof is in the eating. 

Pour a golden stream over your breakfast cereal and 
create a flavor treat. But if you prefer blondes, there’s 
a white corn syrup with the same sweet nature. 

Corn syrup and fruit make a happy marriage. 

You can’t get along these days without a heap of 
energy—and here’s a good provider. 

Corn syrup in refrigerator ice creams helps. to 
prevent those unwelcome crystals and encourages that 
velvety texture. Does the same for fillings, frostings 


and fondant. Quite an old smoothie! 
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A DEPARTMENT OF HOME 
MANAGEMENT -Conducted 
By HELEN G. CAMPBELL. 







Apple-rice dessert, sweet- 


ened to taste — the proof 
of the pudding is in the 
eating 


Caters to the sweet tooth toothsomely —in a 
wholesome inexpensive way. 

Pancakes and waffles are just excuses for the syrup 
that goes over them. 

A ready-make ingredient for lots of cookery—pies, 
cakes, sauces, macaroons and sweetmeats of all kinds. 
And a grand accompaniment to hot biscuits, bran 
muffins, johnny cake or plain bread and butter. 


Maple Syrup 


rHE MAPLE leaf forever! And maple syrup—so 
say we all, 
Its mother was a sap—but heredity isn’t everything. 


“ee 


When the sun begins to “shine on both sides 0’ the 
pasture fence,” that’s the time to make syrup. But old 
Sol has nothing to do about when to eat it. Appetite 
says all the year round, 

You can serve it very saucily—on ice créam, ovet 
puddings and lots of other things. 

Dump dumplings in it and let them puff. Then serve 
it over them. Yummy! 

It all boils down to this—maple sugar. 

Shavings of maple sugar make a sissy pudding really 
something. Try it too on appl pie, baked apples, 
custard, hot cereal, blancmange and so on. 

Children love it and strong men are weak-kneed 


ibout refusing second helpings. 


Honey 


THIS ONE’S a honey! So saith the busy little 
pee, Continued on page OH 
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NATIONAL 
STRENGTH DEPENDS 
ON PROPER DIET. 


TRENGTH and energy ... sure reserves of 
health and vitality ... these are essential 
today in Canada’s dynamic drive toward victory. 
Canadians are a healthy people and bread, more 
than any other single food, has helped to keep 
them fit. In times like these, with so much at 
stake, bread is your best basic food . . . economical, 
energizing, delicious! 

Bread supplies valuable carbohydrates and, 
made with the usual milk formula, bread is an 
important source of protein, equal to meat in 
muscle building and repair. 

Eat more bread — the healthful, wholesome, 
nourishing loaf prepared by your local baker. 
Keep healthy and energetic — ready to pull your 
tull weight in the struggle to preserve and pro- 
mote all that you hold most dear! 

Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast 


BUY BREAD FROM YOUR BAKER : 

SS A RR ee NRG IR as a contribution to the advancement 
@ finest bre can lay is so ° ° 

by your local baker. His trained skill, scientific of Canadian National Health 

equipment — and the very finest materials — 

give you a loaf that is unsurpassed in whole- 

someness and delicious fiavor. 
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SOuPS 
SALADS 
MACARONI 
STEWS 
MEAT LOAF 
BEANS 
SANDWICHES 
MEATS 





| 
















@ Here is quic 
relief. “ Vaseline” 
Petroleum Jelly 
applied to minor 
wounds, cuts, 
scratches, sores, 
helps prevent in- 
fection, promotes 
healing. “Vaseline” 
has hundreds of 
household uses. 
Keep it on hand 
for emergency. 

Jars 10c, 15c, 25c. 
Handy tubes 25c, 





How to Overcome Fear of 


FALSE TEETH 


that “refuse to stay put” 
















he illustration how how receding gum 
cause a dental plate to become loose. Have 
your dentist readapt your plate to gum tissue 
changes so that it will again rest on a goo firm 
foundation, feel tighter and more comfortable 
And until your dentist does this, daily sprinkle 
a little FASTEETH « your plate to help safe- | 
guard your eating and talking from the annoy-| 
ance and embarra r ( i wabbly I 
ping plate Thousand overcome ose pla e 
orry in tt mple way. This pleasant powder 
forms a thin, retentive seal between plate and 
gum ridge o you eat and talk in greater 
comfort Beins mildly alkaline non-acid), } 
FASTEETH soothes tissue made ter der by chaf- 
ing of a loose plate and allay nflammation due 
to exces ive acid I th Dos not our. 
Checks bad plate odor ienture breath No 
pasty taste oO feeling Get 
original alkaline FASTEETH 
at any drug store, Accept no 


substitute. 
Ar tal plate held hter by 
FASTEETH lk r eating 


enjoyment and ial pleasure. Se 


le 


ey ee ee ee 








CABBAGE 


The best cabbage is hard-headed. 
And so are you if you make good use of 
this inexpensive, vitamin-rich and versa- 
tile vegetable. Quarter it, plunge into 
lots of boiling salted water and cook in 
an uncovered pot ten to fifteen minutes. 
Or, better still, shred finely and cut the 
time of cooking in half. Serve it plain 
buttered or with a sauce ~cheese, 
mushroom, tomato or cream. Scallop 
it sometimes with cabbage and sauce in 
alternate layers, crowned by crumbs and 
baked. For an au gratin version sprinkle 
with cheese. Cook it en casserole with 
appropriate company. Use it in soups, 
stews and boiled dinners. 

Serve your cabbage crisp and raw in 
fine even shreds, seasoned and mixed 
with salad dressing or sour cream. Or 
make a slaw—cole slaw or hot slaw. 
Cure it for kraut. And pickle it for a 
winter relish, 


Cabbage Relish 


A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


> Green peppers 
1 Cabbage, small or medium 
2 Tablespoonfuls of brown sugar 
1 Onion, chopped 
2 Tablespoonfuls of salt 
2 Tablespoonfuls of mustard seed 
1 Quart of vinegar 
10 Whole cloves 
1 Stick of cinnamon 
2 Blades of mace 
12 Whole allspice 
Wash and remove the stems and seeds 
from the green peppers and discard any 
bruised or discolored outer leaves of the 
Chop both finely, add the 
onion, brown sugar, salt and mustard 


cabbage. 
seed and combine well. Pour over this 
the spiced vinegar. To make the spiced 
the 
spices, simmer for eight minutes, cool 
and strain. Pack the pickle into jars or a 
small crock, It will keep for from six to 
eight weeks. 
jars. 


vinegar—heat the vinegar with 


Yield, eight, eight-ounce 


\ wv ' x s 
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ONIONS 


Onions have caused a Jot of tears, but 
without them for the 
Who'd forego that fine distine- 


we wouldn’t be 
world, 
tive flavor, that helpful touch they give 
to savory dishes, and that willingness to 
aid the cook In one hundred and one 
ways? 

Weep no more, my lady. You'll never 
need to if you peel your onions under 
water. The onions, | mean; you don’t 
have to go swimming. 

Boiling 


from announcing themselves at the front 


uncovered discourages them 


their fragrance all over 
You don’t need to be told 


door or wafting 
the house. 
how to use onions. 
tried these—creamed onions mixed with 


cooked 


vr Continued on page 67 


diced bacon and served over 


But have you ever | 
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Mrs. Glum and Mrs. Glad 





eibaty a 





1. MRS. GLAD: Good morning, Mrs. Glum! A lovely day, isn’t it? 
MRS. GLUM: Doesn't look so good to me. Wouldn’t be surprised to see it rain. 





2. MRS. GLAD: It’s great to be alive 
on days like this! I feel simply 
grand, 

mrs. GLum: Not me, Mrs. Glad! 
I've got so many troubles! First it’s 
this and then it’s that. And now 
I have to take those old purgatives 
all the time. It’s terrible! 





4 


4. LITTLE AGATHA GLUM: (some time later) Mummy sent you these flowers, Mrs. 


3. MRS. GLAD: (at the grocer’s—a few minutes 
later) Mrs. Glum, here’s something I want you 
to try. Did you ever think of preventing consti- 
pation instead of trying to “‘cwre’’ it after it 
happens? We all need a special kind of food 
called ‘‘bulk.’’ You may not be getting all 
you should. If so, eat KELLOGG’s ALL-BRAN 
regularly, drink plenty of water, and you'll go 
right to the cause of the trouble! 


Glad. 


She said you did her the nicest favour. And she feels like a million dollars. Oh, yes! 
and she said to tell you she’s ‘‘Joined the Regulars’! 


Get your “OUNCE OF PREVENTION ” every day 


with KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN AILSA 


Your grocer has All-Bran in two convenient size packages: restaurants serve -_ 


the individual pa kage. 


Made by Kellogg's in London, Canada (2%¢ 


“Serve by Saving! Buy War Savings Certificates.” 
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PARSNIPS « SQuasH « POTATOES 
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unteers 
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fy Service 


-It’s practical patriotism to use Canadian 
grown vegetables to help keep our families 
aes healthy and keep our money at home 


By HELEN G. CAMPBELL 





Girls in the Land Army division of the Canadian Women’s Service Force gathering Ontario vegetables for market 


Potatoes are back. Which isn’t at all 
surprising, for you can’t keep a worthy 
vegetable in the doghouse any more 
than you can keep a good man down. 
As a fine source of nutriment, as an 
inexpensive food and as a good mixer in 
any company, potatoes are really de- 
serving of a daily appearance. 

Bake them and they'll do their best by you. Boil them in their 
jackets or in the nude. Then if you want to improve on nature, coat 
them with butter and sprinkle with parsley. Or mash them and beat 
to a snowy whiteness. Rice—if you want them at their lightest—and 
serve hot. 

Potatoes are cooked in stew, scallopéd in milk or French fried in 
deep fat. Left-overs are formed into cakes or croquettes, used as 
topping for shepherd’s pie, served as salad, made into soup, and so on. 





You won't squash the liking for 
squash—not if you vary the variety and 
have a few little tricks up your sleeve 
when it comes to service. You can boil 
‘em, bake ’em, steam ’em and bring 
them to the table dressed up in several 
ways—cubed, mashed, halved and so on. 

Pepper squash is a handsome shape and a handy size. Split them 
lengthwise or across and scoop out the insides. Then bake until tender, 
put in a pat of butter and sprinkle with brown sugar. Or drizzle with 
corn syrup. Serve in their jackets. Or cut them in inch-thick rings, 
arrange around your steak, roast or meat loaf and fill the centres with 
fat green peas. Or stuff the boatlike halves, with a savory nutritious 
stuffing; then they’re not merely an accompaniment but a bang-up 
luncheon or supper dish on their own. 





The pale sweet parsnip is not much to 
look at, but. it’s no wallflower for all 
that. Given a chance, it can take its 
place in any society and its sterling 
worth .will -win it a lot of friends. 
Appearances aren’t everything. 

Inexpensiveness is one point on the 
credit side. So is its keeping quality. And its distinctive satisfactory 
flavor another. What more could you ask? 

Leave small parsnips whole, but cut the larger ones in lengthwise 
slices and cook by boiling, steaming or baking. Then go on from there 
to brown them in butter or put on a glaze with brown sugar. Or dice 
them and smother in a creamy sauce. Mash and serve with a little well 
of liquid butter. Add parsnips to stew or pot roast. Parboil, dice and 
bake them with pineapple. For something special, try a billowy puff 
under a cheese meringue white cap. 





Potatoes Baked in Cheese Sauce 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1¢ Teaspoonful of tabasco sauce 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
6 Large potatoes, sliced thinly 


3 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of cheese 
2 Tablespoonfuls of flour 

| Teaspoonful of salt 


\¢ Teaspoonful of paprika Butter 


1 Green pepper, chopped 


Melt the butter in a saucepan, add the flour, salt, paprika and tabasco sauce, 
and stir until well blended. Add the milk slowly, stirring constantly until 
smooth and thickened. Add the cheese, stir only until melted, then remove 
from the heat immediately. Arrange the potatoes and green peppers in alternate 
layers in a greased casserole and pour the prepared sauce over all. Dot with 
butter and bake in a moderate oven—350 deg. Fahr.—for about forty-five 
minutes or until the potatoes are well cooked. Six to eight servings. 


Stuffed Pepper Squash 
\ Chatelaine Institute approved recip« 


» Pepper squash '4 Cupful of walnuts, chopped 
| Tablespoonful of butter 


1 Onion, chopped fine \¢ Teaspoonful of poultry seasoning 


' Cupful of canned tomatoes 


14 Pound of sausage meat 16 Teaspoonful of salt 


9 
3 Cupfuls of soft bread crumbs 14 Teaspoonful of pepper 


Dry bread crumbs 


Cut the squash in half and scoop out the seeds. Melt the butter in a frying 
pan and cook the onion in it until tender. Add the sausage and cook until 
brown. Add the remaining ingredients, except the dry crumbs, and mix well. 
Heap this filling into the prepared squash and sprinkle with the dry crumbs. 
Place the squash in a pan with about one quarter of an inch of water in the 
bottom and bake in a moderate over—350 deg. Fahr.—for about one hour. 
Six servings. 


Parsnip or Turnip Puff with Cheese Meringue 
A Chatelaine Institute approved rec Ipe 


2 Egg yolks, slightly beaten 3 Cupfuls of hot mashed parsnips or turnips 


14 Teaspoonful of salt 2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
4 Teaspoonful of pepper 1 T easpoonful of corn syrup 
l Cupful of grated cheese 


) 
) 


14 Teaspoonful of mace 


14 Cupful of milk or cream Egg whites, beaten until stiff but not dry 


Combine the beaten egg yolks, salt, pepper, mace and milk and mix well. 
Add the vegetable and the butter and beat until the mixture is light and fluffy. 
Put into a greased casserole. Add the corn syrup to the egg white and fold in 
the grated cheese until well blended. Then pile on top of the vegetable in the 
casserole. Bake in a moderate oven—350 deg. Fahr.—for about fifteén minutes, 
or until piping hot and the meringue is nicely browned,» Six servings. 
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TEMPTING CAKES 
Ate 
SWANS DOWN 


® Milled only from soft, Canadian 
Winter wheat, ground extra fine, then 
sifted and re-sifted through silk, 
Swans Down Cake Flour puts added 

leasure in every cake. Made the 

wans Down way, cakes are tender 
and light, with that fine, even grain 
and delicate texture characteristic of 
Swans Down baking. 


BUY AT 


TO-DAYS 
LOW PRICE 





RECIPES FOR THE 9 MOST POPULAR 
CAKES ARE ON THE PACKAGE 
147 Recipes—Hundreds of Baking Helps in 
“Kate Smith's Favorite Recipes” 

@ Today send for “Kate Smith’s 
Favorite Recipes”—a beautiful 
48-page book. Contains 147 recipes, 
87 interesting illustrations. Explains 
the how and why of tender, crisp, 

olden brown cake as only Kate can 
qo it. Use coupon below. 











a 

& General Foods, Limited, 

& Cobourg, Ontario ; 
; Please send me “Kate Smith's 4 
«© Favorite Recipes”. I enclose 6c in 4 
g postage stamps. 1 
- 1 
a Name ; 
* 

; Address___ ; 
‘ t 
i oxen pects —$320 § 
Seweeeeeseeeessesseseend 








toast, onions In a cheese sauce in the 
same way, onion shortcake to take the 
place of Yorkshire pudding, hamburger- 
stuffed onions with tomato sauce, onion 
soup—as clever French cooks make it— 
poured over toast in a casserole, covered 
with grated cheese and put in the oven 
till it forms a crust. Or a cream of onion 
soup with cheese as the final touch added 
at the last minute. And here’s some- 


thing else. 


Onion Custard Pie 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


4 Cupfuls of sliced mild onions 
3 Eggs, lightly beaten 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
Salt and cayenne 
Uncooked pastry shell 
3 Strips of bacon 
Parboil the sliced onions, drain, and 
add the lightly beaten eggs, the milk and 
seasonings to taste. Pour into an un- 
cooked pastry shell. Cut the bacon 
strips in half-inch lengths and insert in 
the onion filling. Bake in a hot oven— 
425 deg. Fahr.—for fifteen minutes, 
then decrease the heat to moderate—350 
deg. Fahr.—and bake for twenty 
minutes longer. Scrumptious with roast 


beef, 


i V 
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BEETS 

Beets are prone to get themselves 
pickled. And are their faces red! 

But you can’t beat them—whatever 
state they’re in—for economy and use- 
fulness. They turn pale with fright if 
you take off their jac kets before cx woking, 
or if there’s enough water in the pot to 
drown them, So put them in a little 
liquid and undress them after their hot 
bath. A little lemon juice in the water 
helps to preserve their blushes. 

Young beets cook in half an hour; old 
beets cook forever. When done, you can 
serve them buttered or Harvard style— 
sliced or diced and mixed with a sweet- 
sour sauce. Or pour French dressing 
over them. They’re nice baked whole in 
a covered casserole. Another way is to 
slice them, add the juice of an orange or 
two and bake. And they’re very 
refreshing served raw. Good purveyors 
of iron and a fair source of other 


valuable minerals. 


Raw Beet Salad 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


3 Cupfuls of grated raw beet 
2 Tablespoonfuls of grated onion 
Salt and pepper 
Lemon juice or French dressing 
Combine the raw beet and onion and 
season to taste with salt and pepper. 
Add enough lemon juice or French 
dressing to moisten slightly and serve 


on salad greens. Six servings. 


CARROTS 

Sunny both in appearance and dispe SI- 
tion, the carrot is easy on the eyes and 
quite beneficial to them. Helps you to 
see what’s going on by providing the 
important Vitamin A, as well as its fair 
share of other alphabetical elements. 
Minerals, too, for good measure. 

Here’s a starting point for many 
delicious accompaniments and dishes for 
the main course. Crisp and sliver them 


fol re lish Or shred for salad. Cook whole, 


ene: 
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If you had tea 
rowing in your 
sarden, youd pick the 
tender, TOP leaves 








Blended and 


packed in Canada 


Listen to “One Man's Family” on the 
C.B.C. Network every Sunday 





OING out to the garden to pick 

tea would be a novelty! You’d 
have a chance to study the differ- 
ence in tea leaves—how small, ten- 
der and delicate they grow near the 
tips of the branches—how much 
coarser and tougher farther down. 


Soon you’d be selecting the small, 
tender leaves for your own tea — for 
these leaves have the wonderful 
flavor and fragrance you like! 


Now, at your own grocer’s you can 
select the choice, young, flavor- 
filled leaves in a very simple way. 
Just ask for “Tender Leaf Tea’ — 
every package is filled with choice, 
young tea leaves. No coarse, 
heavy leaves are included. 


Your grocer has this special tea in 
7- and 12-o0z. packages, and in the 
new FILTER tea balls. Call for 
“Tender Leaf Brand Tea” — today! 
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YOU'LL SPEND HOURS 
HERE 


There's much more than 
comfort here . . . there's 
a distinctiveness to Imperial 


| } Loyalist furniture that seems 
{ Aye RIAL to surround you with luxu- 

ry. You can buy this group 
at a very moderate price 


-.-and then go on, a 
AL piece at a time, until you 
have a complete and lov- 


able Loyalist living room. 


Made in Stratford, Canada, . 
Wtics “Ce: A wited ee | 


imperial 





“You've certainly come a long way with 
your cooking since last year.” 









Meals of the Month 


Nevemler Dinners 
















] 11 Roast of Veal 21 
Halibut Baked in Milk Brown Gravy Veal Stew with Vegetablk 
Baked Potatoes Franconia Potatoes Dumplings 
Brussels Sprouts Carrot and Apple | Gingered Pears 
Ripe Plum Pudding Casserole* Sponge Cake 
Coffee Tea Cranberry Crisp Coffee Tea 
Coffee Tea 
2 12 22 
Liver and Bacon Steamed Salmon Loaf jaked Fish with Dressing 
Lvonnaise Potatoes Brown Potato Cakes } Parsley Potatoes 


Mashed Turnips Scalloped Tomatoes Spinach 
Chilled Lemon Pudding | Peach Shortcake Cherry Cobbler 
r Coffee Tea Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 
(Y ee 13 
3 Cream of Cucumber Soup Roast of Beef }23 Steak and Kidney P 
Lamb Roll jaked Potatoes Glazed Parsnips 
Browned Potatoes Srussels Sprouts 


Onion Pie* 


Parsley Carrots Joiled Ris Svru | Apple Betty 
te TR Ale Apple Pie Cheese “Coffee. ; Tea aa: Hard Sauce 























Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 
if 0 iY] gd 1 > 7 14 2A Tomato Bouilion 
Baked Perk Chons Meat Pie Roast of Pork 
7 1 
Scalloped Potatoes suttered Cauliflower Apple Ring 
Canned String Beans Grated Raw Carrot Salad | Browned Potatoc 
« HT . Coffee Blancmange Maple Custard Harvard Beets 
: Ginger Ale Tea Ginger Ale Tea Vanilla Ice Cream 
Coffer Tea 
bd 5 
r 15 Cream of Tomato Soup 25 Corned Beef 
eee Pot Roast of Beef Fried Oysters with Lemon | Boiled Potatoes 
Boiled Potatoes Squash Potato Souftié | Cabbage 
Grape Tapioca | Cabbage Salad | Fruit Rennet Custard 
Coffee Tea Grapefruit Bavarian Cream | Cake 
Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 
6 Cream of Celery Soup 16 Lamb Chops 26 
Cold Sliced Pot Roast Creamed Potatoes Corned Beef Hash with 
Potato Cakes Carrots with Parsley | Poached Eggs 
, awake : Glazed Parsnips Butter | Buttered Carrot Strips 
oO > | I , r I 
If coffee keeps you awake at night, Whipped Fruit Jelly Raisin Cup Cake Apple Rice Pudding* 
or upsets your nerves or digestion, Cream | Foamy Sauce Coftes Tea 
you’re sure to appreciate Kofy Sub. Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 
This delicious alkaline beverage con- 7 Veal Stew 17 Roast Chicken 27 Mushroom Soup 
tains no caffeine or anything harm- Dumplings Mashed Potatoes Stuffed Round Steak 
ful. Kofy Sub is made from whole- Cole Slaw with Pimientos Buttered Parsnips Mashed Potatoes Corn 
C adis ees m : Cottage Pudding Steamed Fruit Pudding Steamed Pudding 
some anadlian grains, including Brown Sugar Sauce Hard Sauce Lemon Sauce 
Soya beans. Drink it as freely as Coffee Tea Coffee Tea Coffee Tea 
water and give it to the children. x Bean Soup 18 28 
; Vegetable Plate Swiss Steak Sausage 
OVER Make Kofy Sub exactly as you make Baked Potatoes, Turnip Boiled Potatoes Buttered Noodles Sauerkraut 
coffee, using the same quantity per Puff*, Green Peas, Buttered Beans Pumpkin Pic 
. x hp . > - » yy i offes pple uice anc 
cup ... its delicious coffee-taste and i Pp Cosceent, Be mes ant ' nee care sae 
: . ze ie DI , C7 ninge f 
J aroma will delight you. Buy the big Coffee Tea 
package today ... note the low cost 9 : . : 
COPIES SOLD Hot Beef and Liver Loaf 19 Celery Soup 29 Salmon Scallop with Peas 
Creamed Leeks | Stas! —_——- | a 5 
¢ . - : j ashec r n Potatoes j Co Z 
of Dr. Jackson's famous 458-page ( anne oy ' | Raw Beet Salad* Cranhe 7 a A ppl 
singerbrez Stard . oS " " 
book “How To Be Always Well.”’ Coffee Tea Grape Tapioca Shortcake 
Send $3.00 for this treasure house “vy Contes Tea Coflee Tea 
of vital facts about body-building. : : 30 
¥ ng 10 Baked Ham Slice 20 Vegetable Plate Hamburger and Onions 
Mustard (Baked Sweet Potatoes, | ‘Brown Grav; 
Scalloped Potz , “in alloped Tomatc eas cee ee 
Fr R E E ! Dr. Jackson’s booklet on Food and Health. Address requests = - eat Dateneee, ee “| tly | = ~ pee yee. = _ 3aked Potatoes = Squash 
ce s we € 5 CF 2 ) } « Ot t apic F 
to Dr. Jackson Foods Limited, 516 Vine Avenue, Toronto. Whipped Cream | Cranberry Tart none a =— ra -_ 
01040 Coffee Tea Coffee Tea ' F 
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IT's 


CREAMIER!| 








CUSTARD 


Tem tell ar 
of Bird's finer flavour 
and greater creaminess 
ThE Tafel: maaelale mea ale is 
Get it from your grocer 


SEND FOR 


FREE 


SAMPLE 


Harold F, Ritchie and Company Ltd., Dept.7 
10-18 McCaul St., Toronto, Ont. 


Please send me a free sample of Bird's 
Custard and Bird's Recipe Book. 


Name 


Address. 


Balls 





Write for 
New (¢ Dat tlogue of 
LINENS 


i 
ana 


REAL LACES 


613-C Granville St. 


Vancouver, Canada 





SKIN ANAL 


YSIS FREE 





HE HISCOTT INSTITUTE LIMITED 


T 
63 College Street, Toronto 











Mentholatum 
quickly soothes 
nasal irritation... 
relieves sniffling 
and sneezing ... 
clears the nose and 
keeps it clear. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 


MENTHOLATUM 


TE me me a e777 









o' 





® Believe 
0S eratching “2: 


For quick relief from itching of eczema, pimples, ath- 
lete’s foot, scales, scabies, rashes and other externally 
caused skin troubles, use world-famous, cooling, anti- 
septic, liquid D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, 
stainless. Soothes irritation and quickly stops intense 
itching. 35¢ trial bottle proves it, or money back Ask 


your druggist today tor D. D, D. PRESCRIPTION. 


| REALLY MAKE 
SILVER SHINE/ 





the dry ingredients. Sift the flour, soda, 
salt and spices together and combine 
with the first mixture. Drop by tea- 
spoonfuls on a greased baking sheet 
about two inches apart. Bake in a hot 
over 100 deg. Fahr.—for about fifteen | 
minutes. Yields about 21% dozen large 


cor »kies. 


Honey Marshmallow Sauce 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


14 Cupful of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of cornstarch 
114 Cupfuls of honey 
34 Cupful of boiling water 
1 Tablespoonful of lemon juice 
1¢ Teaspoonful of salt 
8 Marshmallows 
Melt the butter, add the cornstarch 
and stir until smooth. Add the honey 
and water and simmer slowly for five 
minutes. Add the lemon juice, salt and 
marshmallows. When the marshmallows 
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EVERY SPOONIUL HAS THE FULL RICH 
INNER FLAVOR OF PURE WHOLE WHEAT 


Mother Nature endowed the whole wheat breakfast 
















this young lady is enjoying with food essentials we 
all need. For two Nabisco Shredded Wheat, with 
milk and fruit, contain no less than eight vital food 
values—three Vitamins (A, By and C), Iron, Calcium, 


Phosphorus, Proteins and Carbohydrates. 


The unique Nabisco Shredded Wheat process brings 
out the rich inner flavor of the wheat, bakes each 
biscuit to a tender nut-brown crispness. Serve 
Nabisco Shredded Wheat often. 


THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LTD. 
Niagara Falls Canada 














have melted, remove from the heat and 
hot. for eight small 


puddings. 


serve Sauce 


Apple Honey Sandwich Filling 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Tablespoonful of butter 





15 Cupful of cream cheese 
2 Tablespoonfuls of strained honey 
1 Large apple 
Cream the butter, add the cheese and 
mix well, Stir in the honey and add the 
apple which has been pared and sliced 
| into thin waferlike pieces. Use as a 
filling for white or brown bread sand- 
wiches and serve either toasted or plain. 


Maple Custard 


4 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


14 Cupful of brown sugar 
14 Cupful of maple syrup 
3 Eggs 
215 Cupfuls of milk 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 
Marshmallows 





Cook the sugar and syrup together for 
three minutes, cool and mix with the 
beaten eggs, milk, salt and vanilla, Pour 
into custard cups, stand in a pan partly 
filled with hot water and bake in a 
moderate over—350 deg. Fahr.— for 
thirty to forty minutes. When cold, 
decorate each with a marshmallow and 
return to the oven just long enough to 
brown the marshmallows. Six servings. 


Maple Sweet Potatoes 


A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


6 Sweet potatoes, boiled or baked 
$ Tablespoonfuls of butter 
1 Cupful of maple syrup 


halves lengthwise. 
| flat baking dish, dot with the butter anc 


pour the syrup over them. 


about thirty minutes In a 
oven — 350 deg. Fahr. — basting fre- 


quently. 


Ham Slices with Corn Syrup 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


| 
| Brown a 34 to one-inch-thick slice of 


ham on both sides in a hot pan. Remov 
to a baking dish. Coat the top surfac 


crumbs and dot with cloves. Bake in 
moderate oven—375-400 deg. Fahr. 
for about three quarters of an hour. 


tr Continued on next page 


Peel the sweet potatoes and cut in 
Place in a greased 


Bake for 


moderate 


| 
| 
| with corn syrup, sprinkle with bread | 
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| HAD NO IDEA THAT 
PYREX HAD BECOME $0 
~~ INEXPENSIVE ! 







one of many delicious dishes you 
| can make in gleaming PYREX ware 


Mm! ... pumpkin pie, made doubly de- 
licious in a flashing Pyrex pie plate! 
That’s the way with everything cooked 
in Pyrex ware. At one-third less heating cost 
you prepare tastier, better-looking dishes! 
Now thousands of homemakers, cooking in 
Pyrex ware for the first time, say they’d never 
have believed it could have so many time- 
and-money-saving advantages .. . exactly 
what you'll say when you discover how 
| simply youcan cook, serve and store all in the 
same Pyrex dish! And Pyrex ware washes 
crystal-clear in a jiffy. See your dealer’s dis- 
play of Pyrex ware now. Make the scrump 
tious Harvest Moon Pumpkin Pie (recipe at 
right) in a gleaming Pyrex pie plate! 


HARVEST MOON 
PUMPKIN PIE 
Filling 


3 CUPS pumpkin 
4 CUP Sugar 
2 teaspoon cinnamon 
4 teaspoon nutmeg 
2 teaspoon &inger 
2 teaspoon salt 
2 eggs, slightly beaten 
; 1 thisp. melted butter 
4 Cups milk 
1 tablespoon Molasses 
Mix ingredient 
ake your 
Roll to fit 
Flute edges 
















ae _<D SEE what you cook 
SF with PvRex FLAMEWARE 


{ Now available for top-of- 


stove use: Flat-bottomed 

he Pyrex saucepans, like this 
neem smartly-styled Flameware 
Covered Saucepan (with lip). Comes in three 
sizes. And there are many other useful Flame- 
ware pieces. See the full line at your dealer's. 


 PYREX 






Ss in order given. 
favourite pie crust. 
9 a7ren Pie plate. 
sute .8nd pour in filling 
naake 10 minutes in hot aoe 
(425° F.), then 50 Minutes ji 

moderate oven (325° F.) er 



















e 









e | 












a 


BRAND 


OVENWARE - FLAMEWARE 


Sole Canadian Distributor— JOHN A. HUSTON CO., LIMITED, TORONTO 
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GLOWING 
BEAUTY 


my | YL Y 


Give new life to your silverware 
with SILVO —the clean, liquid 
silver polish. It coaxes away every 
sight of stain, dullness and tarnish 
e+» quickly... easily... 
safely. See how much 
lovelier your silver will 
look, gleaming with the 
lustre and polish only 
SILVO can bestow. 


Adoration — The most 
beautiful pattern yet creat- 
ed by 1847 Rogers Bros. 
will bring new charm and 
grace to your table. The 
makers suggest Silvo to 
keep it always lovely, 


WAR 
SAVINGS 
STAMPS 




















sliced, diced or cut in strips with just a 
small amount of salted water. Drain 
butter and combine with green peas or 
string beans. Or sprinkle with parsley. 
Add a little mint for a change. Or try 
reheating them with butter, brown sugar 
and powdered ginger. Carrot soup is 
good, So’s creamed carrots. For supper 
some time try carrots and corn in a 
savory custard. Their flavor is ad- 
vantageous to a stew and their color a 
cheery note whenever they appear on 
the table. 


Carrot and Apple Casserole 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of sliced cooked carrots 

1 Cupful of sliced raw apples 

1 Tablespoonful of brown sugar 

1 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 Teaspoonful of grated rind of lemon 
1 Tablespoonful of lemon juice 

2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 


Put the carrots and the apples in a 
buttered casserole in alternate layers 
and sprinkle each layer with sugar and 
salt. Sprinkle grated rind and juice of 
the lemon over the top and dot with 
butter. Bake in a moderate oven—375 
deg. Fahr.—until apples are tender, 
about twenty minutes. Grand with 
roast pork, chops and sausages. Six 
servings. 





TURNIPS 


Turnips take to the simple life, but 
they’ve been known to put on airs when 
the occasion demands it. Turnip 
soufflé, for instance, is very elegant 
indeed. And turnip puff is a very stylish 
getup. Plainer versions are wholesome, 
economical and appetizing. Smart 
housekeepers add some raw shreds to the 
salad bowl, or put a few crisp slivers on 
the relish tray. They cook them in cubes 
or slices and add butter to put a shine on. 
They mash them, scallop them, cream 
them. They beat them up with potatoes 
or cheese. 

Turnip is a natural with turkey, good 
with roast beef or porterhouse and 
equally appropriate with cheaper meats. 
Did you know that left-overs can be 
used for a perfectly scrumptious cream 
of turnip soup? Or that they co-operate 
with sausages to provide a tasty supper 


dish? 


Turnips with Sausage 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Place well-seasoned mashed turnips in 
the bottom of a baking dish. Dot the top 
generously with pieces of fresh cooked or 
left-over sausage. Put in a moderate 
oven—350 deg. Fahr.—until piping hot. 
Serve at once. 


Turnip Cups 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


Pare small turnips of regular size, or 
cut larger ones into two-inch cubes. 
Cook until tender and scoop a portion 
from the centre to make a deep cup. 
Chop this portion with cooked green 
peas, one tablespoonful of melted butter, 
one small minced onion and seasoning. 
Sprinkle the turnip with salt and pepper 
and fill with the vegetable mixture 
Reheat and serve, ¥: 


| 


HOW MANY 
TIMES A DAY 
DO YOU 
MAKE UP 
YOUR LIPS ? 


See how many times a day you have to put 
lipstick on your lips and then try the new 
American DON JUAN, “The Lipstick That 
Stays On’. We undertake to refund your 
money if DON JUAN Lipstick does not 
keep your lips beautiful and fresh all 
day. DON JUAN Lipstick, manufactured 
with “Tenosin” base, has a perfect lasting 
effect, gives a natural appearance to the 
lips, and prevents wrinkled, cracked and 
hard lips. DON JUAN is different—it will 
never give that purple, painted, artificial 
look. Many women owe the beauty of 
their lips, of which they are so proud, to 
DON JUAN. In 7 glowing, transparent 
shades, including the new Military Red 
(a real red-red). Deluxe model, $1.10; 
trial size (enough for one month) 15c; 
rouge to match. On sale everywhere 
Distributors: J. S. Laing, Ltd., Dept. 2, 74 
Wellington St. W., Toronto. Satisfaction 
assured. 
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Suppose you left out the salt. Oh dear! 
Oh ia what a failure your favourite dinner! 
what questions from the family—what discreet 
winces from your guests! Suppose you leave out 
the Lea & Perrins! Well, Tf tell you—there’s 
just as much difference in the flavour of your 
dishes with salt and without salt, as there is with 
Lea & Perrins and without Lea & Perrins. 

Proper seasoning is the essence of good 
cooking. Yes, and more than that—ic is essential 
to the proper enjoyment, digestion and satis- 
faction of a meal—for, without flavour, eating 
is just mechanical and dull routine. 

Seasoning!—spices, herbs, exotic fruits and 
vegetables—secretly matured in purest vinegar 
and soy—and the resultant ‘‘essence’’ captured 
for you and available to you (as well as to the 
most famous Chefs and Maitres de Cuisine) 
inexpensively in a bottle of LEA & PERRINS 

Perhaps you've used Lea & Perrins Sauce on 
your table, put never in your cooking. Well, I 
suggest you make a test of its marvellous flavour 
Try it this way. Try it in this prize Canadian 
Recipe. Yes, try it with Lea & Perrins—then 
later, if you care (or dare!) try it without 
Lea & Perrins! 

HAM RISSOLES 


One-half pound left-over cooked ham, measure 
mashed potatoes, 2 hard-cooked eggs, 1 beaten 
egg, 1 tablespoonful chopped parsley, 1 teaspoon- 
ful onion juice, 1 dessertspoonful Lea & Perrins 
Sauce, salt and pepper to taste, fat for frying. 

Chop the ham and hard-cooked eggs, and mix 
them with the parsley; add the potatoes, pepper and 
salt, onion juice and Lea & Perrins Sauce, and the 
beaten egg. Mix all well together with your floured 
hands and fry until brown in boiling fat. 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


COOKERY BOOK 


Messrs. Lea & Perrins Canadian Office, 
51 Wellington St. West, Toronto. 


Dear Sirs: Please send me free Recipe Book 


‘Subtle Seasoning’. 
Name 


Address . 


} 
| 
| 
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Sweelen la Taste 


Continued from page 63 





“My son eat thou honey because it is 
good, sweet to the taste and health to the 
bones.”” King Solomon said it. 
The honey 
They work for nothing and 


industry gi\ es jobs to 
millions. 
never ask for a raise. 

Honey, with a little help from chopped 
nuts and fruit, makes a top-notch sand- 
wich filling. 

It’s grand with fruit cups, on pumpkin 
pie, In a sauce—and so on. 

If you put it in a cake, leave out a 


little liquid—one quarter cupful for 
every cupful of honey. That is, when 
you’re substituting it for sugar. Don’t 


hurry the cooking. 
Honey gets ina jam. But you’ll be in 
one too if you ask it to do more than half 


the sweetening. 


Molasses 


MAY BE A slow poke, but it gets there 
In the gingerbread, the pork and beans 
bran muflins and good old-fashioned 
cookies. 

It’s grand to have a dark brown taste 
in your mouth when molasses provides 
it. 

If you’re anemic, molasses is good for 
you. Same thing if you aren’t. It’s the 
iron, you know, 

Calcium is another mineral it contri- 
butes; chalk that up on the credit side. 
It even has a vitamin. 

Blackstrap 


flavor; lighter molasses is milder man- 


has a_ swashbuckling 


nered. Choose your shade. 

Here’s a trick worth knowing; when 
serving fresh hot gingerbread use two 
forks to pull it gently apart into good- 
sized picces. It'll be lighter. 

Ever had gingerbread shortcake with 
canned pears between and over, under a 
blanket of whipped cream. 

Now’s the time to bake your Christ- 
mas pudding; you'll need molasses. 


Apple Rice Pudding 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
114 Cupfuls of rice, washed thorough- 
ly 
Tablespoonfuls of sugar 


bo 


6 Tablespoonfuls of corn syrup 
3 Apples, cut in rings 
Wash the rice and cook until tender in 
salted boiling water. Drain well and add 
the sugar and the corn syrup. Arrange 
alternate layers of rice and apple rings in 
a greased baking dish, having a layer of 
apples on the top. Cover and bake ina 
350 deg. Fahr. 


moderate oven until 


apples are soft. Remove cover and 


brown. Serve with cream or sauce. 


Eight servings. 


Molasses Cookies 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


44 Cupful of shortening 
34 Cupful of sugar 
1 Ege 
14 Cupful of molasses 
114 Cupfuls of all-bran 
1 Cupful of sour milk or buttermilk 
21% Cupfuls of flour 


114 Teaspoonfuls of soda 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Teaspoonful of ginger 

114 Teaspoonfuls of cinnamon 

Cream the shortening well, add the 
sugar and continue creaming until the 
mixture is well blended. Add the eg; 
beat until light and fluffy. Stir in the 
molasses, all-bran and milk, mix thor- 


ind 


oughly and allow to stand while sifting 
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or drop by teaspoonfuls onto waxed 
paper. This must be done quickly as the 
mixture hardens rapidly. 
Prairie Pudding 
A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
3 Cupfuls of milk 
5 ‘Tablespoonfuls of Cream of Wheat 
ni ablespoonfuls of butte: 
14 Cupful of mild molasses 
1 ‘Teaspoonful of salt 
: a 34 ‘Teaspoonful of cinnamon 
—the wax with the > 
‘ich Carnauba base ™ 


2 Teaspoonful of ginger 
Eggs 
Cupful of cold milk 

Scald the milk and gradually add the 
Cream of Wheat, stirring constantly. 
Cook over boiling water for twenty 
minutes, stirring occasionally. Add the 
butter, molasses, salt, cinnamon, ginger 
and the thoroughly beaten eggs. Turn 
into a buttered pudding dish, and pour 
over the mixture the one cupful of cold 
milk. Bake in a moderate oven—350 
deg. Fahr.—for one to one and a half 
hours. Serve hot or cold with milk, cream 
or lemon sauce. Eight to ten servings.* 


1 
2 
1 
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CARPET SWEEPERS 
NEED 3-IN-ONE 


3-IN-ONE will prolong the life 
of carpet sweepers and other 
household devices by keeping 
them in the pink of condition. 
It not only lubricates, but 
cleans and polishes, pre- 
vents rust and tarnish. 
Get it at Hardware, Drug, 
Grocery, & Chain Stores. 
A Canadian Product 






ih 








3-IN-ONE Oil 


EASY WAY.... 







A great pep talker—mustard! It 
encourages the roast beef to a new high 
in flavor, boosts the appeal of pork, 
ham and other meats and givesa 
friendly leg-up to inexpensive cuts or 


VET BLACK 


This remarkable CAKE discovery \ 
TINTZ Jet Black Shampoo, washes out 


jirt, loose dandruff, grease, grime and 

afely gives hair a real smooth JET BLACK aie 
TINT that fairly glows with life and lustre 
Don't put up with faded dull, burnt, off color hair 


a minute longer. TINTZ Jet Black Cake works 
gradual each shampoo leaves your hair blacker, lovelier, softer. 
easier to manage. No dyed look. Won't hurt permanents. Full cake 
x (3 for $1). TINTZ comes in Jet Black, light, medium and dark 
Brown, Titian, and Blonde. Order today! State shade wanted 


SEND NO MONEY fee: 


age On our positive assur- 
e of satisfaction in 7 days or your money back. (We Pay Postage 
if remittance comes with order.) Don’t wait — Write today to 


TINTZ COMPANY, Dept. 514, 22 College Street, Toronto 


Clearer Complexion 


a by using 
Mercolized 
Wax Cream 


This dainty Skin Bleach helps fade 
freckles and lightens a dull, drab 
sun-tanned complexion. It speeds 
up Nature's process of flaking off 
lifeless, unattractive surface skin in tiny, almost invisible 
particles. Exposes the lighter, clearer skin beneath. Start 
using Mercolized Wax Cream tonight as directed for a 
fairer, prettier complexion and enjoy new skin beauty. 
SAXOLITE ASTRINGENT tightens loose surface 
skin. Gives a delightful sense of freshness. Reduces 
excess surface oil, Dissolve Saxolite Astringent in one-half 
pint witch hazel and use this tingling face lotion daily. 
PHELACTINE DEPILATORY removes superfluous 
facial hair quickly. Easy to use. No unpleasant odor. 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE— 


And You'll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 


bland varieties. 

Nor is this the only way it co-oper- 
ates; take on distinction, 
pickles a lively tang and salad dressings 
that appropriate savor when mustard 
is used in their make-up. Try It, too, as 
an ingredient In meat casseroles, fish 
soufflés, scalloped dishes, baked beans, 
hamburger, sandwich 





left-overs 





molded salads, 
fillings and cream sauces for chicken, 
ham or fish. 

Even such an old-fashioned favorite 
now and then gets itself all dressed up in 





modern style. Here it is in streamlined 
savory little mounds ready to contribute 
color to the plate and oomph to the 
appetite. 
Mustard Mounds 
| Cupful of mayonnaise or 
salad dressing 
t Tablespoonfuls of prepared 
mustard 
2 Teaspoonfuls of plain 
untlavored gelatine 
2 Tablespoonfuls of cold water 
Mix the mayonnaise and mustard and 
let stand at room temperature while the 
other ingredients are being prepared. 
Soak the gelatine in the cold water 
for five minutes, then melt over hot 
water. Cool to room temperature, but 
do not let it thicken. Add the mayon- 
naise mixture slowly, stirring carefully. 
Beat well and pour into cold wet molds. 
( hill until firm. l nmold and serve as an 
accompaniment to ham, hot roast beef 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 


} 
bile into your bowels daily, If this bile is not flowing 
It just decays in 


freely, your food doesn't digest. C 
the bowels. Gas bloats up your stoma h. You get 
constinated. Harmful poisons go into the body, and 
you feel sour, sunk and the world looks punk. 

A mere bowel movement doesn't always get at 
the cause. You need something that works on the 
liver as well. It takes those good, old Carter's 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of bile 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up”. 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow freely 
They do the work of calomel but have no calomel 
or mercury in them, Ask for Carter's Little Liver 


1 , , > > oF 
Pills by name! Stubbornly refuse anything else, 250 or cold meat. ¥ 
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YES__ THE NEW RINSO 
CONTAINS A SPECIAL 
*SUDS - BOOSTER” THAT 
MAKES EACH PACKAGE GO 
MUCH FARTHER. | FIND NEW 
RINSO GIVES LOTS 
MORE SUDS 


ANOTHER NEW DRESS 
FOR ROSEMARY ? HOW 
CAN YOU AFFORD IT? 






















THAT'S NOT NEW. J'VE 
WASHED IT DOZENS OF 
TIMES. RINSO IS SO 
NICE TO COLORS. 

EVER USE RINSO? 

IT'S A GREAT MONEY: 
SAVER 






















Its like getting 
free soap 
every 


5" washday 


I'M THRILLED! THE NE 
RICHER RINGO GIVES A TUB- DARLING — JUST SEE HOW IVE 
WAYS TOO_BY USING RINSO. 


a a cae 1 SAVE MY STRENGTH...MY 
CLOTHES... AND MONEY! 


WHITER AND BRIGHTER THAN 
WITH OLD-TYPE SOAPS, TOO GREAT STUFF! AND 
USING RINSO FOR DISHES 


IS A SMART IDEA, TOO. 
ITS REALLY $0 
EASY ON YOUR 


















































YOU'LL FIND THE 
“NO-SCRUB” RINSO WAY 
MAKES CLOTHES 
LAST MUCH LONGER _ 
THAT'S ANOTHER BIG 





e 
You can save up to 4 in soap cost! 
The New “Top-Speed” Rinso with enjoy whiter, brighter washes and 
its amazing “suds-booster” gives real soap economy — by using 
much richer suds. Each package of Rinso regularly! 
the New Rinso goes so much 
farther, does so much more 
work—it saves, by actual test, up 
to 14 in soap cost! Start now to 













I’m the new 
‘‘Top-Speed’’ RINSO. 
Use me in tub, 
washer, dishpan! 
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Mallow Divinity Fudge 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


| Frozen Cocoanut Tapioc: 
PRINCEE. (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) d 
lo, te 3 Tablespoonfuls of minute tapioca 214 Cupfuls of sugar 
2 Cupfuls of scalded milk 2¢ Cupful of light corn syrup 


14 Cupful of water 


14 Teaspoonful of salt D 
1g Cupful of sugar 1¢ Teaspoonful of salt 
gS , F 2 Egg whites, beaten until stiff 
I 


3 Tablespoonfuls of corn syrup eg 

2 Egg whites 1¢ Pound of marshmallows—cut fine 
fy KLA YOUR 2 Tablespoonfuls of sugar 14 Teaspoonful of true vanilla 

1 Cupful of whipping cream 1¢ Cupful of maraschino cherries, 

2 Teaspoonfuls of vanilla cut fine 












14 Cupful of nuts, chopped 


1 Cupful of shredded cocoanut, 
Place the sugar, corn syrup, water and 


toasted and crumbled 

Add the tapioca to the scalded milk salt in a saucepan and cook, stirring 
and cook over hot water, stirring fre- constantly until the sugar is dissolved. 
quently for fifteen minutes or until the Continue to cook without stirring until 


I HiS tapioca is clear. Put the hot mixture — the mixture reaches the hard ball stage 


through a fine sieve. Add the salt, sugar about 265 deg. Fahr. Remove from the 
heat and pour gradually over the beaten 


and syrup and stir until dissolved. Cool 

and chill. Beat the egg whites until stiff egg whites, beating constantly. Add the 

and add the two tablespoonfuls of sugar. marshmallows and beat until they are 
il fi iff Then add the remaini 


Whip the cream until firm but not stiff, — melted. Then remaining 


and fold both carefully into the chilled ingredients, continuing to beat until the 
tapioca mixture. Add the vanilla and — candy will hold its shape when dropped 6° 
fold in the toasted cocoanut. Freeze from a spoon. Pour quickly onto a 


in the tray of an automatic refrigerator lightly greased pan and cut into squares, 
* Continued on next page 


HAS | Six servings. * 
| Have a Clean-Yp. 
: | 
'N COFFEE Fes SOME STAINS, like some people, grow stubborn with 
‘Ae A So if you spill tea or coffee on your lovely new 











age. 

cloth, get after it as soon as the company goes. Put it 
over a bowl, hold your kettle high and pour boiling 
water through the stain. Grease spots from the cream 
in your beverage can be banished with mild soapsuds; 








sponge and rinse in clear water. 


| 

PAINLESS CLEANING of window panes is accom- 
| plished by using a special preparation designed for th« 
purpose and bottled for housekeeping convenience. 
Simply put a little on a cloth, or use the sprayer to 
| 
| 







squirt a few drops on the window, and rub lightly. Soil 
and grime disappear with magical speed and next-to-no 
effort on your part. Or use a nonscratch cleanser in 
cake or powder form—putting on a thin film, then afte: 
it dries wipe off and polish. So no longer need you se« 
through a glass darkly! 


“Menfolk ‘go for’ 
this improved, 
rich blend of 
Maxwell House!” 


“Maxwell House 
is roasted by a 
a special pro- 
cess that cap- 
tures every 
atom of good- LM 
ness in this 


better blend?’ 
2. “a 






















HIGH-GRADE polishes for silverware, brass and 


other metals improve the shining hours no end, Irre- 


spective of what form you use—powder, paste or liquid 
apply it with light even strokes in a lengthwis¢ 
direction. Then wash in warm mild suds and polish 
with a soft cloth until it gleams. Silver responds to 
gentle treatment. It hates to be dumped all together 
into your dish pan—or to be banged down on a hard @) 
surface. And it likes a bit of privac y and protection in 
storage to prevent dents and scratches Marring its 


Insist on All Three* 


* ENRICHED BLEND-Maxwell House has long 
been famous for its superb blend. Now careful 
research has enabled us to further enrich this 2 GRINDS 
blend to give you extra richness, extra smooth- Dri dR non 
ness, extra coffee flavour. = ee wee 


* UNIQUE ROAST~— Maxwell House is now 
roasted by a unique process that radiates pene- 
trating heat evenly through every bean... No 
weak coffee due to under-roasting— no bitter 
coffee due to parching. 


*REAL ROASTER FRESHNESS— Maxwell 
House comes to you Sealed ina Super-Vacuum tin 
—the one way known to science to bring you 
coffee that really is absolutely roaster-fresh. 





beauty. 


YOUR VACUUM cleaner, besides preserving the lif 
and enhancing the beauty of rugs and carpets, attends 
to the dusting of upholstered furniture, draperies, 
curtains and mattresses. It brushes down your walls 
and ceiling, dusts around cornices and moldings and 
eats up the dirt from otherwise hard-to-clean places. 

Attachments are designed for different jobs and 





serve a dozen and one spick-and-span purposes 


DAILY USE of your carpet sweeper gives floors that 
well-groomed look and keeps them with their best foot 
forward, For as you give it a quick run around it lifts 
up dust, lint, crumbs and all sorts of surface dirt from 


your rugs and carpets, 


“Good to the Last Drop” 
Smartly styled for good looks and low swung for 


& f nye rand | j | convenience in cleaning under furniture, the sweeper Is 
f P light enough to carry about from room to room and 
‘oP &, “ y the brush is self-adjusting to deal efficiently with short 

Oo | I or deep pile. ¥ 





e- 
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“LOOK, THIS 
DIAPER’S A 


ste | 


FOLDLINE 
SHOWS THE WAY!” 








ee ‘A 


MaknG any diaper fold is as simple 
and easy as A B C with the handy, 
patented Curity FOLDLINES to fol- 
low. They are woven right into the 
fabric so they can’t wash or wear away. 
By using the adjustable PANEL FOLD 
you can use Curity’s “Thrifty” size 
right through the whole diaper period. 
It’s woven 40 square inches oversize 
to start with, so no matter how often 
you launder it or how much the baby 
grows it will always be big enough. 
CURITY NURSERY PADS are made 
of layettecloth . . . the same surgical- 
weave fabric as the diapers. Everybody 
knows it is very fast drying, very easy 
to wash, and very absorbent, ... No 
bulky filler to get lumpy! 























KENDALL Mitts OF CANADA, LimITED 
Station K Toronto 


‘Cay 





NURSERY PADS - MASKS: BIBS 


BABY'S 


HOT LITTLE HEAD 
IS A DANGER SIGNAL 


WHEN your Baby’s head feels hot to your 
hand you must do something. And do it 
quickly. Read what Mrs. B—— of Enterprise 
does and what results she ge*3: ‘‘My baby’s 
cheeks and hands were so hot | was frightened. 


I gave him a Baby’s Own Tablet at noon and 
by after supper he was all better.” 

And Mrs, Francis Carroll, of Midland, has 
this to say: ‘‘My little girl was so feverish I 
was really alarmed. Then I thought of Baby’s 
Own Tablets, so I gave her three every two 
hours and by night she was up and around.” 

Baby's Own Tablets are sweet-tasting, easy 
to take, absolutely safe. Analyst’s certificate 
on every box, Quickly reduce simple fevers. 
Equally good for teething fevers, diarrhoea, 
upset stomach, colds and other minor ailments 
of baby. Get a box today. Sickness so often 
strikes in the night. 25 cents. Money back if 
you are not satisfied, 


“WORN OUT 


AND WORRIED 


Dragging around each 
day, unable to do 
housework — cranky 
with the children — 
feeling miserable. 
Blaming it on “nerves” 
when the kidneys may 
be out of order. When 
kidneys fail the system 
clogs with impurities. 
Headaches—backache, 
frequently follow. 
; Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
help clear the system, giving nature a chance to 
restore health and energy. Easy to take. 116M 


Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
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“I didn’t always sing at my work, 
admits Jane. “My system was So 
sluggish it was like dragging a ball 
and chain around? 


So many people suf- 
fer from this distressing 
handicap. Yet often it 
results only from a lack 


of bulk in the diet. 
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ELP keep your family free from 
the effects of faulty elimina- 


tion by serving Post’s Bran Flakes 






regularly. They are so appetizing— 






so convenient. If this does not read- 





en ily relieve constipation due to lack of 
See es 2% ae 
“one bulk it’s time to consult a physician. 





ae 


Bost’ 


Bran Flakes 


WITH OTHER PARTS OF WHEAT BIO 
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MANY 
HELPFUL 










<—« 

| Cookies — a joy 
to behold and 
still better to eat. 
Easy to make 
when you use 
Cow Brand Bak- 


Lighter and 
tastier tea bis- 
cuits have been 
made for three 
generations with 
Cow Brand Bak- 
ing Soda. 





Your pancakes 
will be crisp, 
light and golden 
brown, if you 
make them with 






You'll find many 
interesting cake 


recipes in our 


To keep teeth clean 
and looking their 
best, brush them 
regularly with Cow 
Brand Baking Soda. 





When Bicarbonate of 
Soda is needed for —_ 
medicinal p 

use “Cow Brand”— 
it’s pure Bicarbonate 
of Soda. 








BAKING SODA 


FREE BOOKLETS giving our latest 
recipes and describing the medicinal 
uses of Cow Brand Baking Soda will ___ 
be mailed free on request. Fill in | 
and mail this conpon—tetey! 













CHURCH & DWIGHT LIMITED, 


Dept. U-51 
2715 Reading Street, Montreal. 
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The Winter Play Yard 


By Dr. J. W. 


THE MAKING of a summer play 
yard is simple. All that is needed is 
the space, a swing, a trapeze, a slide, 
a sand box, a wading pool and a play 
bench. Some yards cannot have all 
these; most yards at little expense 
can have a few of them. 

But what about playtime in 
autumn and winter? In the autumn 
there are leaves to rake, twigs to pick 
up and sort. The leaves, especially 
the larger ones, make a nice cone- 
shaped playground at the bottom of 
the slide. The children are half buried 
in them. What fun! They come up 


gasping and red-faced. A new 
sensation! A new thrill! If they 
become dirty, what matter. There 


is the tub before going to bed. 

The accessories of summer and 
autumn play yards should carefully 
be stored away before preparing for 
winter sports. The slide and the 
swing may be left since both may be 
utilized in winter. The slide may be 
slippery because of ice and snow but a 
few strong sheets of waxed paper 
placed under the child’s ski pants 
will allow him to go down the slide 
like a streamlined locomotive. 

A new rope should be fitted to the 
swing, bolts and screws should be 
greased and tightened up. Two goal 
baskets for basketball should be set 
up, the one for small and the other 
for larger children. 

We get out our traffic signal fitted 
with stop and go signs so as to allow 
safe passage around the block within 
the yard. Bicycles, tricycles and 
wagons are greased and tightened up, 
roller skates oiled and the football 
inflated. 

Saved-up cartons are tied up with 
Cellophane tape and used for the 
gang to play store. These with an 
accompanying stock of neatly folded 


BA 


By Carol 


S. McCullough 


paper bags, several wagons and a 
purse of play money will keep half a 
dozen children busy buying, selling 


and delivering. 


WHEN THE snow comes, everything 
else is discarded for the snowslide. 
All that is needed is a great mound of 
snow, four feet high and three feet 
wide at the top, with a hundred feet of 
clear space to the back fence. In 
some bt ick 
fireplace is built, where the children 
can warm their fingers and 
potatoes and hot dogs. If there is an 
adjacent pond, this may be used for 
skating. 


instances a stone or 


roast 


Where there is room an artificial 
slide of boards may be built. With 
lumber a platform six feet from the 
ground is built, with a runway four 
inches wider than a three-foot sled 
and 21 feet in length slanting gently 
to the ground. 


snow at one side and the whole 
enclosed in strong railings. A very 


good slide like the foregoing may be 
built for $25. 

Snow sculpture is an amusing game 
for children. Old caps, pipes, black 
buttons, a man’s derby hat and a 
worn-out muffler will be found useful. 
Competitions should be started and 
prizes awarded for the best sculpture. 
The quintuplets and a_ Russian 
ballerina are good subjects. Snow- 
balling competitions within the yard 
should be 
caricature of an old man and an old 
woman set on poles as targets. 


These yard amusements for 
children will keep them safe from 
street traffic, keep them busy and out 
of mischief, and afford the healthy 
outdoor exercise that is so good for 
the little ones. + 


encouraged, using the 





a. 


BE 


Cassidy 


You are the poem the Creator has written 


to teach me His joy. 


In the rhythm of your hands, 
in the silver cadence of your voice, 
I sense the secrets of His happy heart, 


feel the radiance of 
and know the inner 


His infinite smile, 
heaven 


of His sublime ecstasy. 


A ramp is built of 
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MOTHERS! nert’s 
WHY BABY’S DELICATE 
SKIN NEEDS A SPECIAL 
BABY SOAP 





’ €&BABY’S SKIN 
Showing delicate 
structure of the 










ADULT’S SKIN> j 
Showing closely 
packed cells and more 
durable texture. 





®@ Baby’s skin has a@ texture of infinite 
tenderness, a delicacy which must not 
be subjected to harsh or alkaline soaps. 

Doctors and nurses, urging the im- 
portance of cleanliness, will always 
advise you to select the soap with 
utmost care. They know that Baby's 
Own, the mildest and gentlest of soaps, 
protects the tender and sensitive under- 
lying tissues of baby’s skin. They con- 
stantly advise its use. 









Look for the 
Baby’s Own baby on 
the pink and blue package. 








Your 
Child 





Don't let constipation dull that happy 
smile. Give Steedman's Powders, t 

mild, gentle laxative specially made for 
babies and goveng eaneeee. P For more 
than 100 years Mothers everywhere have 
trusted Steedman’stokeep children health- 
fully regular from infancy to early teens. 


FREE BOOKLET 


“Hints to Mothers” on request. 
John Steedman & Co., pt. 8, 


Write 


442 St. Gabriel Street, Montreal, 67 


gi STEEDMANS 
Jeethiny tedcons POWDERS 


Look for the double EE symbol on each package. 










You can make 
Fascinating Edgings 


FULL INSTRUCTIONS ARE IN THIS 
NEW BOOKLET 


Lovely new edging 
designs to beautify 
your home linens 
and personal acces 
Get booklet 
favourite 


sories. 
at your 
store or use the 
coupon. 


Dee ees ee ee 


THE CANADIAN SPOOL 
COTTON COMPANY, 
Dept. X-107, P.O. Box 519 
Montreal, Que. 

oklet No. 329, ‘‘Decor 
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“J Made it for You Myself 


C785 — ‘Here I Fell 
Asleep.” A cute little 
bookmark—stamped 
on red or orange art 
felt—ends to be cut 
for fringe. Complete 
with cotton for work- 

ing, 15 cents, 






















C722—"Alice Blue Gown” vanity set with runner (not illustrated) to match. 
On fine white or cream Irish linen, to be worked in blue or color preferred. 
Vanity or scarf, 50 cents each; cottons, 20 cents each. 


C788—"'Wings” workbag. A 
really stunning bag—one you 
will be proud to carry or give 
to that special friend. The 
painted wood tops are in Air 
Force blue, and the red, white 
and blue circles and wings are 
stamped on fine black feltex, 
to be worked in chain stitch. 
A large bag — about 11 x 15 
inches. Complete materials 
including lining and cottons 
for working, $1.25. 


C786—"’Sweethearts Through Life” pic- 
tures — ‘Under the Cherry Tree’ and 
“Down the Sunflower Path.” On fine 
cream linen, 9 x 12 inches, 50 cents the 
pair; cottons, 20 cents. 


C745 — "Cream Puff” cushion. Can be 
made in an evening! A gorgeous and 
luxurious cushion, stamped on slipper 
satin in old gold or medium green. Size 
17 x 23 inches. Complete materials 
with chart, $1.75; form 65 cents extra. 





These are Chate- 
laine patterns, 
Handicraft Series. 
Order from Marie 
le Cerf, Chatelaine, 
481 University Ave- 
nue, Toronto, enclos- 
ing postal note or 
money order. If 
sending cheque add 
fifteen cents for bank 
exchange. Fulldirec- 
tions for working are 
sent. 





C790—Breakfast tray set — large cloth, 15 x 24 inches, 
with serviette, and tea cozy (not illustrated). In dainty 
bluebell design stamped on fine white, cream or yellow 
Irish linen, the flowers look lovely in their natural blue, 
but they may be worked in any other color. Please be 
sure to state desired color of linen and cotton. A lovely 
gift for an invalid, or for individual breakfast trays. Com- 
plete set, $1.00; cottons, 17 cents, and a cozy form can be 
supplied at 25 cents. 





C792—Bed jacket. Dainty sprays of roses and foig7- 
me-nots are stamped on cozy cashmere in cream, pink 
or blue. Will fit any but very large figures. Complete 
materials with simple instructions for making, $1.50; 
cottons, 20 cents. 


C759—Peg apron; C760—Dusters; C761—Papers 
Gay, yet practical, these containers save countless 
steps and make for a tidy and decorative kitchen. 
Green, red, brown or rust — complete materials for 
papers or pegs, 40 cents; for dusters, 30 cents 


C793—Bird cage cover. Lovebirds in artistic design— 
stamped on fine black or green English poplin, 31 in 
ches square. Complete materials, including binding 
in gold and cotton for working, 75 cents. 
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C787—Wastepaper basket — handy for 
any room. On natural crash linen— 
flowers to be worked to match room. 
Complete materials for basket and cover, 
60 cents, 




















C789—Knitting needle protectors. Wings 
or crowns make appropriate protectors. 
Wings are stamped on blue and crowns 
on red, felt. Complete with elastic and 
cotton for working, 15 cents per pair of 
either design. 





C791—"Summer and Winter” huckaback 
towels, 18 x 30 inches, stamped on fine 
white Irish linen huckaback. You will 
love these little designs in cross-stitch 
silhouette — so effective yet quick and 
easy to work, $1.25 per pair; black cot- 
ton, 10 cents. 
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CHATELAINE 


Canada’s most interesting 


magazine 


The solution of your Christmas Gift problem is 
so easily stared by sending your friends a Gift 
Subscription of year-long pleasure, to Chate- 
laine; Canada’s Most Interesting and Popular 
Magazine for Women. 


Acceptable . . . Inexpensive . . . “The Gift You 
Know She'll Like” . . . Chatelaine has a strong 
appeal for Canadian women of every age, 
through its various departments: “Beauty Cul- 
ture” — “Housekeeping” — “Fashions” — 
“Baby Clinic’ — “Your Home” “Handi- 
crafts” — Top-flight Fiction — Current Events 
— truly the authoritative guide, mentor and 
friend of all Canadian womanhood. 


for women 


Chatelaine will be a monthly reminder of your 
Good Will and Thoughtfulness from Christmas 
Until Christmas again—a distinct compliment to 
the discernment and good taste of your friends, 
who will await each issue with eagerness and be 
proud to have it come into their homes. 


Simply make up your Gift List on the Order 
Form below and send it along to us with your 
payment (by personal cheque, money order or 
postal note, for safety) — OR: we will bill you 
after January 1, 1941, as you prefer; and we will 
take care of all the details (although, if you 
wish, you may have the Gift Cards sent direct 
to you for personal mailing or presentation). 
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This Attractive Card Will Announce Your Gift 


Your friends to whom you send Chatelaine as a Gift will The etching presented on this Christmas Card pictures 
receive this unusually lovely Gift Announcement Card with an unusual view of the Western Block (popularly referred 
your Personal Greetings and Name signed in any manner 5 “West Block" : « ee t Buildine : 
you wish. It is 434” x 6%”, double fold, printed by special "oO as est toc 0 1e ©69Parllamen ulidings at 
Canada only. for Mac- process on heavy etching paper. Ottawa. The Block is dominated by the Mackenzie Tower 
lean‘s at 60-cents each; For use as our Christmas Gift Announcement we built in 1875 during the Premiership of the Honourable 
Canadian Homes & especially commissioned the Artist to do this fine etching. Alexander Mackenzie after whem it was named. 
Gardens and/or May- 
fair at $1.50 each. 


If sending in Four (4) 
or more Gift Orders for 
Chatelaine, you may 
include Gift Orders to 





Buy Canadian! - Chatelaine is Produced in Canada 








TO CHATELAINE, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. Date 


Please send Chatelaine to each of the following for One Year—[] Also mail Personal Greetings and Good Wishes on a Gift Announcement Card 
supplied by you, to reach them as nearly as possible to Christmas Morning, with Gift Cards signed as indicated—-OR—f] Send Cards to me for 


mailing.— EO OS ee ee in payment of this Order—OR—{[] Please bill me after January 1, 1941. 


(Additional Gift Orders for Chatelaine and for the ether magazines mentioned above should be listed on a plain sheet of paper. in the same way as on the Order Form below; be sure and specify magazines desired and 
how Gilt Cards are to be signed. Make sure your own name and address is on extra sheet for identification.) 


1 is 5 

Nee se ew geon gett CRI oe SPSS : a> Name 

Ne ee acewes , Address Address 
I a City-Prov. .. Sn TS AR Hin 3 BILD I hoe on City-Prov. 


Gift card 
OE er ee ewes 


Gift card 
to read from 


Gift card 
be tam 7a to read from 


. { 
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Gift card 


{ Gift card 
to read from 


City-Pro. 
to read from . 
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Hurray / I'ue Lost My Jot / 3. Continued from page 3 





actual salary reduced to a sum of $28. 

Every woman who goes to business 
admits she spends more for clothes than 
she would if she played the traditional 
role of housewife. Frequent changes, 
smart styles, plenty of accessories are 
vital to keep her looking crisp and 
successful. She spends a good deal too, 
on beauty parlors, chiefly on her hair, 
which she has no time to fuss with 
herself. I allowed $15 a month for 
clothes, not exorbitant judging by what 
many business women spend, and $2 for 
shampoos and waves. Now that I’m a 
housewife, I can count on spending less 
than half that amount. My next-door 
neighbor tells me she makes every 
stitch she wears—and she certainly 
makes them well. She has offered to 
lend me her machine and to supervise 
cutting and fitting. If this little venture 
is successful, the cost of stay-at-home 
clothes will almost reach the vanishing 
point. By cutting down the clothes 
allowance to $6 a month and eliminating 
waves and shampoos, another $11 
disappeared from my pay _ cheque. 
Balance, $17. 

I’d really been working for $17 a 
month! 

Really, though, my salary had been 
less than that. Every working girl 
knows the dozen and one little handouts 
that are a regular feature of office life. 
Almost every week in our big office 
there was a call for contributions—to 
showers, wedding presents, leaving 
presents, the social and sports club, as 
weli as to the firm’s pet charities. At 
least $2 a month went in these small 
items. 

Then there were holidays. Business 
women keep the resorts in business; they 
feel that after fifty weeks at an office 
desk they deserve a ‘“‘good” holiday. 
By that they mean a comfortable hotel 
with good food, soft beds and plenty of 
entertainment. We had taken this type 
of holiday for years, so that I could have 
a complete rest and change. Next 
summer, though, will be different. We'll 
rent a fishing shack somewhere in the 
mountains, and | will do the cooking. 





Our holiday will cost half what it did 
in working days, and probably be even 
more enjoyable. 


RENT IS another item on which we 
expect to save when our lease is up. 
We have always taken apartments in a 
rush because we had not the time or 
energy to search farther, and often we 
paid more than we intended. Now with 
free afternoons to look the town over, I 
expect to find our next home, not only 
at less rent, but with more of the 
features we want. With the saving here 
and on holidays, it looks as though my 
precious $80 salary will cut up to 
exactly zero. 

But there is more to “staying home” 
than the money angle. It’s an infinitely 
pleasanter life. I smile when my married 
business friends tell me how dull I must 
be; how I must “miss my freedom.” 
My neighbors and the members of my 
Red Cross group are charming, delight- 
ful women, quite as nice as the girls I 
knew at the office. The days are never 
long enough to do all the things I plan. 
As for “freedom,” there seems to be 
more of this precious commodity avail- 
able to the stay-at-home; I have no 
desire for freedom which means placat- 
ing a surly boss, being at one’s desk ill or 
well, six days a week. 

The stay-at-home’s health is better, 
too. I walk more in the fresh air, and 
get more exercise in a day doing house- 
work than in a month of office work. I 
sleep better, and never feel that nervous 
exhaustion that a difficult day at the 
office inevitably brought. Some of my 
married business friends go to the 
Turkish baths now and again to tone up 
their sluggish systems; they should try a 
morning over a steaming washtub and 
save the two dollars they spend. 

Three months of life at home makes 
me want to urge every married business 
woman to Jook up her balance sheet. Is 
she, too, just “changing a dollar’? Is 
her salary as vital as she thinks? If her 
financial check-up works out as mine 
did, the sooner she hands in her resigna- 
tion and starts to live, the better! + 


ON! 


By Anne Sutherland Brooks 


My good little horse goes galloping on 


(Says John) 


I pull the reins on his twitchy nose 
And I get the prickles in all of my toes 
To feel how terribly fast he goes 


On! 


My good little horse goes galloping on 


(Says John) 


The bed and pillow go hurrying past, 
And Mother sees us and cries at last 
“Oh, good little horse, not quite so fast 


With John!” 


But my good little horse goes galloping on 


(Says John) 


And I smile right up into Mother's face, 

And I say “I'm sorry. We've got to race. 

My good little horse has thought of a place!” 
— And we're gone. 
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...WhatAntisepticdo ‘x, 


you use at the hospital?” 





*‘DETTOL’ guards the lives of thou- 
sands in the maternity and surgical 


wards of our leading Canadian hos- ( ’ oe 
pitals and so is effective enough and DETTOL’ Antiseptic has been 


safe enough for use in your own home, used for years by British doctors and 
even for intimate personal im British homes. It is now being 


use. ‘DETTOL’—several used in Canada, too, for cuts, abra- 

times as strong as pure sions and bites, as a gargle for sore 

carbolic acid, non-poi- _ throats, a cleansing deodorant in the 
sonous, yet gentle to bath and all personal uses. 


human tissue, pleasant to use, having 
an agreeable odour, and non-staining. 





YOUR DRUGGIST HAS 


‘DETTOL’ 


(TRADE MARK) 
THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 
Reckitt & Colman (Canada) Limited, Pharmaceutical Dept., Montreal 
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Do You Live In 
One of These Cities ? 


If you are resident in one of the cities mentioned below and 
would be interested in part or full time work between now and 
Christmas, write or phone the office in your city today. Many 
Gift Subscriptions are placed with Canadian magazines between 
now and Christmas — it is easy and pleasant work and can be 
done from your own home. Don’t delay — phone or write now. 
Ask for the Manager of Chatelaine Subscription Sales. 


Address Telephone 


REGINA -.-- - 406-A Darke Block 8044 
VANCOUVER - Room 23, 413 Granville St. Trinity 2585 
MONTREAL - - 604 Dominion Square Bldg. Marquette 2331 
SAINT JOHN - - Room 15, 108 Prince William St. 3-3118 
WINNIPEG - 311 Confederation Life Bldg. 94-616 
CALGARY - - - 609-13th Ave. West. M-1720 
HAMILTON 601 Mackay Building 7-6977 
TORONTO - Room 507, 210 Dundas St. West Adelaide 9131 











EARN EXTRA MONEY 
FOR CHRISTMAS ! 


| We are interested in starting women and men of all 
ages aS community representatives. Full or spare time 
work handling new and renewal and gift subscriptions 
for all magazines A splendid opportunity to make 
money for Christmas. 


Cooling, soothing 
Mentholatum in- 
stantly relieves the 
stabbing pain.Also 
for head colds, 
chapping, burns 
and bruises. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 
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MENTHOLATUM 


Write today for full detaile—no obligation. 


FIDELITY CIRCULATION COMPANY 
210 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Ont. 


Gives COMFORT Daily 
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By Byrne Hone Sanders 
NOW DON’T feel that Chatelaine has neglected you, if you don’t find your 


particular form of war work illustrated on pages 12 and 13—as many more pictures 
and stories are coming. For this feature we tried to pick out some of the aspects not 
usually given the spotlight. It’s been a thrilling experience to hear of what you 
To learn of the practical ways in which you are 


(For list of contents, see page 73) 


women are doing everywhere. 
working out your own ideas—under your own leadership—for your share of war 
work, If you want to know how you can take part in any of the activities 
shown in this issue—Chatelaine will be glad to put you in touch with the head- 


quarters nearest to you. 
4 * * 


I am hoping for a lot of comments on the unusual confession “Hurray! I’ve lost 
my job!” which you'll find on page 2. It’s an absolutely true story, although the 
writer has used a pen name as she felt she was revealing too much She lives in 
Montreal ... Thelma LeCocq, who goes exploring among the new cars for you, Is 
another Western writer who has come East to live. Winnipeg was formerly her 


home. Now it’s Toronto. 
* + +. 


We're squeezed into a small space this month—and I want to take half of it 
to tell you about the Canadian author of our new serial, “A Star For Susan.” 

It makes our fourth consecutive serial to be published in book form, after its 
appearance in our pages. However, it looks as if there'll be room to report that our 
Christmas issue 1s going to be a very special one this year. It would have to be—for 
Christmas, 1940, is one to be met with a very careful consideration. We have plans 
to help you make yours a season filled with a new understanding of what it can mean 
to you and your family. That’s our ambition—and we’re on our way! 


Drnauced 


< helley Wees 


Author of Chatelaine’s 
dramatic serial, 


"A Star for Susan” 


x 


FRANCES SHELLEY WEES 
knows how to tell a good story 
well. This young Canadian 
writer is equally effective in 
detective stories, in_ light 
romance —or as a writer of 
primary readers for children! 
Her earlier novels were mys- 
teries. Lately she has been 
specializing in love stories. 
She has just completed four 
primary readers which are being used in the Maritimes with distinctive success. 

Mrs. Wees has lived in many parts of Canada. She was born out West and spent 
a number of years on the prairies. She taught school before her marriage, and was 
later a director on the Canadian Chautauquas, a work which brought her in close 
contact with over 500 towns and villages from Fort Frances to Vancouver. 

After her marriage to Dr. Wilfred Wees, she moved East and has been living in 
Toronto for the past few years. With her life of unusual activity, Mrs. Wees did 
not think of trying to write until a long illness kept her in bed for some years. She 
began to write then—and her first novel was accepted instantly. It was a definite 
success. Since then she has published thirteen books. “A Star for Susan,” her 
latest novel, will appear in book form following its appearance in Chatelaine. 

You'll find this book one which will hold your interest in spite of the hectic mood 
of the times. Susan is a heroine with a problem similar to many thousands of other 
young women—that of finding some reason and excuse for living as one wants to. 
It’s a good story—told by a first-rate storyteller, 
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A DIFFERENT PIE, 
=f FOR EVERY WEEK J 
IN THE YEAR” 


says Mrs. H. M. Aitke 


end. you COUPON. 
CWw~ 


HOCOLATE PIE is a dessert you have known all 

your life. But you'll be quick to realize what an 
amazing improvement in flavour is achieved by this 
recipe. For Mrs. Aitken, by using Crown Brand 
Corn Syrup, has created a pie you'll say is a miracle 
of richness and flavour. 


Take a hint from Canada’s famous Cooking Authority. Use Crown 
Brand in your cooking ...in cake recipes, in biscuits and cookies. 
Crown Brand has a way of transforming even ordinary dishes into 
masterpieces of flavour and nourishment. 


Here’s another hint! Crown Brand is recommended by physicians and 
dietitians for its energy value in infant feeding and in promoting 
sound growth and sturdiness in boys and girls. 


Use Crown Brand Corn Syrup in cooking for Flavour. Serve Crown 
Brand daily —with cereals, fruits and spread on bread — for Health. 


THE CANADA STARCH COMPANY LIMITED 


Crown Brand Corn Syrup 


CANADA'S OLDEST AND LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF PRODUCTS MADE FROM CORN 
Karo Lily White Corn Syrup Benson's Corn Starch Canada Corn Starch 


Mazola 


. 


FREE! 


AN AMAZING BOOK OF NEW AND 
DELICIOUS PIE RECIPES 


Just off the Press! A new and outstanding Recipe 
Book, containing 52 delicious and economical pie 
oe as well as an invaluable fund of useful 
modern cooking information ... all recipes created 
and tested by Mrs. Aitken, famous Cooking Author- 
ity. Send the coupon below NOW for this important 
book. Mark any other bulletins, listed in the 
coupon, if you wish them. 


CANADA STARCH HOME SERVICE DEPT..N-1}, 
P.O. Box 129, Montreal. 


I enclose a label from one of Canada Starch Products, 
Please send me Free Booklet entitled ‘52 Pies.”’ 


Name 


Address 
OTHER BULLETINS AVAILABLE FREE 
52 Cakes 52 Baking Secrets 52 Desserts 
] Hot Breads Chasing Laundry Blues 
Homemade Candies Anniversaries, Birthdays and Parties 
Lunch Boxes Club, Bridge and Church Suppers 
] Supper Dishes House-cleaning Made Easy 
Check off any bulletins in this list that you 
desire. Be sure to enclose one label from any 
Canada Starch Product for each bulletin requested. 





